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ſome bittle Anachroniſms have thence ariſen, 25 
it is hoped the Reader will excuſe. 1 
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The ARGUMEN T. 


The $ ubject propoſed. Inſeribed to the Count f | 
HarTroRD. This Seaſon is deſcribed as it af- 
ect the various Parts of Nature, aſcending from | 
the Lower to the Higher ; and mixed with Di- 

greſſions ariſing from the Subject. It's Influence on 
inanimate Matter, on Vegetables, on brute Ani- 

mals, and laſt on Man; concluding with a Diſſua- 
froe from the wild and irregular Paſſion of Love, 
oppoſed to That of a pure and vappy Kind. 


&# OME, gentleSpR1NG, ethereal Mildneſs, come, 
And from the Boſom of yon dtopping Cloud, 


While Muſic wakes around, weil in a Shower 


Of ſhadowing Roſes, on our Plains deſcend. 


0 HARTFORD, fitted, or to ſhine ! in Courts = 


1 With unaffecded Grace, or walk the Plain 


With Innocence and Meditation join'd 
In ſoft Aſlerablage, liſten to my Song, 


%. 


Which thy own Seafon paints ; when Nature all 


Is blooming, and benevolent, like thee, 2, 10 


Ax p ſee where turly | WinTzR paſſes off, 

Far to the North, and calls his ruffian Blaſts : 

His Blaſts obey, and quit the howling Hill, 

The ſhatter'd Foreſt, and the ravag'd Vale; 

While ſofter Gales ſucceed, at whoſe kind Touch, 15 
1 Diſſolving 


4 SPRING. 


Difotring Snows i in livid Torrents loſt, — 
The Mountains lift their green Heads to the Sky. 
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As yet the: trembling Year is Ws Wy 


And Winter oft at Eve reſumes the Breeze, - 


Chills the pale Morn, and bids hib driving Slegts 20 


Deſorm the Day delightleſs : ſo that ſcarce / 

The Bittern knows his Time, with Bill ingulpht, 
To ſhake the funding Marſh; or from the Shore 
The Plovers when to ſcatter o'er the Heath, 


And ſing their wild Notes to the liſtening Waſte. 2 5 
A T laſt from Arie es rol ls the bou nteous Sun, 
And the bright Bull r receives him. Then no more 
Th expanſive Atmoſphere | is cramp d with Cold; 

But, full of Life and vivifying Soul, 


hen ſublime, and ſpreads them chin, 30 4 


Fleecy, and white, O er all-furrounding Heaven. 


F o RT H fly che tepid Als; ; and anconfin'd, 
U nbinding Earth, the moving Softneſs ſtrays. 
Joyous, th' impatient Huſbandman perceives 
| Relenting 


\ 


SPRING. : 


Relenting Nature, and his luſty Steers 1 
Drives from their Stalls; to- Where the well-us'd Plow 
Lics in the F urrow. looſen 'd from the Froſt. 

There, unrefuſing to the harnefs'd Yoke, 

ET hey lend their Shoulder, and. begin their Tol, 

Chear d kn the Gmple-Soog amd: ſoaring Lark. 49 
Meanwhlle, incumbent Oer the ſhining Share, 
The Maſter leans, remo & th' obſtructing Clay, 

TY Winds the whole Work, and fidelong lays the Glebe. 


'Warrs thro * ae Fields the om 
ſtalks, 
Wich meaſur d Step ; and, liberal throwsthe Grain 45 
Into the faithful Boſom of the Ground. 


The HAT follows harſh, and ſhuts the "REN 
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B E ces He. n " | 5 * * Man . 
Has done his Part. Ve foſtering Breezes, blow! 

Ve ſoftening Dews, ye tender Showers, deſeend! 59 
And temper all, thou world-reviving Sun, 

Into the perfect Year! Nor ye who live 

In Luxury 0 Eaſe, in Pomp and Pride, 
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Think theſe loſt Themes unworthy of your Ear: 7 


Such Themes as theſe the rural MAR o ſung 55 


To wide. imperial Rome, in the full _ i: 


Of Elegance and Taſte, by Greece refin d. 


In antient Times, the facred Plow employ 


The Kings and awful Fathers of Mankind: 
And ſome, with whom compar d, your nene 5 


Are but the Beings of a Summer 8 Day, 


Have held the Scale of Empire, ruPd the Storm 
Of mighty War; then, with victorious Hand, 


Diſdaining little L Delicacies, ſeiz d e 


The Plow, and greatly independent cod 65 
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All the vile Stores Corruption c. can beſtow. . 
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VE generous BR ITON 87 venerate the Plow! 
And o er your Hills, and long withdrawing Vales, 
Let Autumn ſpread his T reaſtires to the 9 48 
Luxurlant, and unbounded! As the Se. -102 4970 


4 


Far thro his azure turbulent Domain, 1 garn 
Your Empire owns, and from a thouſand Shores © 


Wafts all the Pomp of Life i into your Ports 3 «O17 ITY 
80 © Rh th ſuperior Boon wy your rich Soil, 


2 P 


Exuberant, 


CE R 8 


Exuberant, Nature s better Bleſſings pour 1 75 
Oer every Land, the naked Nations coat, 
And be th' exhauſtleſs 'Granary - a World! 
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Nok only thro! the lenient Air this bange, 
Delicious, breathes ; the penetrative Sun, 


His Force deep-darting to the dark Retreat 80 
Of Vegetation, ets the teaming Power 


1 — . — _ — 
5% N * 3 R F 5 o 
3 Ss 2 56 03 8 . 2 ? < IS 2 J 
. IS E benny Dan re 2 a Sen I he 2 ne oe 
8 %% PR re TS ˙· OO BY We OY ants LB 1 
1 / 4 . N 
& - 


At large, to wander o er the vernant Earth, 

EZ In various Hues; ; but chiefly thee, gay 0 reen „ 

; Thou ſmiling Nature's univerſal Robe! 

| United Light and Shade 1 where the Sight dwells 8 5 
With growing Tg, and ever-new Fe: 


FRO M the moiſt Meadow to the wither'd Hil, 
Led by the Breeze, tlie vivid Verdure runs, 
And ſwells, and deepens, to the cheriſh'd Eye. 
The Hawthorn Whitens; and the j juicy Groves 90 
Put forth their Buds, unfolding by un 
Till the whole leafy Foreſt ſtands diſplay d, 
In full Luxuriance, to the i ghing Gales; 
Where the Deer ruſtle thro the twinin g Brake, 
B 4 And 
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And the Birds ſing conceal. , At once, array d 95; 
In all the Colours of the 
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The Garden glows, and fills the liberal Air 
With lavich Fragrance; while the promis d Fruit 
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Of Sweet-briar Hedges I purſue my We 
Or taſte the Smell of Dairy; or aſcend 


123 


From the bent Buſh, as thro the verdant Maze 105 
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Joyleſs and dead, a wide-dejeted Waſte. 
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Ir bcuſtr d from Ruſſian Wilds a cutting Cale 
Riſe not, and ſcatter from his humid Wings 11 
The clammy Mildew ; z or, dry-blowing, . 
Untimely Froſt; before whoſe baleful Blaſt, 

The full-blown Spring thro all her Foliage. nk, | 


$4 In 


For oft, engender'd by the haz North, Go 7 120 
Myriads on Myriads, Inſet-Armi ies as: 


Keen in che en e and ue 3 


41 


Their e eager Way. A feeble RaceT 35 «& 


The ſadr 2> $0ns-of Vengeance! on' whoſe Courſe. 12 '5 
Corroſive Famine waits, and kills the Vear. 

To check this Plague the ſkilfal Farmer Chaff, 
And blazing Straw, before- his Orchard burns; 

Till, all involy din Smoke, the latent Foe 5 


From every Cranny ſuffbeated fals: 13% 
Or ſcatters o'er the Bloons ms the pungent Duſt | 
Of Pepper, fatal to the fioſty Tribe: 


Or, ; on tht: envonorird bee, mh 


\ 


Nor, 


10 SP RIMNG. 
Nor, while they pick them up with buſy Bill, 135 
The little trooping Birds unwiſely ſcares. 


B x patient, Swains; theſe cruel- ſeeming Winds | 
Blow not in vain. Far hence they keep, repreſs d, 


Thoſe deepening Clouds on Clouds, ſurcharg'd with | 


Ram: <> SEES  DLIT OY | 
That o'er the vaſt Atlantic hither borne, 140 


In endleſs Train, would quench the Summer-Blaze, 


And, chearlefs, drown the crude MVC Year. 


„ ; | 
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TE North-Eaſt ſpends his Rage, and now ſhut up 
Within his. iron Caves, th! effuſive South 


Warms the wide Air, and o'er the Void of Heaven: 145 
Breathes the big Clouds with vernal Showers diſtent. 
At firſt a dufky Wreath they ſeem to riſe, 

: Scarce {taining Ether ; but by faſt Degrees, 
In Heaps on Hea 58, the doubling Vapour faik - 


Along the loaded Sky, and mingling deep. 150 


Sits on th Horizon round a' ſettled Gloom. 
Not ſuch as wintry Storms on Mortals ſhed, 
O erer Life, but lovely, gentle „Kind, 
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And full of every Hope and every Joy, 


The Wiſh of Nature. Gradual finks the Breeze, 15 5% 


Into a perfect Calm; - that not a Breath 


Is heard to quiver thro the cloſing Woods, 

Or ruſtling turn the many-twinkling Leaves 

Of Aſpin tall, Th' uncurling Floods, diffugd 

In glaffy Breadth, ſeem thro' deluſive Lapſe 160 


Forgetful of their Courſe, I is Silence all, 
And pleaſing Expectation. Herds and Flocks 


Drop the dry Sprig, and mute-irploring eye Blockes 
The falling Verdure. Huſh'd in ſhort 8 
The plum People ftreak their Wings with Oil, 26 5 


| To throw the lucid Moiſture trickling off; 


And wait th approaching sign to ftrike, at once, 
Into the general Choir. Even Mfoantains, Vales, 
And Foreſts ſeem, impatient, to demand 

The promis'd Sweetneſs. Man ſuperior walks 170 


Amid the glad Creation, muſing Praiſe, 
And locking lively Gratitude. At laſt, 


The Clouds conſign their Treaſures to the F ld, 


And, ſoftly ſhaking on the dimply Pool 


Preluſive Drops, let all their Moiſture low, 175 
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12 SPRING. 
In large Effuſion o'er the freſhen'd World. 


The ſtealing Shower i 18 ſcarce to patter heard, 1 
By ſuch as wander thro' the Foreſt- Walks, 5 


Beneath th umbrageous Multitude of Leaves. ed 61 
But who can hold the Shade, while Heaven e 80 
In uniterſal Bounty, ſhedding Herbs, in Veſt 
And Fruits , and Flowers, on Nature's 3 Fre Zi 
Swift Fancy fir'd anticipates, their Growth; 
And, while the milky Nutriment « bat. 


Beholds the kindling AY colour round, Fir wg 35 
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Tu us all day * che full-diſtended Clouds | | 1 
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Ind ulge their genial Stores, and well-ſhower's d Earth, 
Is deep enrich'd with vegetable Life; 


* ill; in the weſtern Spy, the Fan n. 85 2 


oy 
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| Locks out, effulgent, from amid the Fun 7 190 


by AA 


Of broken Clouds, gay-ſhifting to his Beam. 
The rapid Radiance inſtantaneous ſtrikes i 
Th. illumin'd Mountain, thro the Foreſt SIR 
Shakes on the Floods, and'in a yellow Miſt, © 
n che * 5 ram 5 N * 5 
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Moiſt, bright, and green, the Landſkip laughs around, 


Full bell che : Woods; their « every Moſick wakes, 
Mix'd in wild Concert with the warbling Brooks 


Increas'd, the diſtant Bleatings of the Hills, 200 
The hollow Lows reſpon five from the Vales, 

Whence Blending all the ſweeten' 4 Zephyr ſprings, 
Mean time refracted from yon eaſtern Cloud, 
Beſtriding Earth, the grand ethereal Bow 

Shoots up immenſe ; and every Hue unfolds, 205 
In fair Proportion, running from the Red, Da 
| To where the. Violet fades into the Sky. 

3 Here, mighty Ne WTON, the difolving Clouds 
4 Form, as they ſcatter round, thy ſhowery Priſm; ; 
4 Untwiſting, to the philoſophic Eye, CL 
The various Twine of Light, by thee diſclos d 
From the white mingling Maze. Not ſo the Swain, 
He wondering views the | bright Enchantment bend, 
Delightful, o'er the radiant, Fields, and runs 
To catch the falling Glory ; | but amaz'd 0 n 
Beholds th amuſive Arch before him fly, 
Then vaniſh quits away. Still Night ſucceeds, 


14 SPRING. 


A eilten d Shade, and ſaturated Earth 
A waits the Morning-Beam, to give to Light, 


Rais d thro ten thouſand different Plaſtic Tubes 22 220 


The balmy Treaſures of che former Day. 


TH EN ſpring the living Herbs, der wi. | 
Oer all the deep-green Earth, beyond the Power 
Of Botaniſt to number up their Tribes 
Whether he ſteals alon g the fonely Dale, 
In filent Search; or thro' the Foreſt, rank 
With what the dull Incurious Weeds account, 


Burſts his blind Way; or climbs the Mountaiti-Rock, 


Fir'd by the nodding Verdure of it's Brow. 
With ſuch a liberal Hand has Nature flung 
Their Seeds abroad, blown them about in Winds, 
Innumerous mix'd them with the nurſing Mold, 
The moiſtening Current, and prolifick Rain. 


Bur who their Virtues can declare? Who pierce, 


With Viſion pure, into theſe fecret Stores 235 


Of Health, and Life, and Joy ? The Food of Man 


While yet he liv'd in Innocence, and told 
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Harmonious Nature too look d ſmiling on. 


SPRING. x5 


A Length of golden Years, unfleſh'd in Blood, 
A Stranger to the favage Arts of Life, 


Death, Rapine, Carnage, Surfeit, and Diſeaſe, 240 
The Lord, and not the TR of the World. 


Ta HE firſt freſh Dawn then wak'd the gladden'd Race 
Of uncorrupted Man, nor bluſh'd to ſee 
The Sluggard ſleep beneath its ſacred Beam. 
For their light Slumbers gently fum'd away; 245 


And up they roſe as vigorous as the Sun, 


Or to the Culture of the willing Glebe, 
Or to the chearful Tendance of the Flock. 


Mean time the Song went round; and Dance and Sport, 
Wiſdom and friendly Talk, ſucceſſive, ftole 25 
Their Hours away. While in the roſy Vale 
Love breath'd his infant Sighs, from Anguiſh free, 
And full replete with Blifs; fave the ſweet Pain, 
That, inly thrilling, but exal 8 it more. 


Nor yet injurious Act, nor ſurly Deed, e 255 


Was known among theſe happy Sons of Heaven ; 


For Reaſon and Beneyolence were Law. 


Clear 


BN RING. 


Clear Mate Skies — bs, LA 
And balmy Spirit all. The youthful 8uinn 00 
hot his beſt Rays, and Rill tho gravious oY 


| Drop d Fatneſs down; as, G er 


The Herds and Flocks, commixing, play's Teure. 


1 


This when, emergent from the gloomy Wood. 


The glaring Lion ſaw, his horrid Heart 5 2 26 oy 
Was meeken'd, and he j join 'd his ſullen Joy: | 
For Muſic beld the Whole i in pe xrkeet? Peace [a OE 
Soft ſi gb'd the Flute ; the t tender Iu was e heard, 
Warbling the yary'd Heart ; the Woodlands round © 
Apply'd their Quire; and Wins and Waters flow d- 270 


5 In conſonance. Such were thoſe Prime of Days. 


Bu no thoſe die anblemiſt'd Minute a 
The Fabling Poets took cheir golden Age, 
Are found no more amid theſe iron Times, 
Theſe Dregs of Lifel Now the diſtemper” Mind 275 
| Has loft that Coneord: of harmonious Powers, > 
Which forms the Soul of Happineſs; and all. 
Is off the Poiſe within; the Paſſions all: 
Have, burſt their Bounds ; and Reaſon half extindt, 9 
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Or impotent, or elſe approving; fees 280 
The foul Diſorder. Senſeleſs, and deform'd, 
4 Convulſive Anger ſtorms at large; or pale, 


4 And ſilent, ſettles into fell Revenge. 

4 Baſe Envy withers at another's Joy, 

0 And hates whate er is excellent and good. 285 

1 Deſponding Fear, of feeble Fancies full, 

; Weak, and un manly, looſens every Power. 4 

4 | Even Love itſelf is Bitterneſs of Soul, 

14 penfive Anguiſh pining at the Heart : : 

Or, funk to ſordid Intereſt, feels no more 290 

[ That reſtleſs Wiſh, that infinite Defire, 

© Which, (5ſh Joy diſdaining, ſeck, alone, 

a Io bleſs the dearer Object of it's Flame. 

Hope ſickens with Extravagance; and Grief, 

1 Of Life 1 impatient, into Madneſs ſwells ; "200 

cor in dead Silence waſtes the weeping Hours, 

| Theſe, and a thouſand mix'd Emotions more, 

From ever-changing * Views of Good and Ill, 

N Form'd infinitely various, vex the Mind 

1 With endleſs Storm. Whence, inly rankling, grows 
f The partial Thought, a liſtleſs Unconcern, | 301 

rr Cc, 
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Coward Deceit, and ruffian Violence. 


Is deem'd, vindictive, to have chang d her Courſe. 


_ Hence, in old duſky Time , a Deluge came: 
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Cold, and everting from our Neighbour's Good z | 
Then dark Diſguſt, and Hatred, wanding Wiks, 
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At laſt, extinct each ſocial Feeling, fell 
And joyleſs Inhumanity pervades, 
And petrifies the Heart. Nature diſturb d 


. 


When the deep eleft diſpartin g Orb, that arch d 5 10 


The central Waters round, | impetuous ruſh'd, 
With univerſal Burſt, into the Gulph, 7 
And ver the high- bd Hills of fractur d Earth | 


Wide- daſh'd the Waves, in VUndulation vaſt; 
Till, from the Center to the ſtreaming Clouds, 31 I 5 


A ſhoreleſs Ocean tumbled round the Globe. 


TRE Seaſons fince, as how Tradition tels, 


Have kept their conſtant Chace: the Winter keen 

Shock forth his Waſte of Snows ; and Summer ſhot | 
His peſtilential Heats, Great Spring, before, 320 
| Green'd all the Year and Fruitsand Bloſſoms bluſh d, 


In ſocial Swestneſs, on the ſelf-ſame Bough. 
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SPRING. 49 


Pure was the temperate Air z an even Calm 


Perpetual reign'd, fave what the Zephyrs bland 


Bfeath'd Oer the blue Expanſe : for then nor Storms 
Were — ee nor Hurricanes to rage; 326 
Sound ſlept the Waters; no ſulphureous Glooms 
Swell'd in the Sky, and ſent the Lightning forth; 
While ſickly Damps, and cold autumnal Fogs, 


Oppreſſive, fat not on the Springs of Life. 330 


But now, of turbid Elements the Sport, 


From Clear to Cloudy toſt, from Hot to Cold, 

And Dry to Moiſt, with inward-eating Change, 
Our drooping Days are dwindled down to Nought, 
Their Period finiſh'd ere tis well begun. 1 3h 


AARP y et the wholefome Herb neglected dies; 


Tho with the pare exhilarating Soul 


Of Nuttiment and Health, ſalubrious, bleſt, 

And deeply ftor'd with wondrous vital Powers, 

For, with hot Ravine fir'd, enſanguin d Man 340 

Is now become the Lion of the Plain, 

And worſe. The Wolf, who from the nightly Fold 

Ting the bleat ing Prey, ne'er drunk her Milk, 
C 2 Nor 
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Nor wore her warming Fleece : nor has the Steer, 


pra > & > vs 
* 8 
1 


At whoſe ſtrong Cheſt the deadly Tyger hangs, 345 
Eer plow'd for him. They too are temper'd high, 
With Hunger ſtung, and wild Neceffity, 

Nor lodges Pity in their ſhaggy Breaſt. 
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But Mar, whom Nature form'd of milder Clay, 
With every kind Emotion in his Heart, 350 3 | 
And taught alone to weep; while from her Lap L 
She pours ten thouſand Delicacies, Herbs, 
And Fruits, as numerous as the Drops of Rain, Y 
Or Beams that gave them birth: ſhall he, fair Form! 3 
Who wears ſweet Smiles, and looks erect on Heaven, 4 
Eer ſtoop to mingle with the prowling Herd, 3 56 
And dip his Tongue i in Gore? The Beaſt of Prey, 
Blood-ſtain'd, deſerves to bleed: but you, ye Flocks, 
What have you done; ye peaceful People, what, | 
To merit Death? You, who have given us Milk 460 
In luſcious Streams, and lent us your own Coat 
Againſt the Winter? Cold? And the plain Ox, = 
That harmleſs, honeſt, guileleſs Animal, 
In what has he offended ? He, whoſe Toil, 
Patient and ever-ready, | clothes the Land 36g 
SD With 
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SPRING. "mM 
With all the Pomp of Harveſt ; ſhall he bleed, 
And ſtruggling groan beneath the cruel Hands 
Even of the Clowns he feeds? And That, perhaps, 
To ſwell the Riot of th' autumnal] Feaſt, | 

Won by his Labour? Thus the feeling Heart 370 
Would tenderly ſuggeſt : but 'tis enough, 

In this late Age, adventurous, to have touch'd 
Light on the Numbers of the Samian Sage. 

XZ Heaven too forbids the bold preſumptuous Strain, 
I | Whoſe wiſeſt Will has fix d us in a State 37 2 
That muſt not yet to pure Perfection riſe. 
No when the firſt foul Torrent of the n 

| Swell'd by the vernal Rains, is ebb'd away; 

3 And, whitening, down their moſſy-tinur'd Stream 
Deſcends the billowy Foam : now is the Time, 380 
While yet the dark-brown Water aids the Guile, 
To tempt the Trout. The well-difſembled Fly, 
The Rod fine-tapering with elaſtic Spring, 

4 | Snatch'd from the hoary St ste ed the floating Line, 

1 And all thy ſlender watry Stores prepare. 4385 
0 But et not on thy Hook the tortur'd Worm, 
v3 Convulſive, 
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Harſh Pain and Horror to the tender Hand. = 


And light o'er Ether bear the ſhadowy Clouds. 
High to their Fount, this Day, amid the Hills, 


22 SPRING. 
Convulſive, twiſt in agonizing Folds, 

Which by rapacious Hunger Wallow'd deep fir 
Gives, as YOu tear it from the bleeding Breaſt 

Of the weak, helpleſs, uncomplaining Wach, 390 


War x, with his lively Ray, the potent Sun 
Has pierc'd the Streams, and rous'd the finny Race, 
Then, iſſuing chearful, to thy Sport repair; 

Chief ſhould the Weſtern Breezes curling play, 395 


And Woodlands warbling round, trace up the Brooks; 
The Next, purſue their rocky-channel'd Maze, 
Down to the River, in whoſe ample Wave 400 
Their little Naids love to ſport at large, +0 
Jof in the dubious Point, where with the Pool 
Is mix d the trembling Stream, or where it _- c 
Around the Stone, or from the hollow'd Bank, 
Reverted, plays i in undulating Flow, 


There throw, nice-judging, the deluſive Fly; 
And, a you lead it round in artful Curve, 
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I With Eye attentive mark the ſpringing Game. 
4 Strait as above the Surface of the Flood 1 
They wanton riſe, or urg d by Hunger leap, 410 
Tuben 6x, with gentle Twitch, the barbed Hock; 
Some lightly toffing to the grafly Bank, 
Ang to the ſhaving Shore flow-drigging ſome, 
With various Hand propertion'd to their Force. 
IH yet too young, atid eaſily deceiv'd, 415 
A worthleſs Prey ſcurce bends your pliant Rod, 
Him, piteous of his Youth; and the ſhort 5 Pert 
He has enjoy d the vital Light of Heaven, 
Soft diſengage, and back into the Stream 
The ſpeckled Captive throw. But thould you * 420 
From his dark Haunt, beneath the tangled Roots, 
olf pendant Trees, the Monarch of the Brook, - - ? 
Z Bclloves' thee then to ply thy fineſt Art. 
; Long time he, following cautious, ſcans the F ys, ; 
. q And 6ft attempts to ferze it, but as oft 426 
{ BY The dinipled Water ſpeaks his jealous Fear. 
5 At haſt, while haply Oer the ſhaded Sun 7 4 
Z Paſſesa Cloud, he defperato takes the Death, = 
A With talen Page. At hoe, he darts glong, 429. 
' 7 7575 Deep- 
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Deep-ſtruck, and runs out all the lengthen'd Line ; 
Then ſeeks the fartheſt O oze, the AED Weed, 
The cavern'd Bank, his old ſecure Abode; 

And flies aloft, and flounces round the Pool, 
Indignant of the Guile. With yielding Hand, 3 
That feels l him Kill, yet to his furious Courſe 1 4 35 


Gives way, you, now retiring, following now 

Acroſs the Stream, exhauſt his idle Rage 3 
Till floating broad upon his breathleſs Side, 7 
And to his Fate abandon'd, to the Shore 
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Tu us paſs the temperate Hours: but when the Sun 


Shakes from his Noon - day Throne the ſcattering Clouds, 
Even ſhooting liſtleſs Languor thro the Deeps; 


Then ſeek the Bank where flowering Elders croud, 


: Where ſcatter'd wild the Lilly of the Vale 445 


It's balmy Eſſence breathes, where Cowllips hang 
The dewy Head, where purple Violets lurk, 


: With all the lowly Children of the Shade : 
Or lie reclin'd beneath yon ſpreading Aſh, 
Hung oer the Steep; whence, borpe on liquid Wing, 
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The PREP g Culver ſhoots; or where the Hawk, 
High, in the beetling Cliff, his Airy builds. 452 
There let the Claſſic Page thy Fancy lead 
Thro rural Scenes; ſuch as the Mantuan Swain 
Paints in immortal Verſe and matchleſs Song: 45 5 
Or catch, thyſelf the Landſkip gliding ſwift 
Athwart Imagination s vivid Eye: 

Or by the vocal Woods and Waters lull'd, [ 
And loſt i in lonely Muſing, in a Dream, 
Confus'd, of careleſs Solitude, where mix 460 
Ten thouſand wandering Images of Things, 
Soothe every. Guſt of Paſſion into Peace, 

All but the Swellings of the ſoften'd Heart, 
That waken, not diſturb the tranquil Mind. 


BRHOL p yon breathing Proſpect bids the Muſe 
Throw all her Beauty forth. But who can paint 466 
1 Like Nature? Can Imagination boaſt, 

1 Amid it's gay Creation, Hues like her 87 

7 Or can it mix them with that matchleſs Skill, 
N And loſe them in each other, as appears 470 
1 In every Bud that blows ? If Fancy then 
= Unequal 
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Deep-ſtruck, and runs out all the lengthen d Line; 
Then ſceks the fartheſt Ooze, the ſheltering Weed, 
The cavern'd Bank, his old ſecure Abode; 

And flies aloft, and flounces round the Pool, 
Indignant of the Guile. With yielding Hand, 


That feels him ſtill, yet to his furious Courſe 435 


Gives way, you, now retiring, following now 


Acroſs the Stream, exhauſt his idle Rage ; 

Till floating broad upon his breathleſs Side, 

And to his Fate abandon'd, to the Shore 

You gayly drag your unreſiſting Prize. 440 
, 


Tn vs paſs the nents Hours : but when the Sun 1 
Shakes from his Noon · day Throne the ſcattering Clouds, f 


Even ſhooting liſtleſs Languor thro' the Deeps ; 


Then ſeek the Bank where flowering Elders croud, 


Where ſcatter'd wild the Lilly of the Vale 44 5 
It's balmy Eſſence breathes, where Cowllips * 

T he dewy Head, where purple Violets lurk, 

With all the lowly Children of the Shade : 

Or lie reclin'd beneath yon ſpreading Aſh, 


Hu ang o o'er the ny: ; whence . borne on liquid Wing, 
The 


3 
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4 The ſounding Culver ſhoots; or where the Hawk; 


High, in the beetling Cliff, his Airy builds, 452 
There let the Claſſic Page thy Fancy lead 
Thro' rural Scenes; ſuch as the Mantuan Swain 


Paints in immortal Verſe and matchleſs Song: 455 


| ; Or catch, thyſelf the Landſkip gliding ſwift 


Athwart Imagination's vivid Eye 


Or by the vocal Woods and Waters lull'd, 


And loſt in lonely Muſing, in a Dream, 


Tien thouſand wandering Images of Things, 


Soothe every Guſt of Paſſion into Peace, 


: All but the Swellings of the foften'd Heart, 
Ihuat waken, not diſturb the tranquil Mind. 


BenoLD yon breathing Proſpect bids the Muſe 
Throw all her Beauty forth. But who can paint 466 
Like Nature? Can Imagination boaſt, 

Amid it's gay Creation, Hues like her's? 
Or can it mix them with that matchleſs Skill, 


And loſe them in each other, as appears 470 


In every Bud that blows? If Fancy then 
Unequal 


Confus'd, of careleſs Solitude, where mix 460 


r 
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Unequal fails beneath the pleaſing Taſk; 
Ah what ſhall Language do? Ah where find Words 


Ting'd with ſo many Colours; and whoſe Power, 
To Life approaching, may perfume my Lays 475 
- With that fine Oil, thoſe aromatic Gales, = | 


That inexhauſtive flow continual round ? 


| Yer, tho' ſucceſsleſs, will the Toil delight. 


Come then, ye Virgins, and ye Youths, whoſe Hearts 
Have felt the Raptures of refining Love: 480 


And thou, Au Ax pA, come, Pride of my Song 


Form'd by the Graces, Lovelineſs itſelf ! 
Come with thoſe downcaſt Eyes, ſedate and ſweet, 
Thoſe Looks demure, that deeply pierce the Soul; 


Where with the Light of thoughtful Reaſon, mix d, 
Shines lively Fancy and the feeling Heart: 486 


Oh come! and while the roſy-footed May 
N Steals bluſhing on, together let us tread 


The Morning Dews, and gather in their Prine 
Freſh-blooming Flowers, to grace thy braided Hair, 


And thy lov'd Boſom that improves their Sweets, 4qr 
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SEE, where the winding Vale her laviſh Stores, 
Irriguous, ſpreads, See, how the Lilly drinks 


The latent Rill, ſcarce oozing thro the Graſs, 
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D Of Growth luxuriant; or the humid Bank, 495 
: In fair Profuſion, decks. Long let us walk, 
1 Where the Breeze blows from yon extended Field 
Of bloſſom'd Beams. Arabia cannot boaſt 
A fuller Gale of Joy than, liberal, thence | 
Breathes thro' the Senſe, and takes the raviſh'd Soul. 
Nor is the Mead unworthy of thy Foot, > J02-- 
Full of freſh Verdure, and unnumber d Flower, 
The Negligence of Nature, wide, and wild; 
Where, undiſguis'd by mimic Art, ſhe ſpreads 
Unbounded Beauty to the roving Eye. 50 5 
Here their delicious Taſk the fervent Bees, : 
'In ſwarming Millions, tend. Around, athwart, 
Thro' the ſoft Air, the buſy Nations fly, 
Cling to the Bud, and, with inſerted Tube, 
Suck it's pure Eſſence, it's etherial Soul. 510 
And oft, with bolder Wing, they ſoaring dare 
The purple Heath , or where the Wild-thyme grows, 
q And yellow load them with the luſcious Spoil. 


AT 
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Ar length the finiſh'd Garden to the View 


It's Viſtas opens, and it's n Seen. 315 |. 
Snatch'd thro' the verdant Maze, the hurried Eye 


e wanders; now the bowery Walk 
Of Covert cloſe, where ſcarce a Speck of Day 
Falls on the lengthen'd Gloom, protracted ſweeps; 


Now meets the bending Sky, the River now 520 
Dimpling along, the breezy-ruffled Lake, 4 
The Foreſt darkening round, the glittering Spire, 


Th' etherial Mountain, and the diſtant Main. 


But why ſo far excurſive? when at Hand, 


Along the bluſhing Borders, bright with Dew, 525 
And in yon mingled Wilderneſs of Flowers, 
Fair-handed Spring unboſoms every Grace: 


Throws out the Snow-drop, and the Crocus firſt * 


The Daiſy, Primroſe, Violet darkly blue, 


And Polyanthus of unnumber'd Dyes; 530 
T he yellow Wall-Flower, ſtain'd with iron n Brown; 
5 And laviſh Stock that ſcents the Garden round. 
From the ſoft Wing of vernal Breezes ſhed, 


Anemonies; Auriculas, enrich d 


With Mining Meal o'er all their velvet Leaves; ; 535 
And 


5 
nd 


With Hues on Hues Expreſſion cannot paint, 
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7 | And full — of glowing Red. 
9 Then comes the Tulip-Race, whete Beauty plays 
ler idle Freaks: from Family diffus d 
To Family, as flies the Father-Duſt, 
| The varied Colours run; and while they break 540 
; On the charm'd Eye, th' exulting Floriſt marks, 5 
With ſecret Pride, the Wonders of his Hand. 
No gradual Bloom is wanting; from the Bud, 
Firſt- born of Spring, to Summer's muſky Tribes: 
# Nor Hyacinths, deep-purpled; nor Jonquils, 545 
Olf potent Fragrance; nor Narciſſus fair, 
. As o'er the fabled Fountain hanging ſtill; 
Nor broad Carnations; nor gay-ſpotted Pinks; 
: N or, ſhower d from evety Buſh, the Damaſk-roſe. 
1 Infinite Numbers, Delicacies, Smells, 


399 - 


The Breath of Nature, and her endleſs Bloom. 


Hail, SouRct or BEIN GS! UNIVERSAL Sour 


Of Heaven and Earth! EssENTITIAL PRESENCE, hail! 
; To THREE I bend the Knee; to THERE my Thoughts, 
Continual, climb; who, with a Maſter-hand, 556 


Hat 
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Faſt the great Whole into Perfection touch'd, ; 
By Traxx the various Vegetative Tribes, | 
Wrapt in a filmy Net, and clad with Leaves, 

Draw the live Ether, and imbibe the Dew. 560 
By TA REE diſpos d into congenial Soils, 
Stands each attractive Plant, and ſucks, and ſwells 
The juicy Tide; a twining Maſs of Tubes. 

At thy command the vernal Sun awakes 

The torpid Sap, detruded to the Root 56 5 
By wintry Winds, that now in fluent Dance, 


— 


; And lively Fermentation, mounting, ſpreads 

All this innumerous-colour'd Scene of things. 

| As riſing from the vegetable World 

| My Theme aſcends, with equal Wing aſcend, 570 


My panting Muſe; and hark how loud the Woods 
Invite you forth in all your gayeſt Trim. 
Lend me your Song, ye Nightingales! oh pour 
The mazy- running Soul of Melody 
Into my varied Verſe! While 1 deduce, 575 
From the firſt Note the hollow Cuckoo ſings, 
The 
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© Unknown to Fame, the Paſſion of the Groves. 
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The Symphony of Spring, and touch a Theme 


Wren firſt the Soul of Love 1s ſent abroad, 


8 Warm through the vital Air, and on the Heart 580 
| Harmonious ſeizes, the gay Troops begin, . 
In gallant Thought, to plume the painted Wing; 
| And try again the long- forgotten Strain, 
At firſt faint-warbled. But no ſooner grows 
The foft Infuſion prevalent, and wide, 588 
4 Than, all alive, at once their Joy o erflows 
| : In Muſick unconfin d. Up-iprings the Lark, 
2 Shrill-voiced, and loud, the Meſſenger of Morn; 
: Ere yet the Shadows fly, he mounted ſings 
Amid the dawning Clouds, and from their Haunts 
Calls up the tuneful Nations. Every Copſe 591 
3 Thick-wove, and Tree gn, and Buſh 
: Bending with dewy Moiſture, o'er the Heads 
Of the coy Quiriſters that lodge within, 
Are prodigal of Harmony. The Thruſh 595 
And Wood-lark, o'er the kind contending Throng 
; Superior heard, run through the ſweeteſt Length 


Of 
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Of Notes; when liſtening Philomela deigns 
To let them joy, and purpoſes, in Thought 
Elate, to make her Night excel their Day. 600 


The Black- bird whiſtles from the thorny Brake; 
The mellow Bullfinch anſwers from the Grove: 
Nor are the Linnets, o'er the flowering Furze 


Pour'd out profuſely, filent. Join'd to Theſe 


- Innume 0⁴8⁸ Songfters, in the freſhening * wy 


Of new-ſprung Leaves, their Modulations mix 


Mellifluous. The Jay, the Rook, the Daw, 
And each harſh Pipe diſcordant heard alone, 


Aid the full Concert: while the Stock=dove breathes 
A melancholy Murmur thro! the whole. 610 


'T1s Love creates their Melody, and all 
This Waſte of Muſic is the Voice of Love ; 
That even to Birds, and Beaſts, the tender Arts 
Of pleaſing teaches, Hence the glofly Kind 
Try every winning way inventive Love 615 
Can dictate, and in Courtfnip to their Mates 
Pour forth their little Souls. Firſt, wide around, 
With diſtant Awe, in airy Rings they rove, 


Endeavouring 


15 


DS 


1 
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TEndeavouring by a thouſand Tricks to catch 


The cunning, conſcious, halt-averted Glance 620 


4 Of their regardleſs Charmer. Should ſhe ſeem 
3 the leaſt Approvance to beſtow, 


Their Colours burniſh, and by Hope inſpir d, 


2 hey briſk advance; then, on a ſudden ſtruck, 

"Retire diforder'd; then again approach; 625 
In fond rotation ſpread the ſpotted Wing, 
E And ſhiver every F cather with Deſire. 


« 1b 5540 Leagues agreed, to the deep Woods 


P haſte away, all as their Fancy leads, 
Pleaſure, or Food, or ſecret Safety prompts; 639 


That Nature's great Command may be obey' d, 


Nor all the ſweet Senfations they perceive 


| ndulg d in vain. Some os the Holly Hedge 


eſtling repair, and to che Thicket ſome; 


Some to the rude Protection of the Thorn 635 
: f Commit their feeble Offspring. The cleft Tree 
Offers it's kind Concealment to a Few, 

| x. heir Food i it 8 Inſects and it's Moſs their Neſs 


All 


; Others apart, far in the gall Dale, 3 . 
| Vox. I. : | 'D | Or 


| The limy Pool, to build his hanging Houſe | 


of Herds and Flocks, a thouſand tugging Bills 3 
'Clean, and compleat, their Habitation grows. 


Not to be tempted from her tender Taſk, "2 
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Or roughening Waſte, their humble Texture weave, | 
But moſt in woodland Solitudes delight, 641 


In unfrequented Glooms, or ſhaggy Banks, 


| Steep, and divided by a babbling Brook, 

' Whoſe Murmurs foothe them all the live- long Day, 

When for a Seaſon fix d. Among the Roots 645 

of Hazel, pendant o'er the plaintive Stream, 
They frame the firſt: Foundation of their Domes; 


Dry Sprigs of Trees, in artful Fabrick laid, 


And bound with Clay together, Now tis nought 4 
But reſtleſs Hurry thro the buſy Air, 650 


Beat by unnumber'd Wings. The Swallow me 3 


Intent. And often, from the careleſs Back 


Pluck Hair, and Wool; and oft, when unobſery'd, b | 
Steal from the Barn a Straw: till foft and warm, 656 2 


As thus the patient Dam aſſiduous ſits, 


Or by ſharp Hunger, or by ſmooth Delight, 


e. ; Tho the whole looſen'd Spring around Her blows, 
11 J Her ſympathizing Lover takes his Stand 
4 High on th' opponent Bank, and ceaſeleſs ſings 
The tedious Time away ; or elſe ſupplies 
„ er place a moment, while ſhe ſudden flits 665 
45 To pick the ſcanty Meal. Th' appointed Time 
With pious Toil fulfill'd, the callow Young, 
| Warm'd and expanded into perfect Life, blood. 
; Their brittle Bondage break, and come to Light," 125 
t p A helple Family, demanding Food 670 
50 7 With conſtant Clamour. O what Paſſions then, 
7 What melting Sentiments of kindly Care, 


9 on the new Parents ſeize! Away they fly 

| ! Affectionate, and undeſiring bear 
1 The moſt delicious Morſel to their Young, 675 

d, Which equally diſtributed, again 

3 | The Search begins. Even ſo a gentle Pair, 


3 By Fortune ſunk, but form'd of generous Mold, 


33 


I And pierc'd with Cares beyond the vulgar Breaſt, 
x In ſome lone Cott amid the diſtant Woods, 680 


4x0) 


aſtein d alone by Pprovidential He aven, 
3 D 2 Fs . 
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Oft, as they weeping eye their infant Train, 
Check their own Appetites and give them all. 


Non Pain alone they ſcorn: exalting Love 


By the great FATHER Or THE SPRING inſpir'd, 


Gives inſtant Courage to the fearful Race, 686 
And to the fimple Art. With ſtealthy Wing, 
Should ſome rude Foot their woody Haunts moleſt, 
Amid a neighbouring Buſh they filent drop, 

And whirring thence, as if alarm'd, deceive. 690 
Th' unfeeling School-Boy. Hence, around the Head 


Of wandering Swain, the white-wing'd Plover. wheels 


Her tounding Flight, and then directly on 


To tempt him from her Neſt, The Wild-Duck, hence, 
O'er the rough Mols, and o'er the trackleſs Waſte | 
The Heath-Hen flutters, (pious Fraud!) to lead 


The hot purſuing Spaniel far aſtray. 


Bu not the Muſe aſham'd, here to bemoan 
Her Brothers of the Grove, 'by tyrant Man . 


Inhuman caught, and in the narrow Cage 


EE 


In long Excurſion ſkims the level Lawn, 694 


SPRING. 37 


From Liberty confin'd, and boundleſs Air. 

Pull are the pretty Slaves, their Plumage dull, 

' Ragged, and all its brightening Luſtre loſt; 

Nor is that ſprightly Wildneſs in their N otee, 70 5 
1 Which, clear and vigorous, warbles from the Beech. 
6 Oh then, ye Friends of Love and Love-taught Song, 

5 Spare the ſoft Trib this barbarous Art forbear! 

1 II on your Boſom Junocence can win, 

1 * Muſic engage, or Piety perſuade. 55 
d Bur let not chief the Nightingale lament 
"Y | Her ruin'd Care, too delicately fram d 
| To brook the harſh Confinement of the Cage. 
Ot when, returning with her loaded Bill, 
e; ' Th aſtoniſh'd Mother finds a vacant Neſt, 715 
; By the hard Hand of unrelenting Clowns 
| a Robb'd, to the Ground the vain Proviſion falls; 


Fer Pinions ruffle, and low-drooping ſcarce 


ers de ps rg a, 


; Can bear the Mourner to the poplar Shade; 

£ ; Where, all abandon'd to Deſpair, the ſings 720 
: Her Sorrows thro the Night; and, on the Bough 
3 Sole-ſitting, {till at every dying Fall 


= | D 3 Takes 
Om 3 


Tis on ſome Evening, ſunny, grateful, mild, 


Trembling refuſe: till down before them fly 
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Takes up again her lamentable Strain 


Of winding Woe, till wide around the Woods 
Sigh to her Song, and with her Wall reſound. 725 


Bo r now the teather'd Youth their former Bound 8, 
Ardent, diſdain; and, weighing oft their Wings, 
Demand the free Poſſeſſion of the Sky. 

This one glad Office more, and then diſſolves 


Parental Love at once, now needleſs grown. 730 


Unlaviſh //7/dom never works in vain. 


When nought but Balm is breathing thro the Woods, 
With yellow Luſtre bright, that the new Tribes 

Viſit the ſpacious Heavens, and look abroad 735 
On Nature's Common, far as they can ſee, 7 
Or wing, their Range, and Paſture. O'er the Boughs | : 
Dancing about, ſtill at the giddy Verge 


Their Reſolution * their Pinions ſtill, 
In looſe Libration ſtretch'd, to truſt the Void 740 


The Parent-Guides, and chide, exhort, command, 
Or puſh them off. The ſurging Air receives 


a 

— 2 
$ 4 

Me 

— — - 
4 1 

Po 
— IRE © * 

3 
„ 

1 by 4 4 

P26 

4 3 

* 

3 


bs 


10 


4 
5 
8 
. 
4, 
3G 
ws 
» an 4 
| . 7 
Wn 
4 . 
9 
F RE 
4 
3 
INF: 
nt 2 
f 1 4 
4 
MY 
1 
* ” 


The plumy Burden; and their ſelf-taught Wings 
Winnow the waving Element. On Ground 745 
Alighted, bolder up again they lead, 
Farther and farther on, the lengthning Flight; 
Till vaniſh' d every Fear, and every Power | 
Rouz'd into Life, and Action, light in Air 

Th' acquitted Parents ſee their foaring Race, 750 


And once rejoicing never know them more. 


Hicn from the Summit of a craggy Clif, 


; Hung o'er the Deep, ſuch as amazing frowns 
On utmoſt * K7/da's Shore, whoſe lonely Race 
: Reſign the ſetting Sun to Indian Worlds, 755 
| The royal Eagle draws his vigorous Young, 
f Strong-pounc'd, and ardent with paternal Fire. 
No fit to raiſe a Kingdom of their own, 
Ile drives them from his Fort, the towering Seat, 
4 : For Ages, of his Empire; Which in Peace, 76⁰ 
; Unſtain d he holds, while many a League to fea 
i He wings his Courſe, and preys in diſtant Iſles. 


NA SHOULD 


* The fartheſt of the weſtern Hands F Scotland. 
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SHOULD I my Steps turn to the rural Seat, 

Whoſe lofty Elms, and venerable Oaks, 

Invite the Rook, who high amid the Boughs, 765 
In early Spring, his airy City builds, 

And ceaſeleſs caws amuſive; there, well-pleas'd, 

I might the various Polity ſurvey 

Of the mixt Houſhold-Kind, The careful Hen 
Calls all her chirping Family around, #5970 
Fed, and defended by the fearleſs Cock, 

Whoſe Breaſt with ardour flames, as on he walks, 
Graceful, and crows Defiance. In the Pond, 
The finely-checker d Duck, before her Train, 3 
Rows carrulous. The Nately-ſailing Swan 775 ; 
Gives out his ſnowy Plumage to the Gale; 
And, arching proud his Neck, with oary Feet 
Bears forward fierce, and guards his Ofier Ille, 
Protective of his Young, The Turkey nigh, 


Loud-threatning, reddens; ; while the Peacock ſpreads - 


His every-colour'd Glory to the Sun, 781 
And ſwims in floating Majeſty along. | 
O'er the whole homely Scene, the cooing Dove 


Flies 


70 


eads 


587 
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Flies thick in amorous Chace, and wanton rolls 


The glancing Eye, and turns the changeful Neck. 


WulLE thus the gentle Tenants of the Shade 786 
Indulge their purer Loves, the rougher World 


Of Brutes, below, ruſh furious into Flame, 


And fierce Deſire. Thro' all his luſty Veins 


The Bull, deep-ſcorch'd, the raging Paſſion feels. 790 
Of Paſture ſick, and negligent of Food, 

Scarce ſeen, he wades among the yellow Broom, 
While o'er his ample Sides the rambling Sprays 
Luxuriant ſhoot z or thro' the mazy Wood 

Dejected wanders, nor th inticing Bud 795 
Crops, tho' it preſſes on his careleſs Senſe. 

And oft, in jealous madning Fancy wrapt, 

He ſeeks the Fight; ind, idly-butting, feigns 

His Rival gor'd in every knotty Trunk. 

Him ſhould he meet, the bellowing War begins; $00 
Their Eyes flaſh Fury; to the hollow'd Earth, 
Whence the Sand flies, they mutter bloody Deeds, 


And groaning deep th' impetuous Battle mix: 


While the fair Heifer, balmv-breathing, near, 


Stands 


O'er Rocks, and Woods, and craggy Mountains flies; 


Dire were the Strain, and diſſonant, to ſing 


42 e 


Stands kindling up their Rage. The trembling Steed, 


With this hot Impulſe ſeiz'd in every Nerve, 806 
Nor hears the Rein, nor heeds the ſounding Thong; 2 
Blows are not felt; but toſſing high his Head, 

And by the well-known Joy to diſtant Plains 
Attracted ſtrong, all wild he burſts away; 810 


And, neighing, on the atrial Summit takes 

Th' exciting Gale; then, ſteep-deſcending, cleaves 
The headlong Torrents foaming down the Hills, 
Even where the Madneſs of the ſtraiten'd Stream 815 


Turns in black Eddies round: ſuch is the force 4 


With which his frantick Heart and Sinews ſwell. 


Nox undelighted, by the boundleſs Spring, 


Are the broad Monſters of the boiling Deep: = 


From the deep Ooze, and gelid Cavern rous d, 820 


They flounce and tumble in unwieldy Joy. 


The cruel Raptures of the Savage Kind- 

How by this Flame their native Wrath ſublim'd, Z 
They roam, amid the Fury of their Heart, 825 ; 
: The 
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bk The far-reſounding Waſte in fiercer Bands, 
3 And growl their horrid Loves. But this the Theme 
| Y I ſing, enraptur'd, to the Britiſh Fair, 

] Z Forbids, and leads me to the Mountain-brow, 

* Where fits the Shepherd on the graſſy Turf, 830 
> Tnhaling, healthful, the deſcending Sun. ; 

3 : Around him feeds his many-bleating Flock, 

1 1 Of various Cadence; and his ſportive Lambs, 

} | This way and that convoly'd, in friſkful glee, 


4 | Their Frolicks play, And now the ſprightly ] Race 8 35 
L5 } | Invites them forth; when ſwift, the Signal given, 

3 12 ſtart away, and ſweep the maſſy Mound 

7 hat runs around the Hill; the Rampart once 

0 | of: iron War, in ancient barbarous Times, 

7 When diſunited Britain ever bled, 840 
ö | Loſt; in eternal Broil: ere yet ſhe grew 
5 To this deep-laid indiffoluble State, 
3 Where Wea!th and Commerce lift the golden Head; 
4 And, o'er our Labours, Liberty and Law, 
; Impartial, watch, the Wonder of a World! 845 
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Stands kindling up their Rage. The trembling Steed, 
With this hot Impulſe ſeiz'd in every Nerve, 806 
Nor hears the Rein, nor heeds the ſounding Thong; 
Blows are not felt; but toſſing high his Head, 
And by the well-known Joy to diſtant Plains 
Attracted ſtrong, all wild he burſts away; 810 
Oer Rocks, and Woods, and craggy Mountains flies; 
And, neighing, on the atrial Summit takes 
Th' exciting Gale; then, ſteep- deſcending, cleaves 
The headlong Torrents foaming down the Hills, 


Even where the Madneſs of the ſtr aiten'd Str calm 8 15 


Turns in black Eddies round: ſuch is the foree { 
With which his frantick Heart and Sinews ſwell. 


Nor undelighted, by the boundleſs Spring, 
Are the broad Monſters of the boiling Deep: . 


From the deep Ooze, and gelid Cavern rous d, 820 


They flounce and tumble in unwieldy Joy. 

Dire were the Strain, and diſſonant, to ſing 
The cruel Raptures of the Savage Kind: - 
How by this Flame their native Wrath ſublim d, 


They roam, amid the Fury of their Heart, 825 


15 | The 


SPRYNG. ' ay 


The far-reſounding Waſte in fiercer Bands, 
And growl their horrid Loves. But this the Theme 
I fing, enraptur'd, to the Britiſh Fair, In] 
Forbids, and leads me to the Mountain-brow, 


Where ſits the Shepherd on the grafly Turf, 830 


Inhaling, healthful, the deſcending Sun. 
Around him feeds his many-bleating Flock, 


1 Of various Cadence; and his ſportive Lambs, 


This way and that convoly'd, in friſkful glee, 
Their Frolicks play. And now the ſprightly Race 83 5 
Invites them forth; When ſwift, the Signal given, 
They ſtart away, and ſweep the maſfy Mound 

That runs around the Hill; the Rampart once 

Of iron War, in ancient barbarous Times, 

When diſunited Britain ever bled, g. 
Loſt in eternal Broil: ere yet ſhe grew 

To this deep laid indiſſoluble State, 

Where Wealth and Commerce lift the golden Head; 
And, o'er our Labours, Liberty and Law, 
Impartial, watch, the Wonder of a World! 845 


WUAI 
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Wu ar is this mighty Breath,” ye Curious, ay, 


Inſtructs the Fowls of Heaven ; and thro* their Breaſt 


Theſe Arts of Love diffuſes? What, but Gon? 
Inſpiring Gop! who boundleſs Spirit all, 850 
And unremitting Energy, pervades, 
Adjuſts, ſuſtains, and agitates the Whole. 
He ceaſeleſs works alone, and yet alone f 
Seems not to work; with ſuch Perfection fram d 
Is this complex ſtupendous Scheme of Things, 855 
But, tho conceal'd, to every purer Eye 

oy informing Author in his Work appears; :: <->; 
Chief, lovely Spring, in thee, and thy ſoft Scenes, f 
The SMILING Gop is ſeen; while Water, Earth, 


And Air atteſt his Bounty; which exalts 860 


The Brute-Creation to this finer Thought, 
And annual melts their undeſigning Hearts 
Profuſely thus in Tenderneſs and Joy. 


rn let x my Sang a nobler Note aſſume, 


And ling th' infuſive Force of Spring on Man; 865 


When. Heaven and Earth, as if contending, vye 
To 
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To raiſe his Being, and ſerene his Soul. 

Can he forbear to join the general Smile 

Of Nature? Can fierce Paſſions vex his Breaſt, 
While every Gale is Peace, and every Grove 87 
Is Melody? Hence, from the bounteous Walks 
Of flowing Spring, ye ſordid Sons of Eartn, 
Hard, and unfeeling of another's Woe,., 


Or only laviſh to yourſelves; away. | 
But come, ye generous Minds, in auf * je Thought, 
Of all his Works, RPA TIVYE BoN T burns, 87 
With warmeſt Beam; and on your open Front, 
And liberal Eye, ſits, from his dark Retreat, H 
Inviting modeſt Want. Nor, till invok'd, 
Can reſtleſs Goodneſs zvait;; your active Search 880 
Leaves po cold wintry Corner unexplord; +! (+ 
= Like filent-working Heaven, ſurprizing oft, | | 
| The lonely Heart with unexpected Gold. | A 
; For you the roving Spirit of the Wine 
Blows Spring abroad ; for you the teaming Clouds 
Deſeend in gladſome Plenty o'er the World; 885 
And Ihe Sun ſheds his kindeſt Rays for you 
Ve F over of human Race !—In theſe green Days, 


0 1 5 Reviving 
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Reviving Sickneſs lifts her languid Head; 
Life flows afreſh; and young-ey'd Health erat 
The whole Creation round. Contentment walls 896 
The ſunny Glade, and feels an inward” Bliſes 
Spring o'er his Mind, beyond the Power of cs 
To purchaſe.” Pure Serenity apace iW ũ7ã§6 1 10 
Induces Thought, and oem an bisl! 
By ſwift degrees the Love of Nature works, . 1 
A warms the Boſom; till at laſt nere . 
To Rapture, and enthuſiaſlic Heat, 
We. keel the freſent DervTy, and taſte 
The 1 Gopto ſee a ane . 
CC 
0 T when are he Sacred Pong of ty He, n 
Thy Heart inform d by Reaſon's pureſt Ray, 
O LyrrHTTox, che Friend —— ae l 
And Meditations vary, as at large 
Courting the Muſe, thro NUN ne vou TO 
Thy Britiſh Tempe! There along the Dale, 90 5 
With Woods O er-hung, and ſhag'd with moſſy Rocks, 
Whence on each hand the guſhing Waters play, 
And down the rough Caſcade white-da ite=daſhing fall, 
gti 1 or 


or gleam in lengthen'd Viſta thro the Trees, 
ou filent ſteal; or Hit beneath the Slade 910 
of ſolemn Oaks,” that tuft the ſwelling Mounts 
Thrown: graceful round by Nature's careleſs Hand, 
And penſive liſten to the various Voice | 
Of rural Peace: the Herds, the Flocks, the Birds, 
= The hollow-whifpering Breeze, the Plaint of Rills, q 
N | That, purling down amid the twiſted Roots 916 
Which creep around, their dewy Murmurs _ 4 
on the Worb 'd Ear. From theſe mee 
ou wander through the Philoſophic World; 
3 Where' in bright Train continual Wonders ak, 920 
| Or to the curious or the pious Eye. r FRET, -- 
And oft, conducted by Hiſtoric Tru tn, 
You tread the long Extent-of backward Time: 
b Plannitg, with warm Benevolence of Mind, 
And honeſt Zeal unwarp'd by Party Rage, 
Bri tannia's Weal; ho from the venal'Gulph' 
To räiſe her Vittue, and her Arts revive,” 
Or, turning thence thy View, theſe graver Thoughts 
The Mufes charm :' while; with ſure Taſte reſind, 
You draw th' inſpiring Bieath'sf antient Song; 930 
15 Till 
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Toſt by ungenerous Paſſions, ſinks away. 


r ̃ ˙ LS DEEDS — . 
8 6 


And lively Sweetneſs dwel] 
That nameleſs Spirit of etherial Jo, ĩð 
 Inirmitable Happineſs! which Lore. 


Of riſing Smoak, your Eye excurfiye roams: F 
tf | Wide- 


Till nobly riſes, emulous, thy o.]n. {na g 
Perhaps thy lod LVcIxDA ſhares u Walk, | 
With Soul to thitie attun di Then Nature all 
Wears to the Lover's Eye a Look — wor”; 
And all the Tumult of a guilty World. 80 93 8 
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The tender Heart is animated Reg O0 fl 2: 
And as it pours it's . copious, Treaſures forth, ky 


In vary d Converſe, ſoftening every, Theme, fait 
Von, fiequent- pauſing, turn, and from her Eyes, 920 


Where meeken d Senſe, and ee Gene, eV 


Alone, beſtows, and on a favour'd. Few. 945 


1 


Meantime you gain the Height, from whoſe fair Broyr i 


1 


The burſting Proſpect ſpreads immenſe around; 538 


And ſnatch d o'er Hill and Dale, and Wood and rho 


And verdant Field, and darkening Heath between, 


And Villages emboſom'd oft in Trees, 950 


And ſpiry Towns by duſky' Columns mark d. 
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1 g Wide-ſtretching from the Hall, in whoſe kind klaut 
| | The H ofpitable Genius harbours ill, 2 
ro Where the broken Landſxip, by Degrees, 9 5 F 


Ti: 
5 8 


| | Aſcending, roughens into ridgy Hills; 

f O'er which the Cambrian Mountains, like far Clouds 

That ſkirt the blue Horizon, doubtful, riſe, 

= FLosn'p by the Spirit of the genial Year, | 

| ; Now from the Virgin's Check a freſher Bloom 960 

: J | Shoots, leſs and leſs, the live Carnation round; 

Her Lips bluſh deeper Sweets; ſhe breathes of Youth; 

; The ſhining Moiſture {wells into her Eyes, 30857 

; In brighter Flow; her wiſhing Boſom heaves, ll 
; Wiih Palpitations wild; kind Tumults ſeize 965 

I Her Veins, and all her yielding Soul i is Love. 

; From the keen Gaze her Lover turns away, 

Fall of the dear ecſtatic Power, and ſick 

With ſighing Languiſhment. Ah then, 75 A ar 

Be greatly cautious of your ſliding Hearts: 979 

W Dare not th' infectious Sigh ; the pleading Look, 

E] Down-caſt, and low, in meek Submiſſion dreſt, 

But full of Guile. Let not the fervent Tongue, nl 

Vo. I. 58 E Prompt 
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Prompt to bebe with Adulation ſmooth, 
Gain on your purpos d Will. Nor in the Bower, 975 


D da ccc * 
. RSS 


Where Woodbines flaunt, and Roſes ſhed a Couch, 
While Evening draws her crimſon Curtains round, 
5 Truſt your ſoft Minutes with * Man. 


Ap let th ran Youth haves of 85 =_ 
Of the ſmooth Glance beware; for tis too late, 9% | ; 
When on his Heart the Torrent-Sofinefs pours. = 
Then Wiſdom proſtrate lies, and fading Fame 
Diſſolves in Air away; while the fond Soul, 
Wrapt in gay Viſions of unreal Bliſs, 
Still paints th lluſive Form; ; the kindling Grace; 3 
Th inticing Smile; the modeſt-ſeeming Eye, 986 ? 
Beneath whoſe beauteous Beams, belying Heaven, : 
Lurk ſearchleſ Cunning, Cruelty, and Death: 
And lil, falſe-warbling i in his cheated: Ear, 1 
Her fyren Voice, enchanting, draws-him on, 990 4 
To guileful Shores, and Meads of fatal Joy: f 


preſent, in 3 Lap of non 
eee while Muſick flows around, = 
bene, 1 
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Perfumes, and Oils, and Wine, and wanton Hours; 


Amid the Roſes fierce Repentance reats 995 
Her ſnaxy Creſt: a quick-returning Pang 

| Shoots theo the conſcious Heart; where Honour ſtill, 
| And great Deſign, againſt th oppreſſive Load 


= Of Luxury, by Fits, impatient heave. 


Bo abſent, what fantaſtic Woes, arrous d, 1000 


MF Rage in each Thought, by reſtleſs Muſing fed, 
chill the warm Cheek; and blaſt the Bloom of Life? 


Neglected Fortune flies; and ſliding ſwift, 
Prone into Ruin, fall his ſcorn'd Affairs. 


: Tis nought but Gloom around. The darken'd Sun 
J | Loſes his Light. The roſy-boſom'd Spring 1006 
1 To weeping Fancy pines; and yon bright Arch 
© Contracted, bends into a duſky Vault. 

; All Nature fades extinct; and ſhe alone 


Heard, felt, and ſeen; poſſeſſes every Thought, 10 0 
Fills every Senſe, and pants in every Vein. 
Books are but formal Dulneſs, tedious Friends, 
And fad amid the ſocial Band he fits; | 
Lonely, and unattentive, From the Tongue 

E 2 -* > as 


52 SPRING. 1 
Th' unfiniſh'd Period falls: while borne n 101 4 1 
On ſwelling Thou oht, his wafted Spirit flies 1 
To the vain Boſom of his diſtant Fair; 
And leaves the Semblance of a Lover, fix d 
In melancholy Site, with Head declin'd, {37219 br 2B 
And love. dejected Eyes. Sudden he ſtarts, 1020 : 
Shook from his tender Trance, and reſtleſs runs 1 
Jo glimmering Shades, and ſympathetic Glooms; 
Where the dun Umbrage oer the falling, avg . 
Romantic; hangs; there thro'-the Kg Duſk' 
_ Strays, in heart-thrilling Meditation loſt, 102 J [ 
Indulging all to Love: or on the Bank 1 
Thrown, amid drooping Lilies, ſwells the Breeze 
With Sighs unceaſing, and the Brook with Tears. 
Thus in ſoft. Anguiſh he conſumes the Day, L | 
Nor quits his deep Retirement, till the Moon 1030 E f 
Peeps through the Chambers af the fleecy Eaſt, 3 
Enlighten'd by degrees, and in her Train 
Leads on the gentle Hours; then forth he walks, 
Beneath the trembling Languiſh of her Beam, ; 
With ſoften' d Soul, and wooes the Bird of Eve 10 35 
To mingle Woes with his: or while the World 
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7 And all the Sons of Care lie huſh'd in Sleep, 
I Aſſociates with the midnight Shadows drear ; 


And, fighing to the lonely Taper, pours 
is idly-tortur'd Heart into the Page, 1040 
Meant for the moving Meſſenger of Love; 


ps, 
N.. 
© PR 
Be, 


488 


Where Rapture burns on Rapture, every Line 
3 | With riſing Frenzy fir d. But if on Bed 
Delirious flung, Sleep from his Pillow flies, 
4 All Night he toſſes, nor the balmy Power 1045 
4 In any Poſture finds; till the grey Morn 
25 4 | Lifts her pale Luſtre on the paler Wretch, 

2 | Exanimate by Love: and then perhaps „ 

I | Exhay ſted Nature ſinks a while to Reſt, 

3 Still pm by diſtracted Dreams, 0 50 
N That oer the ſick Imagination riſe, 

And in black Colours paint the mimic Scene. 

X q Oft with th' Enchantref of his Soul he talks; 

I Sometimes in Crouds diftreſs'd; or if retir'd 

3 To ſecret- winding flower-enwoven Bowers, 1055 
- Far from the dull Impertinence of Man, 

| E 1 uſt as he, credulous his endleſs Cares 

Begins to loſe i in blind oblivious Love, 
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Snatch d from her yielded Hand, he knows not how, 
Thro Foreſts huge, and long untravel'd Heaths 1069 | 
With Deſolation brown, he wanders waſte, | 
In Night and Tempeſt wrapt; or ſhrinks aghaft, 

Back, from the bending Precipice; or wades | 

The turbid Stream below, and ftrives to reach 9 
The farther Shore; ; where ſuecourleſs, and fad, 106 3 
She with extended Arms his Aid. implores, Z 
But ftrives in vain; borne by th' outragious Flood 
To diſtance down, he rides the ridgy Wave, 
Or whelm'd beneath the boiling Eddy ſinks. 
Theſe are the charming Agonies of Love, 
Whoſe Miſery delights. But thro the Heart 
Should Jealouſy it's venom onee diffuſe, 
'Tis then delightful Mifery no more, 
But Agony unmix'd, inceffant Gall, 4 
Corroding every Thought, and blaſting al 1075 : 
Love's Paradiſe. Ye fairy Proſpects, then, —_—_ 
Ye Beds of Roſes, and ye Bowers of Joy, 
Farewel! Ye Gleamings of departing Peace, 
Shine out your laſt? the yellow-tinging da 
Internal Viſion taints, and in a Night 
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of livid Gloom Imagination wraps. 
Ah then inſtead of love-enliven'd Checks, 


of ſunny Features, and of ardent Eyes 


7 


With flowing Rapture bright, dark Looks ſ eee 
= Suffus'd, and glaring with untender Fire, 108 5 


70 
1 In vain Reproaches lend their idle Aid, 
Deceitful Pride, and Reſolution frail, 

| Giving falſe Peace a Moment. Fancy pours, 1095 | 
Afreſh, her Beauties on his buſy Thought, 
97 
= With all the Witchcraft of enſnaring Love. 

Strait the fierce Storm involves his Mind anew, 1099 


3 A cloudy Aſpect, and a burning Cheek, 
Wdere the whole poiſon'd Soul, malignant, fits, 

| 3 And frightens Love away. Ten.thouſand Fears 

} L Invented wild, ten thouſand frantic Views 

1 Of horrid Rivals, hanging on the Charms 1090 


For which he melts in Fondneſs, eat him up 


With fervent Anguiſh, and conſuming Rage. 


Her firſt Endearments, twining round the Soul, 


Flames thro' the Netves, and boils along the Veins: 


..8 While anxious Doubt diſtracts the tortur d Heart; 
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For eren he fd Aſſurincs of his Fea oy 
E 4 Were 
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| Were Peace to whet he feels. Thus the warm v outh, 
Whom Love deludes into his thorny Wilds, b 
Thro' flowery-tempting Paths, or leads a Life 1 105 4 


Of fever'd Rapture, or of cruel Care; 
His brighteſt Aims extinguiſh'd all, and all 


His hvely Moments running down to walte. 


Bu happy they! the happieſt of their Kind! 
Whom gentler Stars unite, and in one Fate 1110 3 | 
Their Hearts, their Fortunes, and their Beings blend, 
'Tis not the coarſer Tie of human Laws, 
Unnatural oft, and foreign to the Mind, 

T hat binds their Peace, but Harmony itſelf, 
Attunipg © all their Paſſions i into Love; 1115 L ; 
Where Friendſhip full-exerts her ſofteſt Power, ; 
Perfect Eſteem enliven'd by Deſire 

Ineffable, and Sympathy of Soul; 

T hought meeting Thought, and Will preventing Will, 
With boundleſs Confidence: for nought but Love. 
Can anſwer Love, and render Bi ſecure. 1121 3 
Let bim, en! who, alone intent 


1 
„ 
. WE 
"I 
j S u f | "oy 
* wt * pry Bk > © * * . : : g 9 
| : hs . T 1 years 3 
” * * . 9 9; 
* , 3 
* ry 3 


SPRING. 37 
: ? The loathing Virgin, in eternal Care, 


RF Well-merited, conſume his Nights and Days: 1125 


3 Let barbarous Nations, whoſe inhuman Love 

1 | Is wild Deſire, fierce as the Suns they feel 5 

1 Let Eaſtern Tyrants from the Light of Heaven 

3 Seclude their Boſomeſlaves, meanly poſſeſs d 


Of a meer, lifeleſs, violated Form: 1130 

$ While thoſe whom Love cements in holy Faith, 

And equal Tranſport, free as Nature live, 

F Diſdaining Fear, What is the World to them, 

uns Pomp, it's Pleaſure, and it's Nonſenſe alli 

Who in each other claſp whatever fair 1 135 

High Fancy forms, and laviſh Hearts can wiſh; 

Something than Beauty dearer, ſhould they look 

4 | Or on the Mind, or mind-illumin'd Face, 

3 Truth, Goodneſs, Honour, Harmony, and Love, 

$ The richeſt Bounty of indulgent HEAVEN. 1140 

; Mean-time a ſmiling Offiring riſes round, 25 

And mingles both their Graces. By Degrees, 

The human Bloſſom blows; and every Day, 

Soft as it rolls along, ſhews ſome new Charm, 

| The Father's Luſtre, and the Mother's Bloom. 1145 
For — Then 
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* infant Reaſon grows apace, and calls 
For the kind Hand of an aſſiduous Care. 
| Delightful Taſk! to rear the tender Thought, 


To breathe th' enlivening Spirit, and to fix 


The generous Purpoſe in the glowing Breaſt. 

Oh ſpeak the Joy! ye, whom the ſudden Tear 

Surprizes often, while you look around, 3 
And nothing ſtrikes your Eye but Sights of Bli6, 1155 | 
All various Nature prefling on the Heart: 3 

An elegant Sufficiency, Content, 
Retirement, rural Quiet, Friendſhip, Books, 

Eaſe and alternate Labour, uſeful Life, 3 
Progreſſive Virtue, and approving HEAVEN. 1160 5 


Theſe are the matchleſs Joys of virtuous Love; 
And thus their Moments fly. The Seaſons thus, 
As ceaſeleſs round a jarring World they roll, 
Still find them happy; and conſenting 8SpR IN 4 
Sheds her own rofy Garland on their Heads: 116; 


. 
9 
- 0G 


2 
3 
Ao 
; 


Till Evening comes at laſt, ſerene and mild; 
When after the long vernal Day of Life, | 3 
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Enamour'd more, as more Remembrance ſwells 
With many a Proof of recollected Love, 


Together down they fink in ſocial Sleep; 1 170 


| Together freed, their gentle Spirits fly 


To Scenes where Love and Blif immortal reign. 
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The ARGUMENT. 
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The Subject propos d. Invocation. Addreſs to Mr, 
Dopix rox. An introductory Reflection on the 
Motion of the heavenly Bodies; whence the Succe/- 

fron of the Seaſons. As the Face of Nature in this 

| Seaſon is almoſt uniform, the Progreſs of the Poem 

is a Deſcription of a Summer's Day. The Dawn, 
Sun-rifing. Hymn to the Sun. Forenoon. Sum- 

mer Inſects deſcrib d. Hay-making. Sheep-ſhear- 

ing. Noon- day. A woodland Retreat. Groupe 

5 F Herds and Flocks. A folemn Grove. How it 
| affetts a contemplative Mind. A Cataract, and 
* . rude Scene. View of Summer in the torrid Zone. 
Storm of Thunder and Lightning. A Tale. The 

— S form over, a ſerene Afternoon. Bathing, Hour 
Falling. Tranſition to the Proſpeft of a rich 
duell cultivated Gee which introduces a Pane- 
Oric on GREAT BRITAIN. Sun-ſet. Evening. 
Night. Summer Meteors. The whole concluding 

with the Praiſe of Philoſopby. wm | 
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f ROM brightening Fields of Ether fair diſclos d, 
4 0 Child of the Sun, refulgent SUMMER comes, 
In pride of Youth, and felt thro' Nature's N 15 


He comes attended by the ſultry Hours, 


ö And ever-fanning Breezes, on his WK cis: | 
I While, from His ardent Look, the turning SPR ING 
3 | Averts her bluſhful Face; and Earth, and Skies, 

: | All ſmiling, to his hot Dominion leaves. 


= Herxce, let me haſte into the mid-wood Shade, 
ö Where ſcarce aSun-beam wanders thro' the Gloom; ; 10 
; And on the dark- green Graſs, beſide the Brink 
a Of haunted Stream, that by the Roots of Oak 
nos oer the rocky Channel, lic at large, 
; And ling the Glories of the circling Year, 
: Vo LI. WS ET Comp, 


66 SUMME R. 
Come, Inſpiration ! from thy Hermit-Seat, 14 
By Mortal ſeldom found : may Fancy dare, 
From thy fir d ſerious Eye, and raptur'd Glance 
Shot on ſurrou nding Heaven, to ſteal one Look 
Ceeative of the Poet. every N X — 
Exelting to an Ecſtaſy Bull. 8 


"And chou, — Muſe's early F riend,- 
In whom the Human Graces allunite::' | 7 . 
Pure Light of Mind, and Tenderneſs of Heart; 
Genius, and Wiſdom ; the gay ſocial Senſe, 
By Decency chat; Goadnek and Wit, 425 
In ſeldom- meeting Harmony combin'd ; i 
Unblemiſh'd Honour, and an active Zeal, 
For Britain 8 Glory, Liberty, and Man: eV: 


0 Dopiuerox! attend my rural Song, 
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Stoop to my Theme, inſpirit every Line, 30 
And reach me to 2 juſt Applauſe, | 


Wirn what an awful world-revolving Fower 
Were firſt th' un wieldy Planets launch'd along 
TY: ee Void! Thus to remain, 


And all their labour d Monuments away, 
| Firm, unremitting, matchleſs, in their Courſe; 'W 
| To the kind-temper'd Change of Night and Day, 


Minutely faithful: Such the perfect Hand, 
That pars, ** and rules the ſteady Whole. 


And Cancer reddens with the ſolar Blaze, 
Short is the doubtful Empire of the Night ; ; 
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The meek- ey d Morn appears, Mother of Dews, 
At firſt faint- gleaming in the dappled Faſt : 
: Till 75 o'er Ether ſpreads the widening Glow ; 
And, from x before the Luſtre of her Face, 


a r 8 
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Brown Night retires. Voung Day pours in apace, 51 
And opens all the lawny Proſpect wide. N . 
© The dripping Rock, the Mountain's miſty Top 

: Swell on the Sight, and brighten with the Daun. : 


Amid the Flux of many thouſand Years, 35 
| That oft has ſwept the toiling Race of Men 


7 © te he. 


And of the Seaſons ever ſtealing round, 40 


Warn now no more th' alternate Twins are fir'd, a 


And ſoon, obſervant of approachin g Day, 45 
7 | White CER the Clouds away. With quicken'd Step, 
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| Blue, thro the Duſk, the « ſnoking Currents ſhine; 25 


And from the bladed Field the fearful Hart fl 


= Limps, aukw-ard: while along the gad dl, 43 
The wild Deer trip, and often turning gaze | 


At early Paſſenger, Muſick awake 
The native Voice of undiſſembled Joy; 32 


And thick around the woodland Hymns ariſe. 
Rousd by the Cock, the ſoon-clad Shepherd leaves = 
His moſly Cottage, where with Peace he dwells; 
And from the crouded Fold, in Order, drives 
His Flock, totaſte the Verdure of the Morn, = 65 


Par SELY laxurious: will not Man awake ; — i 
And, ſpringing from the Bed of Sloth, enjoy : 
he cool, the fragrant, and the filent Hour, 

To Meditation due, and ſacred Song ? 
For is there aught in Sleep can charm the Wiſe? * 
Jo lie! in dead Oblivion, loſing half 
The fleeting Moments of too ſhort a Life? 
Total extinction of th enlighten d Soul; 
Or elſe to feveriſh Vanity alive, 
Wilder'd, and taffing thro' diſtemper'd Dreams? 75 
: Who 
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Who would! in uch a gloomy State r remain, 
Longer than Nature Craves 3 when every Muſe 


And every blooming Pleaſure wait without, 
To bleſs the e wildly.devious Morning-walk ? 


Bur yonder comes the Peil King * Day, 8 


Rejoicing in the Eaft, The leſſening Cloud, 
The kindling Azure, and the Mountain's Brow 


Illum d with fluid Gold, his near Approach 
Betoken glad. Lol now apparent all, 
= Aſlant the dew-bright Farth, and colour'd Air, 85 
nase looks in boundles Majeſty abroad; 
| And ſheds the ſhining Day, that burniſhy d plays 
On Rocks, and Hills, and Towers, and W 
| Streams, 
Wi glean fol afar, Prime Chearer, Light! 
Of all material Beings firſt, and beſt! 90 
Efflux divine Niture's reſplendent Robe 00 
Without whoſe veſting Beauty all were wrapt 
In uneſſential Gloom; and thou, O Sun! 
Soul of ſurrounding Worlds! in whom beſt ſeen 
Shines out thy Maker! may I ſing of thee? 95 
„„ 'Tis 


T iS by thy ſecret, frrovg, attractive Force, 

As with a Chain indiſſoluble bound, by 
8 Thy Syſtem rolls entire : from the far Bourne f LE 
Of utmoſt Saturn, wheeling wide his Round : = 
Of thirty Years; ; to Mer Fcury, whoſe Diſk —=—100 J 
Can ſcarce be caught by Philoſophic Eye, ; 
Loſti in the near Effulgence of thy Blaze. 


Inyokakp of ths planetary Train! 3 
Without whoſequickenin g Glance their cambrous o 2 
Were brute unlovely Maſs, inert and dead, 105 8 
And not as now the green Abodesof Life, 
How many Forms of Being wait on thee 
Inhaling Spirit ; from th' unfetter'd Mind, 
By thee ſublim'd, down to the wy Race, FR 


Tur vegetable World is alſo thine, 
Parent of Seaſons! who the Pomp precede 
That waits thy Throne, as thro thy vaſt Domain, 
Annual, along the bright Ecliptic-Road, =_ 
In World-rejoicin g State, it moves ſublime. £2 115 0 
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Mean time th — Nations, circled gay 

With all the yarious Tribes of foodful Earth, 
Implore thy Bounty, or ſend grateful up 

A common Hymn: while, round thy beaming Car, 
High-ſcep, the S2ajans kad, in ſprightly Dance 120 
Harmonious knit, the rofy-finger'd Hours, 
The Zepbyrs floating looſe, the timely Raine, 
Of Bloom etherial the light-footed Dews, 
And ſoften d into Joy the farly Storms. 

Theſe, in ſuccefiive Turn, with laviſh Hand, 
Shower every Beauty, every Fragrance ſhower, _s T7 
Herbs, Flowers, and Fruits; till, kindling at thy Touch, 
From Land to 4 is flaſh'd the n Vear. 


Non tothe Surkice of enhven'd Earth, 
; Graceful with Hills and Dales, and leafy Words, I 0 
© Her liberal Treſſes, is thy Force confin'd : | 
But, to the bowel'd Cavern darting NR iz. 
The mineral Kinds confeſs thy mighty Power. 
Efulpent, hence the veiny Marble. ſhines ; 

Hence Labour draws his Tools; hence burniſh'd War 
| Gleams on the Day; the nobler Works of Peace 1 36 


E . 


F 4 Hence 
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Hence bleſ Mankind, and generous Commence dinge 
The Round of Nations in a — Chain. Wo 
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Tu- ee Rock _ If pas _— 
40 dark Retirement, forms the lucid Stone. 140 
The lively Diamond drinks thy pureſt Rays 
Collected Light, compact; that d 0 
And all it's native Luſtre let abroad, 0E IU 
Dares, as it ſparkles on the Fair- one's Bleaſt, bn 
With vain Ambition emulate her Eyes. T 28 
At thee the Ruby lights it's deepening Glow, 5e 
And with a waving Radiance inward flames. 
From thee the Saphire, ſolid Ether, takes 
It's Hue cerulean; and, of evening Tinct, L 
The purple-ſtreaming Amethyſt is thine. 150 
With thy own Smile the yellow Topaz burns. 

Nor deeper Verdure dyes the Robe of Spring, 
When firſt ſhe gives it to the ſouthern Gale, 
Than the green Emerald ſhows, . But, all combin 'd, 
Thick thro' the whitening Opal play thy Beams; 155 
Or, flying ſeyeral from it's Surface, form 4 
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A trembling Variance of revolving Hues, 
As the Site varies in the Gazer's Hand. 
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Tux very dead Creation, from thy Touch, 
Aſſumes a mimic Life. 8 By thee refin d., I 60 


* 


—— 


In brighter Mazes, the relucent Stream wet 
Plays der che Mead. The Precipice abrupt, 
| ny Horror on the blacken'd Flood, 
 Softens at thy return, The Deſart joys e 
Wildly, thro' all bis melancholy Bounds. 165 
Rude Ruins glitter; and the briny Deep, 
Seen from ſome pointed Promontory 8 Top, | 
Far to the blue Horizon's utmoſt Verge, | 5 
Reſtleſß, reflects a floating Gleam. But This, 

And all the much-tranſported Muſe can ſing, 170 
Are to thy Beauty, Dignity, and Uſe, 

Unequal far, great delegated Source, 

Of Light, and Life, and Grace, and Joy below! 14 
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How ſhall I then . to [fag of www 


Who, LIGHT HIMSELF, 1n uncreated Light 175 
Invcſted deep, dwells awfally retir'd 


From 


71 S MMF R. 
From mortal Eye, or Angel's purer Rei; 
Whoſe ſingle Smile has, from the firſt of Time, 
Fill'd, overflowing, all thoſe Lamps of Heaven, 
That beam for ever thro the boundlek Sky: 180 
but, ſhould he hide bis Face, dh. aſtoniſhd San, 
And all dr extinguiſh'd Stars, would looſening flart 
Wide from their Spheres, and Chaos come again. 


AnD yet was every faultering Tongue of Man, 
Armicury Maxzx ! filent in thy Praiſe; 185 
Thy Works themſelves would raiſe a ne Voice, 
Even in the Depth of ſolitary Woods, 

By human Foot untrod, proclaim thy Power, 
And to the Quire celeſtial Tn EE reſound, bo 
Th eternal Cauſe, Support, and End of all! 190 


To me be Nature's Volume broad-diſplay'd ; 
And to peruſe it's all- inſtructing Page, 
Or, haply catching Inſpiration thence, 15 
Some eafy Paſſage, raptur'd, to tranſlate, 
My ſole Delight; as thro the lag Glooms 195 
Ss Penfive 
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8 M M E R. 75 
Fenſive I tray, or with the riſing Dawn, 
On Fancy's Eagle-wing excurſive ſoar. 


Now, flaming up the Heavens, the potent Sun 
Melts into limpid Air the high-rais'd Clouds, 

And morning Miſts, that hover'd o'er the Hills 200 
In party-colour'd. Bands ; ; till wide unveil'd 
The Face of Nature ſhines, from where Earth ſeems, 
Far-ſtretch'd around, to meet the bending Sphere. 


HALF in a Bluſh of cluſtering Roſes loſt, 
Dew-dropping Coon to the Shade retires; aeg 
There on the verdant Turf, or flowery Bed, 

By gelid Founts and careleſs Rills to muſe : 

_ While tyrant Heat, diſpreading thro' the Sky, 
Wich rapid Sway, his burning Influence darts 

; 5 On Man, and E Beaſt, and Herb, and tepid sem. 210 


v Ho can W PE the kong Race, 1 
Shed by the Morn, their new-fluſh'd Bloom refign, 
| Before the parching Beam? 80 fade the Fair, 
© \ When Fevers revel thro their azure Veins, 


But 


» SUMMER. ” 
But one, the lofty Follower of the Sun, 21 5 
Sad when he ſets, ſhuts up her yellow Leaves, - - 
Drooping all Night; and, when he warm returns, 
Points her enamour 4 Boſom t to bis Ray. 

- Hom, from his morning Taſk, the Swain retreats; 
His Flock before him ſtepping to the Fold : 20 
While the full-udder'd Mother lows around | 
The chearful Cottage, then expecting Food, 

The Food of Innocence, and Health! The Daw, 
The Rook and Magpie, to the grey-grown Oaks 
(That the calm Village in their verdant Arms, 225 
Sheltering, embrace) direct their lazy Flight ; 3 
Where on the mingling Boughs they fit embower d, 
All the hot Noon, till cooler Hours ariſe, b 
Faint, underneath, the houſhold Fowls convene 
And, in a Corner of the buzzing Shade, 7 45 BY 
The Houſe- Dog, with the vacant Gr cyhound, les, 
Out- ſtretclrd, and ſleepy, In his Slumbers one 
Attacks the nightly Thief, and one exults 
Oer Hill and Dale f till waken' d by the Waſp, Y 
They ſtarting ſnap. Nor ſhall the Muſe diſdain 235 


we 


0 


35 


Prom him they draw their animating Fire. 


3 


y fatal Inſtinet fly; where on the Pool 250 
I | They, ſportive, wheel; or, Gailin g down he Stream, N 
Ae fratch'd immediate by the quick. eyed Trout, 
or darting Salmon. Thro' the green-wood Glade 
1 Some love to ſtray; there lodg d, amus d and fed, 825 
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: To let the little noiſy ORE. 1 1 
W Live in her Lay, and flutter trough her og, 
- | Not mean' tho' imple: to the Sun all yd, 


* ok — 34 


War p by his warmer Ray, the reptile Young 240 


Come wing d abroad ; by the light Air upbom, 

I Lighter and full of Soul. From every Chink, 

; And ſecret. Corner, where they flept away 

2 The wintry Storms; or riſing from their Tombs, : 
3 | To higher Life, ; by. Myriads, forth at once, 245 
J | Swarming they pour; of all the vary d Hues . 


Their Beauty-beaming Parent can diſeloſe. 


Ten thouſand Fe orms! Ten thouſand different Tr ibes! [ 


People the 8 a To ſunny. Waters ſome | 


In the freſh Leaf. Luxurious, others make 255 
The Meads their choice, and viſit every Flower, 
: | And 


8 SUMMER 
And every latent Herb: for the ſweet Tac, 
To propagate their Kanga, and where to wrap, 
In what ſoft Beds, their Young yet undiſclos d, 
Employs their tender Care. Some to the 5 pt 
The Fold, and Dairy, hungry, bend their Fli ight; 


e the Pail, or taſte the curdling Cheeſe; 
Oft, i tent, from the milky Streatn 170 
They wert their Fate; or, weltering in th Bowl, | 
With powerleſs Wing nmr Ie expire.” Ms 


Bu chief to heedleſs Flies the dani! 01 
A conſtant Death; where, gloomily tell d, PLAT! 
The villain Spider lives, cunning, and fierce,” | 
Mixture-gbhorr'd Amid a mangled Heap 
Of Carcaſſes, in eager Watch he fits, 1 9! 
Oferlooking all his waving Snares around. 
Near the dire Cell the dreadleſs Wanderer oft. 
Paſſes, as oft the Ruffian ſhows his Front. | 
The Prey at laſt enſnar d, he dreadful darts, 
With rapid Glide, along the leaning Line,; 273 
And, fixing in the Wretch his crucl Fangs, 
Strikes backward gimp pleas'd: the fluttering Wing, 


So os — 
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And ſhriller Sound declare extreme. Diſtreſs 
| And alk the helping n Hand. 


£1 Rzs SOUNDS ; the ing Surface of the Ground: 280 
: Nor unddightful 1 is the ceaſclels Hum, 
: To him who mules thro the Woods at Noa; 

: Or drowſy Shepherd, as he lies reclin d, 


| With half-ſhut Eyes, beneath, the floating Shade. 
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of Willows grey, cloſe-rouding der the Bock. 2 8 5 | 


— . 


= 3 * 
Wy. Hey | a 


aten PN Theo what. numerous e 


deſcend, | 
Evading even the, microſcopic Eel 


Full Nature ſwarms with Life; one wondrous Mas 
1 Of Animals, or Atoms organiz' d, 
E Waiting the vital Breath, when ParenT-HEAvEN : 
Shall bid bis Spirit blow. The hoary Fen, 291 


8 k 


In putrid Streams, emits: the living Cloud 


Of Peſtilence. Thro! ſubterranean Cells, 


| Where ſearching Sun-Beamsſcarce can finda Way, 
: Earth animated heaves. The flowery Leaf 295 
Wants not it's ſoft Inhabitants, Secure, 
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Within 
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Within its winding Citadel, the Stone 7 
| Holds Multitudes. But chief the Foreſt-Boughs, 9 
1 That Dance unnumber'd to the playful. Move, f 


The downy Orchard, and the meking pulp 505 
| Of mellow Fruit, the nameleſs Nations Wi 


7 


of evaneſcent InſeQts, Where the Pool | 2 
Stands mantled 0 er with Green, inviſible, ; 5 I . 
Amid the floating Verdure Millions ſtray. . 5 a ” = 
Each Liquid too, Whether it! pierces, ſooths, 30 ; 
Inflames, refreſhes, or exalts the Taſte, : 
With various Forms abounds. Nor is the Stream 
Of pureſt Cryſtal, nor the lucid Air, 
1 Tho one tranſparent Vacancy it enn, 
Tz Void of their unſeen People. Theſe, conceald 3¹⁰ 
By the kind Art of forming Hz AVEN, eſcape 
The groſſer Eye of Man: for, if the Worlds 
In Worlds inclos'd ſhould on his Senſes burſt, 
1 From Cates ambroſial, and the nectar d Bowl, 
| . He would abhorrent turn; and in dead Night, 315 
When Silence ſleeps o'er all, be ſtun'd with Noiſe. 
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W Shall little haughty Ignorance pronounce 


F That This availeth nought? Has any ſeen 
The mighty Chain of Beings, leſſening down 
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8 
Lz T no preſuming impious Railer tax 
Creative Wiſdom, as if aught was kom d 

In vain, or not for admirable Ends. 320 


His Works unwiſe, of which the ſmalleſt part 
Exceeds the narrow Viſion of her Mind? 1 
As if upon a full-proportion'd Dome, 


; | On ſwelling Columns heav'd, the Pride of Art! 325 
: | A Critic-Fly, whoſe feeble Ray ſcarce ſpreads 

: An Inch around, with blind Preſumption bold, 

: Should dare to tax the Structure of the Whole, | 

; And lives the Man, whoſe univerſal Eye 

7 : | Has ſwept at once tht unbounded Scheme of Things ; 


Mark'd their Dependance ſo, and firm Accord, 331 


As with unfaultering Accent to conclude 


3 From Inz1niTE PERFECTION to the Brink 335 
Of dreary Nothing, deſolate Abyſs ! 
From which aſtoniſh'd Thought, recoiling, turns? 


: 1 Till then alone let zealous Praiſe aſcend, 


| And Hymns of holy Wonder, to that PowER, 
Vu I. Whoſe 


| Whoſe Wiſdom ſhines as lovely on our Minds, 340 


As on our ſmiling Eyes 155 Servant · Sun. 


Trick, in yon Stream of Light, a thouſand Ways, 
U pward, and downward, thwarting, and conyoly'd, 
The quivering Nations ſport ; till, Tempeſt-wing'd, 
Fierce Winter ſweeps them from the Face of Day. 
Even fo luxurious Men, unheeding, paſs = 346 
An idle Summer-Life in Fortune's Shine, 
A Seaſon's Glitter! Thus they flutter on 
From Toy to Toy, from Vanity to Vice; ; 
Till, blown away by Death, Oblivion comes 350 
Behind, and ſtrikes them from the Book of Life. 
Nou ſwarms the Village o'er the jovial Mead: 
The ruſtic Vouth, brown with meridian Toil, 
Healthful, and ſtrong ; full as the Summer - Roſe 
Blown by prevailing Suns, the ruddy Maid, 335 
Half-naked, ſwelling on the Sight, and all 
Her kindled Graces burning o'er her Cheek. 
Even ſtooping Age is here; and Infant-Hands | 
Trail the long Rake, or, with the fragrant Load 


O'ercharg, 
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7 O ercharg d, amid the kind Oppreſſion roll. 360 
Wide flics the tedded Grain; all in a Ro, 

5 Advancing broad, or wheeling round the Field, 

. They ſpread the- breathing Harveſt to the Sun, 

That throws refreſhful round a rural Smell : 1 
; | Or, as they rake the green-appearing Gromd, 365 
: F And drive the duſky Wave along the Mead, 

Te ruſſet Hay-Cock riſes thick behind, 

| In order gay. While heard from Dale to Dale, 
Waking the Breeze, reſounds the blended Voice | 

f Of happy Labour, Love, and ſocial Gle. 370 


Ox ruſhing thence, in one diffuſive Band, 
They drive the troubled Flocks, by many a Dog 
| Compell'd, to where the mazy- running Brook | 
Forms a deep Pool: This Bank abrupt and high, 
| And That fair-ſpreadiny gin a pebbled ſhore, 356 
g Urg' d to the giddy Brink, much is the Toil, | 
| The Clamour much, of Men, and Boys, an Dog, 
1 | Ere the ſoft fearful People to the Flood 1 
Commit their woolly Sides. And oft the Swain, 
| On ſome i impatient ſeizing, hurls then in; 
G 2 Embolden'd 


lead above Head; and, rang'd in luſty Rows, : 


| ; AP UM M E R. 
 Embolden'd then, nor heſitating more, 


F aſt, faſt, they plunge amid the flaſhing Wave, 
And panting labour to the farther Shore. 
Repeated This, till deep the well-waſh'd Fleece 380 
Has drunk the Flood, and from his lively Haunt 
The Trout is baniſh'd by the ſordid Stream; 
Heavy, and dripping, to the breezy Bro 
| $low-move the harmleſs Race : where, as they ſpread 
Their ſwelling Treaſures to the ſunny Ray, 36; 
Inly diſturb'd, and wondering what this wild 
Outragious Tumult means, their loud Complaints 
The Country fill; and, toſs d from Rock to Rock, 


Inceſſant Bleatings run around the Hills. 
At laſt, of ſnowy White, the gather d Flocks, 390 


Are in the wattled Pen innumerous preſs d, 


The Shepherds ſit, and whet the ſounding Shears. - 
The Houſewife waits to roll her fleecy Stores, 
With all her gay dreſt Maids attending round. 395 
One, chief, in gracious Dignity inthron d, 

Shines o'er- the reſt, the paſtoral Queen, and rays I 
Her Smiles, Frveet-beaming, on. her Shepherd-King, 


While 
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While the glad Circle round them yield their Souls 
To feſtive Mirth, and Wit that knows no Gall. 400 


— 


Mean- time, their joyous Taſk goes en apace: 


Some mingling ſtir the melted Tar, and . 

Deep on the new-ſhorn Vagrant s heaving Side, 

To ſtamp | his Maſter's Cipher ready ſtand ; 
Others thi unwilling Wether drag along, 405 
| And, glorying in his Might, the ſturdy Boy 

Holds by the twiſted Horns th' indignant Ram. 

| Behold where bound, and of its Robe bereft, 

By needy Man, that all-depending Lord, 

| How meek, how patient, the mild Creature lies! 


bo 


| What Softneſs in it's melancholy Face,:- 40 


What dumb complaining Innocence appears! 


390 if 
F ear not, ye gentle Tribes, tis not the Knife . 


Of borrid Slaughter that is o'er you way'd; 


| No, 'tis the tender Swain's well-guided Shears, 
Who having now, to pay his annual Care, 413 
mw Borrow'd your Fleece, to you a curnbrous Load, 
Will ſend you bounding to your Hills again. 
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* A SIMPLE Scene yet hence BRT AN NIA FO 
Her ſolid Grandeur riſe: hence ſhe commjiids, of 
Th' exalted Stores of every brighter cume, | 
The Treaſures of the Sun without his 927g "7 
Hence, fervent all, with Culture, Toil, and Arts, 
Wide glows her Land: her dreadful Thunder henco 
| Rides o'er the Waves ſublime, and now, even now, 
; Impending hangs 0 er Gallia's humbled Coaſt, 425 
Hence rules the * 5 and awes che 3 


. raging Noon: and, Jar: the dun 

\ Darts on the Head dire&t bis forceful Rays. | 

O'er Heaven and Earth, far as the ranging Eye 
| Can ſweep, a dazling Deluge reigns; and all 4 30 
From Pole to Pole i is undiſtinguiſh'd Blaze. as 
In vain the Sight, dejected to the Ground, 

Stoops for Relief; thence hot aſcending Steams 

And keen Reflection pain. Deep to the Roet 

Of Vegetation parch d, the cleaving Fields 435 

And ſlippery Lawn an arid Hue diſcloſe, 

Blaft Fancy's Blooms, and wither even the Soul. 


* 2 


Echo 


hy UMM E R 3 
Echo no more returns che chearful Sou nd 
Of ſharpening Scythe: the Mower finking heaps 


Oer him the humid Hay, with Flowers perfumn' d; 
And ſcarce a chirping Graſs-hopper i is heard 441 
Thro' the dumb Mead. Diſtrefful Nature pants, 
The very Streams look languid from afar; ; 445 
Or, thro' th unſhelter'd Glade, impatient, ſeem . 


| To hu rl into the Covert of the Grove, 


ALL-CoN Qu ERING Heat, oh intermit thy Wrath! 


| | And on my throbbing Temples PRENe thus 


] Beam not ſo fierce! Inceſſant ſtill you flow, ; 450 


z0 


35 


cho 


And fill another fervent F lood ſucceeds, 

| Pour'd on the Head profuſe, In vain I ſigh, 

1 And refileſs turn, and look around for Night; 
| Night! Is far off; and hotter Hours approach. ; 
| Thrice happy he! that on the ſunleſs ſide 485. 
| Of a romantic Mountain, | foreſt-crown'd, 
Beneath the whole collected Shade reclines; 
Or in the gelid Caverns, woodbine-wrought, 


And freſh bedew' d with ever-ſpouting Streams, 
dits coolly calm; while all the World without, 460 
G 4 Dnsatisf 


4 


* % % 
* w. + , — ; * 
þ , * 


Unfatisfy'd, and lick, toſſes in Noon. 
Emblem inſtructive of the virtuous Man, 

Who keeps his temper d Mind ſerene, and pure, 
And every Paſſion aptly barmoniz „ 


Amid a jarring World with Vice = inflam'd, 5 465 
War cobtr, ye Shades! ye bowery Thickets, hail! : 

Yelofty Pines! ye venerable Oaks! 

Ye Aſhes wild, reſounding Oer the Steep! 

Delicious i is your Shelter to the Soul, 


As to the hunted Hart the fallying Spring, Wa 
Or Stream full flowing, that his ſwelling sides 

: Laves, as, he floats along the herbag d Brink. 

Cool, thro' the Nerves, your pleaſing Comfort glides; 
The Heart beats glad; the freſh. expanded Eye TE 
And Ear reſume their watch; ; the Sinews knit; 47 5 
And Life ſhoots fiſt thro! all the chien d. Limbs, 


| AzounD th adjoining Brook, that rk dong 
The vocal Grove, now fretting « o'er a Rock, 


Now ſcarcely moving thro a reedy Pool, 


Now ſtarting to a ſudden Stream, and now 480 
= | Gent) 
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Gently diffus d into a limpid Plain; 

A various Groupe the Herds and Flocks com pole, 

Rural Confuſion! on the graſſy Bank 

Some ruminating lie; ; while others ſtand 

Half in the Flood, and often bending fip 485 

The cireling Surface. In the Middle droops = | 

The ſtrong laborious Ox, of honeſt Front, 

= Which incomposd he ſhakes; and from his Sides 

The troublous InſeQts laſhes with his Tail, 
4 Returning ſtill. Amid his Subjects ſafe, 5 490 

1 | Slumbers the Monarch-Swain ; his careleſs Arm 

Thrown round his Head, on downy Mods ſuſtain'd ; 1 


I Here laid his Scrip, with wholeſome Viands fll'ds 
3 I There, liſtening every Noiſe, his watchful Dog. 


5 LI x fly his Slumbers, if perchance a Flight 495 | 5 
oe angry Gad-Flies faſten on the Herd; 5 
That ſtartling ſcatters from the ſhallow Brook, 
In ſearch of laviſh Stream. Tofling the Foam, 
They ſcorn the Keeper s Voice, and ſcowr the Plain, 
Thro' all the bright Severity of Noon; 500 


0 


3 While, 


oo SUMMER. 
_ While from their labouring Breaſts, a hollow Moan, 
„„ ru ns Nr i 8 nd the Hill a 


— 


OFT in this Seaſon too the Horſe, provoked, 
While his big Sinews full of Spirits ſwell, 
Trembling with Vigour, in the Heat of Blood, 50 ; 
Springs the High Fence ; and, oer the Field effus d, 
Darts on the gloomy Flood, with ſtedfaſt Eye, 
And Heart eſtrang d to Fear: his neryous Cheſt, 
Luxuriant, and erect, the Seat of Strength! 2 
Bears down th oppoſing Stream: quenchleſ bis Thirſt, 
He takes the River at redoubled Draughts ; 51 1 
And wich wide Noſtrils, ſnorting, ſkims the Wave, - 


STILL let me pere into the midnight Depth 
Of yonder Grove, of wildeſt largeſt Growth; | 
That, forming high i in Air a woodland Quire, 5 5 
Nods Oer the Mount beneath. At every n „ 
Solemn, and flow, the Shadows blacker fall, _ 
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And all is aviful Iening Gloom around, 


SUMMER 


Tuxsz are the Haunts of Meditation, — 
The Scenes where antient Bards th inſpiring Breath, 
Extatic, felt; ; and, from this World retir'd, 52 I 


Convers d with Angels, and immortal Ferres. 
On gracious Errands bent: to fave the Fall 

= Ot Virtue ſtruggling on the Brink of Vice 

: E bs waking Whiſpers, and repeated Dreams, 525 

5 | To hint pure Thought, and warn the favour'd Soul” 
For future Trials fated to pre pare 3 


To prompt the Poet, who deyoted gives 
J His Muſe to better Themes; to ſooth the Pangs . 
3 Of dying Worth, and from the Patriot 8 Breaſt, 530 


(Backward to mingle 3 in deteſted War, 


But foremoſt when engag'd) to turn the Death; 
And numberleſs ſuch Offices of Love, 
Daily, and nightly, zealous to perform. 


b SHOOK ſudden from the Boſom of the Sky, 535 
: A thouſand Shapes or glide athwart the Duſk, 
| Or ſtalk majeſtic on, Deep-rous'd, 1 feel - 
A facred Terror, and ſevere Delight, 


Creep through my mortal Frame; and thus, methinks, | 
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A Voice, than Human more, th' abſtracted Ear 540 
Of Fancy ſtrikes. *© Be not of us afraid, 
« Poor kindred Man; thy Fellow-creatures, we 
From the ſame PARENT-PoWER our Beings drew, 
The ſame our Lord, and Laws, and great Purſuit, 
Once ſome of us, like thee, thro' ſtormy Life, 54 5 
© 'Toil'd, Tempeſt-beaten, ere we could attain 
< This holy Calm, this Harmony of Mind, 


e Where Purity and Peace immingle Charms, J 
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Amid theſe dim Receſſes, undiſturb'd 
By noiſy Folly, and diſcordant Vice, 


Then fear not us; but with reſponſive Song, 


Of Nature ſing with us, and Nature 8 den 43 


Here frequent, at the Viſionary Hour, 


When muſing Midnight 1 reigns or ſilent Noon, 


Angelic Harps are in full Concert heard, 


A Privilege beſtow'd by us, alone, 
On Contemplation, or the hallow'd Ear 
a Poet, ene to  ſraphiic Strain.“ 


555 
And Voices chaunting from the Wood-crown'd Hill, 


The deepening Dale, or inmoſt ſilvan Glade : 
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, 


AND art thou, * STANLEY, of that ſacred Band? 
Alas, for us too ſoon Tho raig'd above 
The Reach of human Pain, above the Flight 
Of human Joy; yet, with a mingled Ray 


b Of ſadly-pleas d Remembrance, muſt thou feel 565 


A Mother's Love, a Mother' s tender Woe: 

Who ſeeks Thee Kill, in many a former Scene; 

Seeks thy fair F orm, thy lovely-beaming Eyes, 

Thy pleaſi ng Converſe, by gay lively Senſe 

Inſpir d; where moral Wiſdom mildly ſhone, 570 


Without the Toil of Art, and Virtue glow d, 
In all her Smiles, without forbidding Pride. 


But, O thou beſt of Parents! wipe thy Tears; 


Or rather to PARENTAL NATURE pay 


The Tears of grateful Joy, who for a while ore 


Lent thee this younger self, this opening Bloom 
Of thy enlighten'd Mind and gentle Worth. 

Believe the Muſe : the wintry Blaſt of Death 

Kills not the Buds of Virtue; no, they ſpread, 
Beneath the heavenly Beam of brighter Suns, 580 


Thro' endleſs Ages, into higher Powers. 


Tuus 


22 Nang La well known to the Author, * died at the Age 
of "Os, in the Year 17 38. 


/ 


os SUM M E R. 


Trvs up the Mount, in airy Viſion rapt, 

J ſtray, regardleſs whither ; till the Sound 

Of a near Fall of Water every Senſe _ 
Wakes from the Charm of Thought : Grif-rinking | ; 
2 8 back 8 | LO 1255 585 1 


I check my Steps, and view the broken Scene, 


Soor u to the ſhelving Brink a copious Flood 
Rolls fair, and placid; where collected. 
In one impetuous Torrent, down the Steep | 3 1 
It thundering ſhoots, and ſhakes the Country round, 
At firſt, an azure Sheet, it ruſhes broad; a 591 
Then whitening by degrees, as prone it fall Fs 
And from the loud-reſounding Rocks below 
Daſh'd i in a Cloud of Foam, it ſends —_ | 
A hoary Miſt, and forms a ceaſcleſs Shower. 595 | 
Nor can the tortur'd Wave here find Repoſe: 1 
| But, raging ſtill amid the ſhaggy Rocks, 


Now flaſhes o'er the ſcatter'd Fragments, now 
Allant the hollow d- Channel rapid darts; | 
And falling faſt from gradual Steep to Steep, ” 600 | 
= With | 


d. 
1 
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Z Wi th wild infracted Courſe, and leflen'd Roar, 


It gains a ſafer Bed, and ſteals, at laſt, 
Along the Mazes of the quiet Vale. 


" 
28 


Invite do the Clif to whoſe dark Brow 
He clings, the ſteep-aſcending Eagle ſoars, 60 5 


With upward Pinions thro the Flood of Day; 


i And, giving full his Boſom to the Blaze, 


| Gains on the Sun; while all the tuneful Race, 
| L Smit by afflictive Noon, diſorder d droop, 


k Deep in the Thicket; or, from Bower or Bower 6 10 
1 — force an interrupted Strain, 

| The Stock-Dove only thro the Foreſt codes, 
, hoarſe ; oft ceaſing from his Plaint, 
bon Interval of weary Woe ! again | 

3 | The fad Idea of his murder'd Mate, 6575 
8 Struck from his Side by ſavage Fowler s Guile, 
| Acroſs his Fancy comes; and then reſounds 


A louder Song of Sorrow thro the Grove. 


1 BESIDE the dewy Border let me e fit, 1 
b All! in the F Freſhneſs of the humid Air; 62d 
| There 5 
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There on that hollow'd Rock, groteſque and wild, 
An ample Chair Moſs-lin'd, and over Head 


By flowering Umbrage ſhaded; where the Bee 
Strays diligent, and with th' extracted Balm 


n — 


Of fragrant | Woodbine loads his little Thigh, 625 | 


Now, while I taſte the Seen of the Shade, , 


While Nature lies around deep-lull'd in Noon, 
Now come, bold Fancy, ſpread a daring Flight, 
And view the Wonders of the torrid Zone: Fu 
Climesuncelenting ! | with whoſe Rage compar'd, 6 30 
Yon Blaze is feeble, and yon Skies are col. 
See, how at once the bright-effulgent _ 
Riſing direct, ſwift chaſes from the Sky 
The ſhort-liv'd Twilight; and with ardent Blaze 
Looks gayly fierce o'er all the dazzling Air : 635 
He mounts his Throne; but kind before him ſends, 
Iſſuing from out the Portals of the Morn, | 
55 general Breeze, to mitigate his Fire, 9978 
7 . i 
e bas conflencls dares the Tinoee from he Eaft, ar th 


collateral Points, the Nerth-Eaft and South- Eaſt; cauſed by tl! 


. Preſſure of the rarefied Air on That before it, according to the og 
nal Motion of the Sun from Eaft to I gt. 
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And breathe Refreſhment on a fainting World, 

| | Great are the Scenes, with dreadful Beauty crown'd 
And barbarous Wealth, that ſee, each circling Year, 
Returhing Suns and * double Seaſons paſs; : 

. Rocks rich in Gems, and Mountains big with Mines, 
; That on the high Equator ridgy riſe, We f 
4 Whence many a burſting Stream auriferous plays: f 64 5 
Majeſtic Woods, of every vigorous Green, 

Stage above Stage, high-waving or the Hills ; 5 
Or to the far Horizon wide diffus d, 

1 A boundleſs deep Immenſity of Shade, 

; | Here lofty Trees, to ancient Song aiknotrn, I 650 : 
11 he noble Sons of potent Heat and Floods | | 

| Prone-ruſhing from the Clouds, rear high to Heaven 
| Their thotny Stems, and broad around them throw 
Meridian Gloom. Here, in eternal mw” 

3 Unnumber d Fruits, of keen delicious Taſte 1 55 
l And vital Spirit, drink amid the Cliffs, 7 
And burning Sands that bank the ſhrubby Vales, 
1 Redoubled Day, yet in their rugged Coats 


A friendly Juice to cool i It Rage contain. 
Vor. I. . Bx AR 


n all Places bettueen the Trepics, the Sun, as he paſſes and re- 


paſſes in his annual Motion, is twice a-year — which . 
duces this E Vel. 


1 
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Bx ax me, Pomona! to thy Citron-Groves; 660 


To where the Lemon and the piercing Lime; 


With the deep Oran ge, glowing thro' the Green, 
Their lighter Glories blend. Ley me reclin d 


Beneath the ſpreading Tamarind that ſhakes, 
Fann'd by the Breeze, it's Fever-cooling Fruit; z 66; : 
Or, ſtretch d amid theſe Orchards of the a, by . : 
O let me drain the Cocoa milky Bowl, X 
More bounteous far than all the frantic Juice 


= Which Bacchus pours! Nor, on it's lender Twig . 
| Losen g, be the full | Pomegranate ſcorn d; 67 | . 
Nor, creeping | thro' the Woods, the geld Race 1 

Of Berries. Oft i in humble Station dwells 

7 ' Unboaſtful Worth, above faſtidious Pomp. 
Witnek, thou beſt Anana, thou the Pride | 

Of vegetable Life, beyond whate er 67 x 

The Poets imag'd in the golden Age: = 
Quick, let me ſtrip thee of thy ſpiny Coat, 
Spread thy ambroſial Stores, and feaſt with Jove! 


» 


WS 


"BN r « — 8 F 3 5 : 6 5 , 
| & U ME M E N 0 
| 8 7 | 99 ; 
s 5 | > | 


1 Fat oM Theſe the Profjen varies. Plains hain 


W Lic ſtretch d below, interminable Meads, 680 
| And vaſt Savannahs, where the wandering * ve 
1 Unfixt, is in a verdant Ocean loſt. 

2 | Another Phra there; of bolder Hues, FART 

% And richer Sweets, beyond our Garden's Pride, 
: Plays o'er the Fields, and ſhowers with ſudden Hand 
; Exuberant Spring : for oft theſe Valleys ſhift "7" 
; 'T heir green-embroidc er d Robe to fiery Brown, 


3 And ſwift to Green again, as ſcorching Sun 69-7 

1 Or ſtreaming Dews and torrent Rains, prevail. | 

: Along theſe lonely Regions, where retir d, 690. 
L From little Scenes of Art, great N ature dwells | 

F in awful Solitude, and nought 1s ſeen 

E | But the wild Herds, that own no Maſter's Stall, 

z Prodigious Rivers roll their fatning Seas: 

N On whoſe luxuriant Herbage, half-conceal'd, 695 
Like afall'n Cedar, far diffus d his Train, 
J Cagd in green Scales, the Crocodile extends. 

The Flood diſparts: behold! in plaited Mail, 
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He fearleſs walks the Plain, or ſeeks the Hills; 


 Andat the harmleſs Stranger wondering gaze. 


Or mid the Central Depth of blackning Woods, 
Leins the huge Elephant: : wiſeſt of Brutes! A | 


Tho powerful, not deſtructive! Here he ſees | 
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* Behemoth rears his Head. Glanc'd from his Side, 
The darted Steel in idle Shivers flies: 700 


Where, as he crops his vary'd Fare, the Herds, | 
In widening Circle round, forget their Food, 


„ 


FR 


i PEACEFUL, beneath primeval Trees, that caſt 
Their ample Shade o'er Niger's yellow Stream, 70 


And where the Ganges rolls his facred Wave; 3 


High-rais d in ſolemn Theater aroujdg. 3 
O truely wiſe! with gentle Might endow'd, 


Revolving Ages ſweep the changeful Earth, 
And Empires riſe and fall; regardleſs he 
f what the never· reſting Race of Men . 710 
Project: thrice happy! could he ſcape their Guik, 
Who mine, from cruel Avarice, his Steps; 
Or with his towry Grandeur Gorell their State, = 
2 The 
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F The Pride of Kings! or elſe his Strength pervert, 


0 And bid him rage amid the mortal F T7” > An: 
' Aftoniſh'd at the Madneſs of Mankind. 

23 W1pz o'er the winding Umbrage of the Floods, 1 | 
F Like vivid Bloſſoms glowing from afar, 5 = 
2 | Thick-ſ warm the brighter Birds. For Nature's Hand, P 


= 


5 That with a ſportive Vanity has deck'd * 5 


3 The plumy Nations, there her gayeſt Hues 
© Profuſcly pours. * But, if ſhe bids them ſhine, 
9 Array d in all the beauteous Beams of Day, e 4 

© Yet frugal ill, ſhe humbles them in Seng. 


8 , 
— — —e— ͤ oa — ey 
— — — - — — — 


E Nor r envy we the gaudy Robes they lent Wo 


2 Proyd Montezuma's Realm, whoſe Legions calt 


A boundleſs Radiance waving on the Sun, 6 | 


1 While Philomel is ours, while in our Shades, 1 
| Thro' the ſoft Silence of the liſtening Night, 
The fober-ſuited Songſtreſs trills her Lay. 735 


ik, 


*. 


| Bur come, my Muſe, the Defart-Barrier burſt, 
A wild FRONT of lifeleſs Sand and FLY — 
H 3 And, v 


* Vn all the Regions of the Torrid Zone, the Birtls, tho more beau- 
til in their Plumage, are obſerved to be leſs meladious than eur: 


This 


* 
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1 ſwifter than the toiling Caravan, T 
Shoot o'er the Vale of Sennar; 3 ardent an 75 
The Nubian Mountains, and the ſecret Bounds 749 
of jealous Ab Nia boldl y pierce, 

Thou art no Ruffian, who beneath the Maſk | 
Of ſocial Commerce comꝭſt to rob their Wealth; 
Neo holy Fury Thou, blaſpheming HE AVEN, 
With conſecrated Steel to ſtab their Pekce, . T4 
And thro? the Land, yet red from Civil Wounds, + 

- To ſpread the purple Tyranny « of Rome. ? 

. Thou „like the harmleſs Bee, mayſt freely range, 

From Mead to Mead bri ght with exalted. Flo. 
From Jaſmine Grove to Grove, may'ſt wander g 
Thro' Palmy Shades and Aromatic Woods, off 51 
That grace the Plains, Inveſt the peopled Hills, . 
And up the more than Alpine Mountains Wave. 
1 here on the breez 27 Summit, ſpreading fair, 


For many a League; 3 or on ſtupendous Rocks, 7 5 
That, from the ſun-redoubling Valley lift, 


Cool, to the middle Air, their lawny T "ops ; 

Where Palaces, and Fancs, and Villas riſe 5 

And Gardens {mile 8 and culturd . 
And 


3 
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And Fountain gub; 3 and * erds and F jocks 
Securely ſtray ; ; a World within itſelf, ET” we", 
4 Diſdaining all Aſſault: : there let me draw — 
„ Etherial Soul, there drink reviving Gales, 

Profuſely breathin 5 from the 8 picy Groves, 

And Vales of Fragrance: ; there at diſtance hear Þ 6: F- 

The roaring. Floods, and Cataradts that ſweep £ . 

From diſembowerd Earth the virgin Gold; 

3 And o'er the vary d Landſkip, reſtle, rove, 

: : pervent with Life of every fairer kind: 8 

l A Land of Wonders! 1 Which the sun Nil eyes 779 
With Ray direct, as of the lovely Realm 
Inamour'd, and delipining there to dwell. 


k 


How chang'd ths Scene! In blazing Height Qt 


Noon, 
The Sun, oppreſß d, is plung d in thickeſt Gloom, 
| Still Horror reigns, a dreary Twilight round, 775 
Of ſtruggling Night and Day malignant mix d. 
| For to the hot Equator crouding 1 
| Where, highly rarefy d, the yielding Air 
| Admits their Stream, inceſſant Vapours roll, 


H 4 TE Amazing 
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$43 


Amazing Clouds on Clouds continual heap'd; "oe 


Or whirl'd tempeſtuous by the guſty Wind, 
Or ſilent borne along, heavy, and flow, | 
With the big Stores of ſteaming Oceans charg d. os 


Meantime, amid theſe upper Seas, condens'd | 
Around the cold aerial Mountain's Brow, os 785 
'And by conflicting Winds together daſh'd, 7 
The Thunder holds his black tremendous Throne, 

From Cloud to Cloud the rending Lightnings rages ; 


Till, in the farious elemental War 1 
Diſſolꝰ d, the whole precipitated _ 790 
Unbroken Floods and ſolid Torrents bos. 


Taz Treaſures Theſe, hid from the bounded Search 
Of ancient Knowledge; whence, with annual Pomp, 
Rich King of Floods ! o'erflows the ſwelling Nik. 
From his two Springs, in Gojam' 8 ſunny Realm, 79 5 
Pure-welling out, he thro the lucid Lake 
Of fair Dambea rolls his Infant-Stream. 


There, by the Naiads nurs'd, he ſports away 


His playful Youth, amid the fragrant Iſles, 
= 


Thatwith unfading Verdure ſmile around. $00 
Ambitious, 
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Ambitious, thence the manly River breaks; 


And gatherin g many a Flood, and copious fed 
With all the mellow d Treaſures of the Sky, 


* 


* — 


Winds in progreſſive Majeſty along : 
Thro' ſplendid Kingdoms now devolves his Maze, $0; $ 


\ 


Now wanders wild o'er ſolitary Tracts 

Of Life-deſerted Sand; till, glad to quit | 

| The joyleſs Deſart, down the Nubian Rock 

2 From thundering Steep to Steep, he pours his Urn, a 


And b. joys beneath the ſpreading Rk +: 00h * 


His Brother Niger too, and all the Floods 

In which the full-form'd Maids of Afric lave 

Their 3 jetty Limbs ; and all that from the Tract 

Of woody Mountains ſtretch d thro gorgeous Id 

Fall on Cormandel's Coaſt, or Malabar; 8 8 I 5 

From * Menam's orient Stream, that nightly ſhines 
With Inſect-Lamps, to where Aurora ſneds 

On Indus ſmiling Banks the roſy Shower : | 

All, at this bounteous Seaſon, ope their Urns, 

And pour untoiling Harveſt o'er the Land. 920 
NoR 


* The River that runs thro Siam; on whoſe Banks a vaſt Mul- 
rag 255 Inſects called Fite-F lies alte a beautiful Appear ance in 
ight, 
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Non leo Wed. Con.oupus, dre, refed 
The laviſh Moiſture of the melting JOE. - 

Wide oer his Illes, the branching Oronogue 

Rolls a brown Deluge; and the Native drives 

To dwell aloft on Life-ſufficing Trees, 5 825 

At once his Dome, his Robe, his Food, and Arms. 

Swell d by a thouſand Streams, impetuous hurl'd | 

From all the roaring Anges, huge deſeer ds : 

The mighty .* Orellana. Scaroe the Muſe 


e e 


Dares ſtretch her Wing o'er this enormous Maſs 8 10 | 


of ruſhing Water, ſcarce ſhe dares attempt 
The Sea-like Plata; to whoſe dread Expanſe, 


Continuous Depth, and wondrous Length of Cour, 
Our Floods are Rills. With unabated Force, 
In filent Dignity they {weep along, . 


And traverſe Realms unknown, and blooming g Wilds 
And fruitful Deſarts, Worlds of Solitude, LE; 
Where the Son ſmiles and Seaſons teem in vain, 
Unſeen, and unenjoy'd. F orſaking Theſe, 
Oer peopled Plains they fair-diffuſive flow, 84 
8 1 And 


* The River of the Amazons, 


4 2 7 . 3 7 a SR jd 7 1 7 N ig 


And many a Nation feed, and circle fate, 
In their ſoft Baſom, many a happy Iſle; 
The Seat of blameleſs Pan, yet und iſturb d 


By chriſtian Crimes and Ewrope's cruel Sons. 
Thus pouring on they proudly ſeek the Deep, 845 


Whoſe vanquiſh d Tide, recalling from the Shock, 
Yields to this liquid Weight of Half f the Globe; | 


| - And Ocean trembles e Domain, 


Bur what ayails this wondrous Waſte, of Wealth? ? 
This gay Profuſion of luxurious Elis Doe ba 8 50 
This Pomp of Nature! ? what their balt my. Meads, 
Their powerful Herds, and Ceres void of Pain? 


By vagrant Birds diſpers'd, and wafting Winds, 


What their unplanted Fruits? What the cool Dravghts, 
Thi ambrofial Food, rich Gums, and ſpicy Health, 


Their Foreſts. yield! ? Their toiling Ipſects what, 8 56 


Their filky Pride, and vegetable Robes? 
Ah! what avail their fatal Treaſures, bid 
Deep in the Bowels of the pitying Earth, 


| Golconda's Gems, and fd Fachs Mines; 800 


Where dwelt s gentleſt Children of the Sun! A 
What 
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What all that Afri Us golden Rivers rowl, 

Her odorous Woods, and ſhining Ivory Stores 1 
II- fated Race! the ſoftening Arts of Peace, 

Whate er the humanizing Muſes teach; — 86; 

The Godlike Wiſdom of the temper d Breaſt; 

Progreſſive Truth, the patient Force of Thought; 

Inveſtigation calm, whoſe filent Powers 

Command the World; the Lion that leads to 
Hz ave N; 

Kind equal Rule, the Government of Laws, $70 

And al- protecting Fre EDOM, which alone 

Suſtains the Name and Dignity of Man: 


Theſe are not theirs. The Parent-Sun himſelf | 
Seems « o'er this World of Slaves to tyrannize; ; 


And, with oppreſiive Ray, the roſeat Bloom 8 75 

Of Beauty blaſting, gives the gloomy Hue, | 
And Feature groſs: or worſe, to ruthleſs Deeds, 

| Mad Jealouſy, blind Rage , and fell Reven ge, 

Their fervid Spirit fires. Love dwells not there, 

The ſoft Regards, the Tenderneſs of Life, E g8o 

The Heart-ſhed Tear, tir ineffable Delight 

Of frvect Humanity: Theſe court the Beam 


Ot 


Fo 
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Of milder Climes; in ſelfiſh heros Deſire, 
And the wild Fury c of voluptuous Senſe, 


There loſt, The very Brute-Creation there 88 5 
This Rage partakes, and burns with horrid Fire. 


Lo! the green Serpent, from his dark Abode, 
Which even Imagination fears to tread, 


At Noon forth-iſſuing, gathers up his Train 


In Orbs immenſe, then, darting out anew, : 890 
Seeks the refreſhing Fount; by which diffus d, 


He throws his Folds: and while, with 8 


Tongue, 
And deathful Jaws erect, the Monſter curls 


His flaming Creſt, all other Thirſt, appall'd, | 
| Or ſhivering flies, or check'd at Diſtance ſtands, 395 


Nor dares approach. But till more direful He, 
The ſmall cloſe-lurking Miniſter of Fate, 

Whoſe high-concocted Venom thro” the Veins 

A rapid Lightning darts, arreſting ſwift 


The vital Current. Form'd to humble Man, goo 


This Child of vengeful Nature! There, ſublim'd 
To fearleſs Luſt of Blood, the Savage Race 


Roam, 
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Roam, licths'd by the ſhading Hour of Guilt; 
And foul Miſticed, * me ra _ has ſhut 


965 
Irnpttioub dt on the Prey his Glatice las doom d. 
The lively-ſhining Leopard, ſpeckled o'er 
With many a Spot, the Beauty of the Waſte; 
And, ſcorning all thetaming Arts of Man, 
The keen Hyena, felleſt of the Fell. | 9 10 
Theſe, ruſhing from th inhoſpitable Woods 18 
Of Mauritania, or © the tufted Iſles, 

That verdant riſe amid the Iybian wild, 
Innumerous glare around their ſhaggy king, 
Majeſtic, ſtalking o'er the printed Sand ; 9 I5 
And, with i imperious and repeated Roars, bo 
Demand their fated Food. The fearful Flocks 
Croud near the guardian Swain; the nobler Herds, £ 
Where round their lordly Bull, in rural Eaſe, 
They ruminating lie, with Horror hear 920 
The coming Rage. Th' awaken” d Village ſtarts; Th 
And to her fluttering Breaſt the Mother ſtrains 

Her thou ohtleſs Infant, From the N s Den, 
Or ſtern Morocco's tyrant Fang eſcap d, 


The 
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The Wick en for i Tay bead e FE” 925 


0 


From Abo altar to the ee . N 7 4. 


UNHAPPY he! who Kia the firſt of Joſs, 7 
Society, cut off, is left alone md 
Amid this World of Death. Day after Day, 930 
Sad on the} jutting Eminence he = 
And vie ws the Main that ever tolls below; 
Still fondly forming 3 in the fartheſt Verge, 
Where the round Ether mixes with the Wave 
Ships, dim-diſcovered, dropping from the Clouds 
At Evening, to the ſetting Sun he turns 936 : 
A mournful Eye, and down his dying Narr 


Sinks helpleſs; While the wonted Roar is up, 
And Hiſs continual thro the tedious Night. 


Yet here, even here, into theſe black Abodes 949 
Of Monfters, unappall'd, from looping Rome, 

And guilty Ceſar, LixxR Tx retird, 

Her CaTo following thro' Numidian Wilds: 
Diſdainful of Campania s gentle Plains, . 

And all the green Delights Auſonia penn; 945 
The 2 HP When 


20 
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; When * them ſhe muſt bend the ſervile Knee, 


And the wide glittering Waſte of burning Sand, 


With inſtant Death. Patient of Thirſt and Toil, 


Or from the black-red Ether, burſting broad, 5 
Sallies che ſudden Whirlwind. Strait the Sands, 
Commov d around, in gathering Eddies play: 


Nearer and nearer ſtil] they darkening come; 900 


And by their noonday Fount dejected thrown, ET an 
Or funk at Night i in fad diſaſtrous Sleep, | 


Beneath deſcending Hills, the Caravan 5 | 903 


And fawning take the ſplendid Robber” 8 2 


Nox op 8 0 75 cbele JT here. 
Commiſſion d Demons oft, Angels of Wrath, "= 
Let looſe the raging Elements, Rreath'd hot, 950 
From all the boundleſs F urnace of the Sky, — 


A ſuffocating Wind the Pilgrim {mites 


Son of the Defart! even the Camel feels, 9 ; 6 
Shot thro' his wither'd Heart, the fiery Blaſt. 


Till with the general all-involving Storm 
Swept up, the whole continuous Wilds ariſe; 


Is buried deep. In Cairo 8 crouded Streets, 


WY 


SUMMER 1273 


Th' impatient Merchant, wondering, waits in vain, 
And Mecca ſaddens at the long Delay. 


Bu r chief at Sea, whoſe every flexile Wave 
Obeys the Blaſt, thi atrial Tumult ſwells JE 970 
In the dread Ocean, undulating wide, 

| Beneath the radiant Line that girts the Globe, 

The circling * Typhon, whirl'd from Point to Point, 
| Exhauſting all the Rage of all the Sky, : 
And dire“ Ecnephia reign. Amid the Heavens, 97 5: 
Falſcly ſerene, deep 1 in a cloudy + Speck . 
| Compreſs'd, the mighty Tempeſt brooding dwells, 
Of no Regard, fave to the ſkilful. Eye, 

| Fiery and foul, the ſmall Prognoſtic hangs 
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| . Aloft, or on the Promontory VV 
Maſters it's Force. A faint deceitful Calm, 

A fluttering Gale, the Demon ſends before, as 05 

To tempt the ſpreading Sail. Then down at once, 
* Precipitant, deſcends a mingled Maſs 


Of roaring Winds, and Flame, and ruſhing Kage. 


Vor. I. I fa 


* Typhon and Ecnephia, Terms for particular Storms or Hur- 
ricanes known only between the 9 0 


1 Called by Sailers the Ox-Eye, being in Appearance at rf 


”? bigger. 


900 
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In wild Amazement fix'd the Sailor ſtands. 996 
Art is too ſlow. By rapid Fate oppreſs d, 

The broad- wing d Veſſel drinks the whelming The, 
Hid in the Boſom of the black Abyk. 2 


With ſuch mad Seas the daring GAA fought, 990 
For many a Day, and many a dreadful Night, 
Inceſſant, labring round the ſtormy Cape; 
By bold Ambition led, and bolder Thirſt 
Of Gold. For then from antient Gloom emerg d 
The rifing World of Trade: the Genius, then, 995 
Of Navigation, that, in hopeleſs Sloth, 
Had ſlumber'd on the vaſt Atlantic Deep, 
For idle Ages, farting, heard at laſt 
The + LUSITANIAN PRINCE ; who, He av K. 
x W inſpir d, 
To Love of uſeful Glory rous d Mankind, 1000 
And in unbounded Commerce mix'd the World. 


Inck EASING 


+ 83 ve Gam a, the firſt that ſailed round Africa, ) th 
Caps of Good-Hope, to the — 


+ Don HENRY, third . to John = fer rt, King of Portogd 
His ftrong Genius to the Diſcovery e new Countries was the 4 # 
of all _ modern 1mprovements in avigation, 
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S INCREASING ſtill the Terrors of theſe Storms, 
His Jaws horrific arm'd with threefold Fate, 

Here dwells the direful Shark. Lur'd by the Scent 

Of ſteaming Crouds, of rank Diſeaſe, and Death, 

W Bchold ! he ruſhing cuts the briny Flood, 1006 
vit as the Gale can bear the Ship along; 


3 And, from the Partners of that cruel Trade, 


] Which ſpoils unhappy Guinea of her Sons, 

| | Demands his ſhare of Prey, demands themſelves. 1010 
| The ſtormy Fates deſcend ; one Death involves 

| Tyrants and Slaves; ; when ſtrait, their mangled. Limbs 


@ Craſhing at once, he dyes the purple Seas 
With Gore, and riots in the vengeful Meal. 


Wursx oer this World, by Equinoctial Rains 1015 
Fbooded immenſe, looks out the joyleſs Sun, 

And draws the copious Steam: from ſwampy Fens, 
Where PatrefaQtion | into Life ferments, 


And breathes deſtructive Myriads; or from Woods, 
Impenetrable Shades, Receſſes foul, 5 
tug In Vapours rank and blue Corruption wrapt, 


Sourd 


Whoſe gooey Horrors yet no deſperate Foot 
Tx, Has 
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Has ever dar'd to pierce, then, waſteful, forth 
Walks the dire Power of peſtilent Diſeaſe, 
A thouſand hideous Fiends her Courſe attend, 1025 | 
Sick Nature blaſting, and to heartleſs Woe, / 
And feeble Deſolation, caſting down 95 
The towering Hopes and all the Pride of Man. 
Such as, of late, at Carthagena quench'd 
The BRITIsRH Fire. You, gallant VERNON, faw 


The miſerable Scene; you, pitying, faw 1041 
To infant Weakneſs ſunk the Warrior's Arm ; 
Saw the deep-racking Pang, the ghaſtly Form, 
The Lip pale-quivering, and the beamleſs Eye 
No more with Ardor bright: you heard the Groans 


Of agonizing Ships, from Shore to Shore; 1036 
Heard, nightly plung d amid the ſullen Waves, 
The frequent Corſe ; while on each other fix d, 

In ſad Preſage, the blank Aſſiſtants ſeem' d, : 

Silent, to aſk, whom Fate would next demand, 1040 
WHrar need I mention thoſe inclement Skies, 
Where, frequent o'er the ſickening City, Plague, 

The fierceſt Child of NRM ESIS Divine, 
= — Deſcends 


= 
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Deſcends? * From Ethiopia's poiſon'd Woods, 
From ſtifled Cairo's Filth, and fetid Fields 1045 
With Locuſt-Armies putrefying heap'd, I. 
| This great Deſtroyer ſprung. Her awful Rage 
The Brutes eſcape. Man is her deſtin'd Prey, 
| Incmperate Man! and, o'er his guilty Domes, | 
She draws a cloſe incumbent Cloud of Death; 1050 
| Uninterrupted by the living Winds, 
| Forbid to blow a wholeſome Breeze; and ſtain'd | 
With many a Mixture by the Sun, ſuffus'd, 
Of angry Aſpect. Princely Wiſdom, then 
Dejects his watchful Eye; and from the Hand 1055 
| Of feeble Juſtice, ineffectual, drop 
| The Sword and Balance: mute the Voice of Joy, ' 
And huſh'd the Clamour of the buſy World. 
Empty the Streets, with uncouth Verdureclad ; 
Into the warſt of Deſarts ſudden turn d 1060 
The chearful Haunt of Men: unlef eſcap'd — AL 


From the doom'd Houſe, where matchleſs Horror 


reigns, 7 5 5 
Shut up by barbarous Fear, the ſmitten Wretch, 
I $- : | With 


* Theſe are the Cauſes ſuppoſed to be the firſt Origin of the Plague, X 
5 Deer ok ME AD's elegant Book on that . 5 
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Fearing to turn, abhors Society. 


Savag'd by Woe, forget the tender Tie, 1079 
| The ſweet Engagement of the feeling Heart. 
But vain their ſelfiſn Care: che circling Sky, 
The wide enlivening Air is full of Fate; 


Am 
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With Frenzy wild, breaks looſe ; and, loud to Heaven 
Screaming, the dreadful Policy arraigns, 1065 
Inhuman, and unwiſe. The ſullen Door, 
Yet uninfected, on it's cautious Hinge 


Dependants, Friends, Relations, Love himſelf, 


And, ſtruck by Turns, in ſolitary Pangs 

They fall, unbleſt, untended, and . 2975 
Thus o'er the proſtrate City black Deſpair - 
Extends her raven Wing; while, to compleat 

The Scene of Deſolation, ſtretch'd around, 


The grim Guards ſtand, denying all Retreat, 


And give the bine Wreteh a better Death. Iod 


Moen rt remains 3 the Rage intenſe | 
of brazen-yaulted Skies, of iron Fields, 
Where Drought and Famine ſtarye the blaſted Year; ö 
Fir d by the Torch of Noon to tenfold Rage, . 


Thi infuriate Hill that ſhoos the > pillard Flame; 108 
8 And, 
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And, rous d within the ſubterranean World, 
| Th' expanding Earthquake, that reſiſtleſs ſhakes 
Aſpiring Cities from their folid Baſe, - 2 
And buries Mountains in the flaming Gulph. 
3H But 'tis enough; return, my vagrant Muſe; logo 
A nearer Scene of Horror calls thee home. 


BE HOLD, ſlow-ſettling o'er the lurid Grove 
Unufual Darknefs broods; and growing gains 

The full Poſſeſſion of the Sky, ſurchargd 5 
With wrathful Vapour, from the ſecret Beds, 109 5 
Where ſleep the mineral Generations, drawn, £ 
Thence Niter, Sulphur, and the fiery Spume 

| Offat Bitumen, ſteaming on the Day, 

With various· tinctur d Trains of latent Flame, 
| Pollute the Sky, and in yon baleful Cloud, 1100 
A reddening Gloom,. a Magazine of Fate, 

Ferment; till, by the Touch etherial rous'd, | 

| The Daſh of Clouds, or ircitating War . 

Of fighting Winds, while all is calm below, 

They furious ſpring. A boding Silence reigns, 1105 
Dread thro! the dun Expanſe; ſave the dull Sound, = 
„ 
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That from the Mountain, previous to the Storm, 
Rolls o er the muttering Earth, diſturbs the Flood, 
And ſhakes the Foreſt-Leaf without a Breath 
Prone, tothe loweſt Vale, th aerial Tribes 1110 
Deſcend : the Tempeſt-loving Raven ſcace 
Dares wing the dubious Duſk. In rueful Gaze 
The Cattle ſtand, and on the ſcouling Heavens 

Caſt a deploring Eye; by Man forſook, 
Who to the crouded Cottage hies him faſt, 1119 
Or ſeeks the Shelter of the downward Cave. 


Ts liſtening Fear, and dumb Amazement all: 
When to the ſtartled Eye the fudden Glance 
Appears far South, eruptive thro' the Cloud; 

And following flower, in Exploſion vaſt, 1120 
The Thunder raiſes his tremendous Tc 5 
At firſt, heard ſolemn o'er the Verge of Heaven, 
The Tempeſt growls; but as it nearer n 
And rolls it's awful Burden on the Wind, 1 12 
The Lightnings flaſh a larger Curve, and more 
The Noiſe aſtounds: till over Head a Sheet 
Of livid Flame diſcloſes wide, then ſhuts 
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| And opens wider, ſhuts and opens ſtill 
Expanſive, wrapping Ether in a Blaze. 1130 


Follows the looſen'd, aggravated Roar, 
Enlarging, deepening, mingling, Peal on Peal 


Cruſh'd horrible, convulſing Heaven and Earth. 


Down comes a Deluge of ſonorous Hail, 1134 


Or prone-deſcending Rain, Wide-rent, the Clouds, 


Pour a whole Flood; and yet, it's Flame unquench'd, 
| Th unconquerable Lightning ſtruggles thro”, fs» 
| Ragged and fierce, or in red whirling Balls, 
| And fires the Mountains with redoubled Rage. 1139 


Black from the Stroke, above the ſmouldring Pine 


Stands à ſad fhatter'd Trunk; and, ſtretch'd below, 
A lifeleſs Groupe the blaſted Cattle lie- 


Here the ſoft Flocks, with that ſame harmleſs Look 
They wore alive, and ruminating ſtill 

In Fancy's Eye and there the frowning Bull, 1145 
And Ox half-rais'd; Struck on the caſtled Cliff, 
The venerable Tower and ſpiry Fane 


Reſign their aged Pride. The gloomy Woods 


| Wide: 
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| Wide-flaming out, their trembling Inmates ſhake. 
Amid Carnarvon's Mountains rages loud 1 Ict 
The repercuſſive Roar: with mighty Cruſh, 

Into the flaſhing Deep, from the rude Rocks 


Of Penmanmaur heap'd hideous to the Sky, 


Tumble the ſmitten Cliffs; and Snowden's Peak, 115; | 
Diſſolving, inſtant yields his wintry Load. = 
Far-ſeen, the Heights of heathy Cheviot 10 
And Mule bellows Fin her utmoſt Les. 


0 U1LT hears appall', tk h wee 
Thought; | gn Eh 
And yet not always on the guilty Head I 0 
Deſcends the fated Flaſh. Young CELADON 
And his AMELIA were a matchleſs Pair, 
With equal Virtue form? d, and equal Grace, 
The ſame, diſtinguiſh'd by their Sex alone: 
Hers the mild Luſter of the blooming Man, 11 us 


And 1 the Radiance of the riſen Day. 


Tuzy loyd, But fuch their gal Paſſion wi, 
DS 3 
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Of Innocence, and undiſſembling Truth. 

"Twas Friendſhip heighten'd by the mutual Win, 
Th' enchanting Hope, and ſympathetic Glow, 1171 
Beam'd from the mutual Eye. Devoting all 

To Love, each was to each a dearer Self; 

Supremely happy in th' awaken'd Power i 

Of giving Joy. Alone, amid the Shades, 1175 
Still in harmonious Intercourſe they liv'd . 
The rural Day, and talk d the flowing Heart, 

Or figh'd, and look d unutterable things. 


So paſs d their Life, a clear united Stream, 
By Care unruffled; till, in evil Hour, 1180 
The Tempeſt caught them on the tender Walk, 
Heedleſs how far, and where it's Mazes ſtray d, 
While, with each other bleſt, creative Love 
Stil bade eternal Eden ſmile around. 14.7 
Heavy with inſtant Fate her Boſom heay'd 1185 
Unwonted Sighs, and ſtealing oft a Look 
Of the big Gloom on CRLA DON her Eye 
Fell tearful, wetting her diſorder'd Cheek. 


In yain aſſuring Love, and Confidence 
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In HE Ave repreſs'd her Fear; it grew, and ſhook 
Her Frame near Diſſolution. He perceivd 1191 
Th unequal Conflict, and as Angels look 
On dying Saints, his Eyes Compaſſion ſned. 
With Love illumin'd high. © Fear not, he fad, 


*© Sweet Innocence! thou Stranger to Offence, 1195 
ce And inward Storm! Hr, who yon Skies 1 
«In Frowns of Darkneſs, ever ſmiles on the, 
« With kind Regard. Oer thee the ſecret Shaft 
6e That waſtes at Midnight, or th' undreaded Hour 
uy of Noon, flies harmleſs: and that very Voice, 1200 
"07 Which thunders Terror thro the guilty Heart, * 
With Ton gues of Seraphs whiſpers Peace to thine, 
4 *Tis Safety to be near thee ſure, and thus 
« To claſp Perfection! From his void Embrace, 
(Myſterious Heaven!) that moment, to the Ground, 
A blacken'd Corſe,” was ſtruck the beauteous Maid. 
But who can paint the Loyer, as he ſtood, 120 


Pierc'd by ſevere Amazement, hating Life, 
Speechleſs, and fix d in all the Death of Woe! 
80, faint Reſemblance, on the Marble-Tomb, 12 10 
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The well-diſſembled Mourner ſtooping ſtands, 
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For ever ſilent, and for ever ſad. 


As from the Face of Heaven the ſhatter d Clouds 

Tumultuous rove, th' interminable Sky 

Sublimer ſwells, and o'er the World expands 1215 

A purer Azure, Nature, from the Storm, 

Shines out afreſh; and thro' the lighten'd Air 

A higher Luſter and a clearer Calm, 

Diffuſive, tremble; while, as if in ſign 

Of Danger paſt, a glittering Robe of Joy, 1220 
Set off abundant by the yellow Ray, 

lnveſts the Fields, yet dropping from Diſtueß. 


'Tis Beauty all, and grateful Song around, 
Join'd to the Low of Kine, and numerous Bleat 1224 
Of Flocks thick-nibbling thro' the clover'd Vale. 
And ſhall the Hymn be marr'd by thankleſs Man, 


Moſt-favour'd; who with Voice articulate 
Should lead the Chorus of this lower World? 
X Shall he, ſo ſoon forgetful of the Hand 


That huſh'd the Thunder, and ſerenes the Sky, 1230 
Extinguiſh'd 
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Extinguiſirod feel that Spark the Tempeſt wak'd, 
'That Senſe of Powers exceeding far his on, 
Ere yet his feeble Heart has loſt it's Fears? 
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Cuzar' by the milder Beam, the ſprightly 
| Speeds to the well-known Pool, whoſe cryſtal Depth 
A fandy Bottom ſhews. A while he ſtands 1236 
Gazing th' inverted Landſkip, half-afraid = 
To meditate the blue Profound below; 
Then plunges headlong down the circling Flood. 
His ebon Treſſes, and his roſy Cheek bp 1240 
Inſtant emerge; and thro th obedient Wave, 
At each ſhort breathing by his Lip repell'd, ” 
With Arms and Legs according well, he makes, 
As Humour leads, an eaſy-winding Path; 
While, from his poliſh'd Sides, a dewy m_ 1245 
Effuſes on the . d ne, round. 


Tx1s is the pureſt Exerciſe o Health, 
The kind Refreſher of the Summer-Heats; 
Nor, — cold Winter keens the brightening Flood, 
- Would 
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Would I weak - ſhivering linger on the Brink. 

Thus Life redoubles, and is oft preſery'd Þ 
By the bold Swimmer, in the ſwift Illapſe 

Of Accident diſaſtrous. Hence the Limbs 


Knit into Force; and the ſame Roman Arm, 


1250 


That roſe victorious o'er the conquer'd Earth, 1255 
Firſt learn'd, while tender, to ſubdue the Wave. 
Even, from the Body's Purity, the Mind 

Receives a ſecret ſympathetic Aid. 


Cx osx in the Covert of an Hazel Copſe, * 
Where winded into pleaſing Solitudes 1260 
Runs out the rambling Dale, young Damon fat, 


Penſive, and pierc'd with Love's delightful Pangs. 
There to the Stream that down the diſtant Rocks 


| Hoarſe-murmuring fell, and plaintive Breeze that 
5 r | 
| Among the bending Willows, falſely he '. vabr 
Of Mus1pogA's Cruelty complain d. 
She felt his Flame; but deep within her Breaſt, 
In baſhful Coyneſs, or in maiden Pride, 
od, The foft Return conceal'd ; fave when it ſtole 


als, I In 
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In ſide- lang Glances from her downcaſt Eye, 1270 
Or from her ſwelling Soul in ſtifled Sighs. 
Touch'd by the Scene, no stranger to his Vows, 
He fram'd a melting Lay, to try her Heart; 
And, if an infant Paſſion ſtruggled there, t uh. 
To call that Paſſion forth. Thrice happy Swain! 
A lucky Chance, that oft decides the Fate 1 276 
Of mighty Monarchs, then decided thine. 
For lo! conducted by the laughing Loves, 
This cool Retreat his Musi DORA ſought: | 
Warm in her Cheek the ſultry Seaſon glow'd ; 1280 
And, robe'd in looſe Array, ſhe came to bathe 
Fer fervent Limbs in the refreſhing Stream. 
What ſhall he do? In ſweet Confuſion loſt, 
And dubious Flutterings, he a while remain'd. | 
A pure ingenuous Elegance of Soul, 1285 
5 A delicate Refinement, known to Few, 

1 Perplex d his Breaſt, and urg' d him to retire. 
But Love forbade. Ve Prudes in Virtue, ſay, 

Say, ye ſevereſt, what would you have done? 
Meantime, this fairer Nymph than ever bleſt 1290 
Arcadian Stream þ with timid Eye around E: 
The 


5 
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The Banks farveying, ſtrip'd her beauteous Limbs, 
To taſte the lucid Coolneſs of the Flood. | 


Ah then! not Paris on the ſhady Top. 


Of Tao pantedſtronger, when aſide 1295 
The Rival- Goddeſſes the Veil divine 5 


| Caſt unconfin'd, and gave him all their Charms, 


Than, DAMoN, thou; as from the: ſnowy Leg, 
And flender Foot, th' inverted Silk ſhedrew; | 366. 


| As the oft Touch diſſoh d the virgin Zone; 1300 


And, thro' the parting Robe, th' alternate Breaſt, n 


With Vouth wild-throbbing, on thy lawleſs Gaze 

In full Luxuriance roſe, But, deſperate Youth, 

1 How durſt thou riſque the Soul-diſtracting View; 
As from her naked Limbs, of glowing White, 1305 
Harmonious ſwell'd by Nature's fineſt Hand. 
In Folds looſe-floating fell the fainter Lawn; gail f. 
And fair-expos'd the ſtood, ſhrunk from herſelf, 
With Fancy bluſhing, at the doubtful Breeze 

| Alarm'd, and ſtarting like the fearful Fawn? 1 
| Then to the Flood ſhe ruſh'd;. the parted Flood 
It's lovely Gueſt with cloſing Waves receiv'd 3 
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And every Beauty fofiening, every. Grace 
Fluſhing anew, a mellow Luſter ſhed: 
As ſhines the Lily thro! the Cryſtal mild, 1315 
Or as the Roſe, amid the Morging-Dew bn 
Freſh from Auroras Hand, more ſweetly glows, 
While thus ſhe wanton'd, now beneath the Wave 
But ilþconceal'd; and now with ſtreaming Locks 
That half-embrae d Her in a humid Veil, 1 320 
Riſing again, the latent DaMon drew ' TY 
Such madning Draughts of Beauty to the Soul, 
As for. awhile o'erwhelm' his raptur d Thought 
With Luxury. too-daring. Check'd, at laſt, 
By Love's reſpectful Modeſty, he deem d 1325 
Ibe Theft profane, if aught profane to Love 
Can &er be deem d; and, ſtruggling from the Shade, 
With headlong Hurry fled: but firſt theſe Lines 
Trac d by his ready Pencil, on the Bank 
With trembling Hand he threw. © Bathe on, my Fair, i 
Vet unbeheld fave by the ſacred Eye 1341 
« Of faithful Love. I go to guard thy Haunt, 
« To keep from thy Receſs each vagrant Foot, 
E: And each licentious Eye,” With wild Surprize, 
: = As 
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As if to Marble ſtruck, devoid of Senſe, 1 335 
A ſtupid Moment motionleſs ſhe ſtood: 

80 ſtands the * Statue that enchants the World, 

80 bending tries to veil the matchleſs Boaſt, 

The mingled Beauties of exulting Greece. 


Recovering, ſwift ſhe flew to find thoſe Robes 1 340 
Which bliſsful Eden knew nat; and, array * 
| Incareleſ Haſte, th alarming Paper ſnatch'd. ir + 
But, when her DAMoN's well-known Hand ſhe fon, 
| Her Terrors vaniſh'd, and a ſofter Train | | 
or mixt Emotions, hard to be deſeribd, 134 s | 
= Her ſudden Boſom ſeiz d: Shame void of Guilt, 
25 The charming Bluſh of Innocence, Eſteem 
And Admiration of her Lover's Flame, 
de, By Modeſty exalted. Even a Senſe 
Of ſelf. approving Beauty ſtole across 1357 
Her buſy Thought. At length, a tender Calm 
ai, Huſfr d by degrees the Tumult of her Soul; at ih 
33! L And on the ſpreading Beech, that oer the stream 
| Incumbent hung, the with the filvan fen 


Of rural Lovers this Confeſſion carv'd, 1355 
„ 0 Which 


AS 


The Venus of Medici. 
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We ſoon her Damon kiſs d with weeping Joy. 
Dear Youth! ſole Judge of what theſe Verſes mean, 
"oy Fortune too much favour'd, but by Love, 

* Alas! not favour'd les, be ſtill as nd 1350 
et Diſcreet: the Time may —— not fly. N 


Taz Sun has loſt his Rage: his Auen oW 
Shoots nothing now but animating. Warmth, 
And vital Luſter; that, with various Ray, 1 
Lights up the Clouds, thoſe beauteous Robesof Heaven, 


Inceſſant roll'd into romantic Shanes . 136 5 
The Dream of waking Fancy! Broad below, 


Cover'd with ripening Fruits, and ſwelling faſt 
Intothe perfect Year, the pregnant Earth 

And all her Tribes rejoice. Now the ſoft Hour 4 
Of Walkin g comes: for him who lonely loves | 1; 70 I 
To ſeek the diſtant Hill, and there converſe : 
With Nature ; there to harmonize his Heart, 

And in pathetic Song to breathe around 

T he Harmony to others, Social Friends, 
Attun'd to happy Uniſon of Soul; 


To whoſe exalting Eye a fairer World, 


5 
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Of which the Vulgar never had a Gli mpſe, | 
Diſplays it's Charms; whoſe Minds are my fraught | 


With Philoſophic Stores, ſuperior Light; 

And in whoſe Breaſt, enthuſiaſtic, burns - 1380 
Virtue, the Sons of Intereſt deem Romance; ©) 
Now call'd abroad enjoy the falling Day : 

Now to the verdant Portico of Woods, 

To Nature's vaſt Lyceum, forth they walk; 

By that kind Schoo/ where no proud Maſter reigns, 
The full free Converſe of the friendly Heart, 1386. 
Improving and improv'd, | Now from the World, ? 
Sacred to ſweet Retirement, Lovers ſteal, 
And pour their Souls in Tranſport, which the SiRE 

| Of Love approving hears, and calls it good, 1390 
| Which Way, AMANDA, ſhall we bend our Courſe ? 
| The Choice perplexes. Wherefore ſhould we chuſe? 


| All; is the ſame with Thee, Say, ſhall we wind 


| Along the Streams? or walk the ſmiling Mead? 
| Or court the Foreſt-Glades? or wander wild 1 395 


Among the waving Harveſts? or aſcend, 
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t | While radiant Summer opens all it's Pride, 


1 „ 


Thy Hill, delightful * Shene? Here let us ſweep. 
The boundleſ Landſkip: now the raptur'd Eye, 
Exulüng ſwift, to huge AucusTA ſend, 1400 
Now to the + Sifter-Hills that ſkirt her Plain, 

To lofty Harrow now, and now to where - 
Majeſtic Windſor lifts his Princely Brow. 

In lovely Contraſt to this Glorious View, 

Calmly magnificent, then will we tun 140g 
To where the ſilver TH ames firſt rural grows. 
There let the feaſted Eye unweary d ſtray: 


Luxurious, there, rove thro the pendant Woods 
That nodding hang o'er HARRINGTOx's Retreat; 
And, ſtooping thence to Ham's embowering Walks, 
Beneath whoſe Shades, in ſpotlek Peace retir'd, 14.11 
With He the pleaſing Partner of his Heart, 

The worthy QuEENSsB'R V yet laments his Gay, 
And poliſh'd CoxnsuRy wooes the willing Muſe, 
Slow let us trace the matchleſs Var OF THAMES; 
Fair-winding up to where the Muſes haunt 1416 


In Twit'nam's Bowers, and for their Popx implore 


The 
* The Old Name of Richmond, fignifying in Saxon Shining) v 
Splendoor. 


+ Hig ghgate and Hamſtead. 


ES, 


3 Walks, unconfin'd, even to thy fartheſt Cotts, 
And ſcatters Plenty with unſparing Hand, 


The healing God; to royal H ampton's s Pille, 
To Clermont's terraſs'd Height, and Eher s Groves, 


By the ſoft Windings of the filent Mole, 


= From Courts and Senates PI n AM finds Repos 


Inchanting Vale! beyond whate er the Muſe 
Has of Acbaia or Heſperia ung! e 


on which the Power of Cultivation lies, 
And joys ta ſee the Wonder of his Tail, 


He. AVE as! what a goodly Proſpiet reads around, 


And glittering Towns, and gilded Streams, til all 


The ſtretching Landſkip into Smoke decays! 14 31 
Happy BRITA NNIAI where the Quxen or Ars 
3 Infpiring Vigor, LIBERTY abroad 


Ricn is thy Soil, and merciful thy Clime ; 143 5 


Thy Streams unfailing in the Summer's Drought ; 


K- 4: Unmatch'd 


Where in the ſweeteſt Solitude, embrac d 1180 
O Vale of Bliſs! 0 ſoftly-ſwelling Hills! 1425 


of Hills, and Dales, and Woods, andLawns, and Spires, 
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Unmatch'd thy Guardian-Oaks; thy Valleys float 
With golden Waves: and on thy Mountains Flocks 
Bleat numberleſs; while, roving round their Sides, 
Bellow the blackening Herds i in luſty Droves. 
Beneath, thy 1 Meadows glow, and riſe unquell'd 1440 
Againft the Mower' $ Scythe. On every hand, 

Thy Villas ſhine, T by Country teems with Wealth; 
And Property aſſures it to the Swain, 

Pleas'd, and 2 d, in his guarded Toll. 


: Fi ULL are hy Cities with the Sons of Art; 1445 
And Trade and Joy, in every buſy Street, 

Mingling are heard : even Drudgery himſelf, - 

| As at the Car he ſweats, or duſty hews 

The Palace-Stone, looks gay. Thy crouded Ports, 
Where riſing Maſts an endleſs Proſpect yield, 14450 
With Labour burn, and echo to the Shouts 
Of hurry'd Sailor, as he hearty waves 

His laſt Adieu, and looſening every Sheet, 

Relipns the ſpreading Veſſel to the Wind, 


Bor p, firm, and grace ful, are thy generous Vouth, 
By Hardſhip finew'd, and by Danger frd, - 14 56 
Scatterin g the Nations where they go; and firſt 

Or i in the liſted Plain, or wintry Seas. 

Mild are thy Glories too, as o'er the Plans 


In Genius, and ſubſtantial Learning, high; 

For every Virtue, every Worth, renown'd ; 

Sincere, plain-hearted, hoſpitable, kind; 

Vet like the muſtering Thunder when provok'd, * 


Of thoſe that 11 9 T groan. 


Tay Sons or GLORY many! ALFRED thine, 


In whom the Splendor of heroic War, 


And more heroic Peace, when govern d well, 


59 
Combine; whoſe hallow”d Name the Virtues faint, 


With him thy EpwaRDs and thy HexRvs ſhine, 
Names dear to Fame; the Firſt who deep impreſs d 
On haughty Gaul the Terror of thy Arms, 


That awes her Genius ſtill, In autem Thou, 1 475 
And 
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Of thriving Peace thy thoughtful Sires preſide ; 1460 


Z The Dread of Tyrants, and the ſole Reſource 1465 
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And his own Muſes love, the beſt of Kings. 1471 
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138 SUMMER 
And Patriots, fertile. Thine a ſteady Monk, 
Who, with: a generous tho miſtaken Zeal, 
Withſtood a brutal Tyrant's uſeful Rage, 
Like CaTo firm, like ARISTIDES Juſt, 
Like rigid CixeixNArus nobly poor, 1466 
A dauntleſs Soul erect, who ſmil'd on Death. 
Frugal, and wiſe, a Warsihen AM is thine; 
A DRaks, who made thee Miſtreſs of the Deep, 
And bore thy Name in Thunder round the World, 
Then fla d thy Spirit high: but who can ſpeak 1485 
The numerous Worthies of the Ma1Dzn R EICON? 


In RALEIGH mark their every Glory mix d, 
RALEIGH, the Scourge of Spain! whoſe Brea 
with all 

The Sage, the Patriot, and the Hero burn'd. 

Nor ſunk his Vigour, when a Coward-Reign 1490 
The Warrior fetter'd, and at laſt reſign d, 5 
To glut the Vengeance of a vanquiſh d Foe. 

Then, active ſtill and unreſtrain'd his Mind 
Explor'd the vaſt Extent of Ages paſt, 
And with his Priſon-Hours enrich d the World; 149 5 


Vet found no Times, in all the long Reſearch, 
80 


80 glorious, or ſo baſe, as Thoſe he prov'd, 

In which he conquer'd, and in which he bled. 
Nor can the Muſe the gallant Sint v paſs, 

The Plume of War! with eatly Laurels crown d, 
The Lover's Myrtle, and the Poets Bay. 'F 50 1 
A HAMPDEN too is thine, illuſtrious Land, 

Wiſe, ſtrenuous, firm, of unſubmitting Soul, 

| Who ſtem'd the Torrent ofa downward Age 

Jo Slavery prone, and bade thee riſe __ 15056 
Inall thy Native Pomp of Freedom bold. 

Bright, at his Call, thy Age of Men effulgd, 

Of Men on whom late Time a kindling Eye 

T7 | Shall turn, and Tyrants tremble while they read. 

Bring every ſweeteſt Flower, and let me ſtrow 15 10 

The Grave where Russ EI lies; whoſe remper'd Blood 

With calmeſt Chearfulneſs for Thee refign'd, 

Stain'd the fad Annals of a giddy Reign: 


Aiming at lawleſs Power, tho meanly ſunk 


In looſe inglorious Luxury. With him 1515 
His Friend, the * BRITISH CAss ius, fearleſs bled; 
; Of high determin'd spirit, roughly brave, 
93 By antient Learning to th enlighten d Love 


Of 


* ALGERNON SIDNEY. 
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Of antient Freedom warm'd. Fair thy Renown 
In awful Sages and in noble Bardi; 

Soon as the Light of dawning Science ſpread 
Her orient Ray, and wak'd the Muſes' Song. 
Thine isa Bacon, hapleſs i in his Choice, 

” Unfit to ſtand the civil Storm of State, 

And thro the ſmooth Barbarity of Courts, 
With firm but pliant Virtue, forward ſtill 
To urge his Courſe, Him for the ſtudious Shade 
Kind Nature form'd, deep, comprehenſive, clear, a 
Exact, and elegant; in one rich Soul, 


1520 


1325 


Pl. AT o, the STAGYRITE, and ToLLY | join d. 
The great Deliverer he! who from the Gloom 1531 
Of cloyſter d Monks, and Jargon- teaching Schools, 
Led forth the true Philoſophy, there long 

Held in the magic Chain of Words and Forms, 

And Definitions void: he led Her forth, 153 
Daughter of Hr avENI that, hating ſtill, 
Inveſtigating ſure the Chain of Things, 

With radiant Finger points to HE AveN again, 


T he generous | * ASHLEY thine, the Friend of Man ; 
Who 


* ANTHONY ASHLEY Coor ER, Earl of Shafteſbury. 


m; 


Who ſcann'd his Nature with a Brother's Eye, 
His Weakneſs prompt to ſhade, to raiſe his Aim, 


To touch the finer Movements of the Mind, 
And with the moral Beauty charm the Heart. 1540 
Why need I name thy BoyLz, whoſe pious Search 


Amid the dark Receſſes of his Works, 
The great CREATOR ſought? And why thy Locke, 


| Who made the whole internal World his own ? 
Let Nx Wrox, pure Intelligence, whom Gop 1 54 5 


To Mortals lent, to trace his boundleſs Works 


From Laws ſublimely ſimple, ſpeak thy F ame 


In all Philoſophy. For lofty Senſe, 
Creative Fancy, and Inſpection keen 


Thro' the deep Windings of the human Heart, 155 


Is not wild 8n aK RST EAR thine and Nature J Boaſt ? 
Ts not each great each amiable Muſe 


| Of Claflic Ages in thy ML Tox met? 
A Genius univerſal as his Theme, 8 
Aſtoniſhing: as Chaos, as the Bloom © 1 555 
| Of blowing Eden fair, as Heaven ſublime, 


Nor ſhall my Verſe that elder Bard forget, 


| The gentle SPENSER, Fancy's pleaſing Son; 
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Who, like à copious River, pour d his Song 
Oer all tha Mazes of enchanted Ground: 1566 
Nor Thee, his antient Maſter, laughing Sage, 


CHAUCER, whoſe native Manners-painting Verſe, 
Well-moraliz id, ſhines thro the Gothic Cloud 
Of Time and Language o'er his Genius thrown, 


May my Song ſoften, as thy DavenTeRs 1, 
BRITANNIA, Hail! for Beauty is their own, 2566 
The feeling Heart, Simplicity of Life, 
And Elegance, and Taſte: the faultleſs Form, 

Shap'd by the Hand of Harmony; the Cheek, 
| Where the live Crimſon, thro the native White I Ye 
5 Soft-ſhooting, o'er the Face diffuſes Bloom, 

And every nameleſs Grace; the parted Lip, 

Like the red Roſe-Bud moiſt with Morning-Dew, 

Breathing Delight; and, under flowing Jet, | 
Or ſunny Ringlets, or of circling Brown, 1575 
The Neck ſlight-ſhaded, and the ſwelling Breaſt ; 
The Look reſiſtleſs, piercing to the Soul, 
And by the Soul inform'd, when dreſt in Love 
She fits high-ſmiling in the conſcious Eye. 


IsLAND 


SUMMER. 


That thunder round thy rocky Caaſts, ſet up, 
At once the Wonder, Terror, and Delight, 
Of diſtant Nations; whoſe remoteſt Shore 
Can ſoon be ſhaken by thy Naval Arm, 


Baffling, like thy boar Cliffs the loud Sea-Wave. 


O Trov! by whoſe almighty Ned the Scale 
Of Empire riſes, or alternate falls, 
Send forth the ſaving Virtues round the Land, 


The tender-looking Charity, intent 

On gentle Deeds, and ſhedding Tears thro Smiles; 
Undaunted Truth, and Dignity of Mind; 5 

| Courage compos'd : and keen; ſound Temperance, 
Healthful in Heart and Look; clear Chaſtity. 1.595 
With Bluſhes reddening as ſhe moves along, 

| Diforder'dat the deep Regard ſhe draws ; 

| Rough Induſtry ; Activity untir'd, = 

With copious Life inform'd , andall awake: 

| While, in the radiant Front, ſuperiour ſhines, 1600 
2 


143 
15L anD of Bliſs! amid the ſubjeft Seas, 1580 


Not to be ſhook thy ſelf, but all Aſfaulis 1385 


In bright patrol; white Peace, and ſocial Loves 1590, 
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144 SUMMER. 
That firſt paternal Virtue, public Zeal, | 
Who throws o'er all an equal wide Survey, 
And, ever muſing on the common Weal, 


> * * 4 


Still labours glorious with ſome great Deſign. 


Low walks the Sun, and broadens by degrees, | 
Juſt o'er the Verge of Day. The ſhifting Clouds 
Aſſembled gay, a richly-gorgeous Train, 1607 
In all their Pomp attend his ſetting Throne. 
Air, Earth and Ocean ſmile immenſe. And now, 
As if his weary Chariot ſought the Bowers 5 16 10 
| Of Amphitrit?, and her tending Nymphe, e 
(So Grecian Fable ſung) he dips his Orb; 
Now half. immers d: and now a golden Curre 
Gives one in Glance, then total. diſappears 


Fox ever running an enchanted Round, 546 pe | 
Paſſes the Day, deceitful, vain, and N ef 
As fleets the Viſion o'er the formful Brain, e 
This Moment hurrying wild th' impaſſion d Soul, 
The next in nothing loſt. Tis ſo to him, 

The Dreamer of this ſeth, an idle Blank: 1620 
A 


SUMME R. 
A Sight of Horror to the cruel Wretch, 
Who all day long in fordid Pleaſure roll'd, 


Himſelf an uſeleſs Load, has ſquander'd vile, 
Upon his ſcoundrel Train, what might have chear'd 


— 


A drooping Family of modeſt Worth. 1625 
But to the generous till improving Mind, 
That gives the hopeleſs Heart to ſing for Joy, 
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Diffuling kind Beneficence around, 
Boaſtleſs, as now deſcends the ſilent * 


To him the long Review of ardertd Life 1630 
Is inward Rapture, only to be felt. 


Cox Es p from yonder ſlow- extinguiſh'd Clouds, | 
All Ether ſoftening, ſober Evening takes 
Her wonted Station in the middle Air; 
| A thouſand Shadows at her Beck. Firſt 7 "i 1635 
She ſends on Earth; then That of deeper Dye - 
dteals ſoft behind; and then a Deeper till, 
In Circle Gllowies Circle, gathers round, 
| To cloſe the Face of Things. A freſher Gale 
Begins to wave the Wood, and tir the Stream, 1640 
er I e OOO 


Onward they paſs, o'er many a panting Height, 
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Sübeping with ſhadowy Guſt the Fields of Corn 
While the Quail clamours for his running Mate. 1105 
Wide o'er the thiſtly Lawn, as ſwells the Breeze, fa 
A whitening Shower of vegetable Down 
Armvafive floats. The kind impartial, Care 1645 
Of Nature nought diſdains: thoughtful to feed 
Her loweſt Sons, and clothe the coming Tear, 
From Field to Field che feather'd Seeds ſhe wings. 


x His folded Flock ſecure, the Shepherd home 
 Hies, merry-hearted ; and by turns relieves 1650 
The ruddy Milk-Maid of her brimming Pail; | 
The Beauty whom perhaps his witleſs Heart, 
Unknowing what the Joy-mixt Anguiſh means, 
Sincerely loves, by that beſt Language ſhown = 
Of cordial Glances, and obliging Deeds. 7 5 5 


And Valley ſunk, and unfrequented ; where — 2 55 
At Fall of Eve the Fairy People throng, . 


In various Game, and Revelry to paſs 
The Summer-Night, as Village-Stories tell, 1660 


SUMME R. 147 


But far about they wander from the Grave 
Ol him, whom his ungentle Fortune urg d 
Againſt his own ſad Breaſt to lift the Hand 
Of impious Violence. The lonely Tower 
Is alſo ſhun'd; whoſe mournful Chambers hold, 166 8 
do night-ſtruck F ancy —— the yelling Ghoſt. 
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AMONG the crooked Lanes, on every Hedge, 
The Glow-Worm lights his Gem; and, thro' the Dark, 
A moving Radiance twinkles, Evening yields 

- The World to Night; not in her Winter-Robe 1670 
Of maſſy Stygian Woof, but looſe array d 
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In Mantle dun. A faint erroneous Ray, 
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| Glanc'd from th' imperfect Surfaces of Things, AE — 
| Flings half an Image on the ſtraining Eye ; ; 1674 9 
While wavering Woods, and Villages, and Streams, 
And Rocks, and Mountain-tops, that long retain d 5 
Ti aſcending Gleam, are all one ſwimming Scene, 
Uncertain if beheld. Sudden to Heaven 

Thence weary Viſion turns; where, leading ſoft 

| The filent Hours of Love, with pureſt Ray 1680 


17-4 | Sweet 


148 SUMMER. 
Sweet Venus ſhines; and from her genial Riſe, 
When Day-Light ſickens till it ſprings afreſh, 
Unrival'd reigns, the faireſt Lamp of Night. 

As thus th Effulgence tremulous I drink, big 

With cheriſh'd Gaze, the lambent Lightnings ſhoot 
Acroſs the Sky; or horizontal dart, 1686 
In wondrous Shapes: by fearful murmuring Crouds 
Portentous deem d. Amid the radiant Orbs, 85 
That more than deck, that animate the Sky, 


The Life-infuſing Suns of other Worlds; 1690 
Lol from the dread Immenſity of _ 


Returnin g with accelerated Courſe; 

The ruſhing Comet to the Sun deſcends; 

And as he ſinks below the ſhading Earth, 

With awful Train projected o'er the Heavens, 169 5 


T he guilty Nations tremble. But, above 
Thoſe ſu perſtitious Horrors that enſlaye 


The fond ſequacious Herd, to myſtic Faith 


And blind Amazement prone, th enlighten'd Feu, 
Whoſe Godlike Minds Philoſophy exalts, 1700 
: The glorious Stranger | hail. They feel a „ 


Divinely 


SUMMER. 149 
Divinely great; they in their Powers exult, 
That wondrous Force of — which mounting 


1 ſpurns 

WW This duſky Spot, and meaſures all the Sky; | 

S While, from his far Excurſion thro' the Wilds 1 705 
| Ofbbarren Ether, faithful to his Time, 

They ſee the blazing Wonder riſe anew, 

In ſeeming Terror clad, but kindly bent 

To work the Will of all-ſuſtaining Lovz: 

From his huge vapoury Train perhaps to ſhake _ 1710 
Reviving Moiſture on the numerous Orbs, 


Thro which his long Ellipſis winds; perhaps 851 


To lend new Fuel to declining Suns, e 
To light up Worlds, and feed th' eternal Fire. 1714 


Wiru Thee, ſerene Px1Losopny! with Thee, 


And thy bright Garland, let me crown my Song! 
Effuſtve Source of Evidence, and Truth! 2 | 
ALufter ſhedding o'er th ennobled Mind, 

Stronger than Summer - Noon; ; and pure as That, 1720 
Whoſe mild Vibrations ſooth the parted Soul, 


New to the Dawning of celeſtial Day. ; 
"=P "I Hlence 
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Hence thro her nouriſh'd Powers, enlarg d by thee, 
She ſprings aloft, with elevated Pride, 
Above the tangling Maſs of low Deſires, ++ 1925 
That bind the fluttering Croud; and, Angel-wingd, 
The Heights of Science and of Virtue gains, 


Where all is calm and clear; with Nature — 
Or in the ſtarry Regions, or th! Abyſs, | 
To Reaſon's, and to Fancy's Eye aiſplay'd: c 1730 
The Firft up-tracing, from the dreary Void, 

The Chain of Cauſes and Effects to HIM, 

The World- producing Ess EN CE, who alone 
Poſſeſſes Being; while the Taft receives 

The whole Magnificence of Heaven and Earth, 1735 


And every Beauty, delicate or bold, 

Obvious or more remote, with livelier Senſe, 

Diffuſive painted on the rapid Mind. 

Tou ron'p by thee, hence Pot TRV exalt? 
Her Voice to Ages; and informs the Page 1749 

With Muſic, Image, Sentiment, and Thought, 

Never to die! the Treaſure of Mankind, 

Their highe Honour, and their trueſt Joy! 
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IF 


WrTHouT POR wh were ancnlighten'd Man 4 
A gavage roaming thro the Woods and Wilds, 1745 
In queſt of Prey: and with th' unfaſhion'd Furr 
Rough-clad; devoid of every finer Art, 
And Elegance of Life. Nor Happiness 
Domeſtic, mix d of Tenderneſs and Care, 
Nor moral Excellence, or ſocial Bliſs, 17 50 
Nor guardian Law were his; nor various Skill 
To turn the F urrow, or to guide the Tool 
Mechanic; nor the Heaven - conducted Prow 
Of Navigation bold, that fearleſs braves 
The burning Line or dares the wintry Pole, 1755 
Mother ſevere of infinite Delights! 
Nothing, ſave Rapine, Indolence, and Guite, 


And Woes on Woes, a ſtill-revolving Train! 
Whoſe horrid Circle had made human Life 
Than Non- exiſtence worſe: but, taughtby Thee * 
10 Ours are the Plans of Policy, and Peace; 
Tolive like Brothers, and con junctive all 
Embeliſh Life. While thus laborious Crouds 
L 4 | Ply 


Of potent Heaven, inviſible, the Sail 


* * ws, N * n mo * . 
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Ply the tough Oar, Pn [LOSOPHY directs 
The ruling Helm; or like the liberal Breath + "9 5 


Swells out, and bears th' inferior World along. 


Non to this evaneſcent Speck of Earth 
Poorly confin'd, the radiant Tracts on high - 
Are her exalted Range; intent to gaze = 17% 
Creation thro'; and, from that full Complex 5 20/4 
Of never-ending Wonders, to conceive 
Of the Sor x Bring right, who /þoke the Word, 
And Natu! re mov d compleat. With inward View, 
| Thence on th ideal Kingdom: wifi ſhe turns 1775 
Her Eye; and inſtant, at her powerful Glance, 10 
Thi obedient Phantoms vaniſh or appear; 
b Compound, divide, and into Order ſhift, 
Each to his Rank, from plain Perception up 
To the fair Forms of Fancy's flecting Train, 1780 
And Notion quite abſtract; where firſt begins 
The World of Spirits, Action all, and Life 


Unfetter'd, and unmix d. But here the Cloud, 
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So wills ETERNAL PROVIDENCE, ſits deep. 
Enough for us we know that this dark State, 1785 
In way ward Paſſions loft, and vain Purſuits, 

This Infancy of Being, cannot prove 

The final Iſſue of the Works of G OD, 

By boundleſs Lovr and perfect Wi1sDom form'd, 

And ever riſing with the * Mind. 1790 
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The ARGUMENT: 


We Subject propos d. Addreſs'd to Mr. ONsL OW. 4 

Proſbect of the Fields ready for Harvęſt. Re- 
flexions in praiſe of Induſtry raisd by that View, 

Reaping. A Tale relative to it. A Harveſt Storm, 

Shooting and Hunting, their Barbarity. A ludi- 
crous Account of Fox-bunting. A View of an Or. 
chard. Wall. Fruit. A Vineyard. A Deſcrip- 
tion of Fogs, frequent in the latter part of Autumn: 
hence a Digreſſian, enquiring into the Riſe of 
* Fountains and Rivers. Birds of Seaſon confidered, 
that now ſhift their Habitation. The prodigious 
Number of them that cover the northern and weſtern 
Illes of ScoTLAND. Hence a View of the Country. 
A Profpett of the diſcoloured, fading Woods. After 
a gentle duſty Day, Moon-light. Autumnal Me- 
teors. Morning: to which ſucceeds a calm, purt, 
Sun-ſhiny Day, ſuch as uſually ſhuts up the Seaſo 

e Harveſt being gathered in, the Country diſſolv d 
in Foy. The whole concludes with a Panegyric ond 
phileſo phical Country Life. wh 


1 
——̃— 3 — 
: * * 
6— — —- ” 8 r * way, 


AUTUMN. 


ROWN'D with the Sickle, and the wheaten 
$ | Sheaf, VU 
While AUTUMN, nodding o'er the yellow Plain, 
Comes jovial on; the Doric Reed once more, 

Well pleas d, Itune. Whate'er the wintry Froſt 
Nitrous prepar d 3 the various- bloſſom d Spring 5 


Putin white Promiſe forth; and Summer-Suns 
| Concocted ſtrong, ruſh boundleſs now to View, 
| Full, perfect all, and ſwell my glorious Theme: 


| OnsLow! the Muſe, ambitious of thy Name, 
I0 grace, inſpire, and dignify her Song, 10 
| Would from the Public Voice thy gentle Ear 

| A while engage. Thy noble Cares ſhe knows, 

g The Patriot-Virtues that diſtend thy Thought, 


- happy World, Attemper'd Suns ariſe, 
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Spread on thy Front, and in thy Boſom glow; 
While liſtening Senates hang upon thy Tongue, 15 
Devolving thro the Maze of Eloquence 9 
A Row of Periods, ſweeter than her Song; 

But ſhe too pants for public Virtue, ſhe, % \ 
Tho' weak of Power yet ſtrong in ardent Will, 2 2 
Whene'er her Country ruſhes on her Heart, 20 
Aſſumes a bolder Note, and fondly tries 

To mix the Patriot's with the Poets Flame. 8 


Wax the bright Virgin gives the beauteous Days, 
And Libra weighs in equal Scales the Year; 
From Heaven's high Cope the fierce Effulgence ſhook 
Of parting Summer, a ſerener Blue, wit 26 
With golden Light enliven'd wide inveſts 


Sweet-beam'd, and ſhedding oft thro lucid Clouds 
A pleaſing Calm; while broad, and brown, below, 32 
Extenſive Harveſts hang the heavy Head, 
Rich, filent, deep, they ſtand ; for not a Gale 
Rolls its light Billows oer the bending Plain; ; 
A Calm of Plenty! till the ruffled Air 


Falls from its Poiſe, and ꝑives the Breeze to blow. 15 
Rent is the Hleecy Mantle of the Sky; 

The Clouds fly different; and the ſudden Sun 

By Fits effulgent gilds tir illumin'd Field, 

And black by Fits the Shadows ſweep along. 

A gayly-checker'd Heart-expanding View, 285 40 
Far as the circling Eye can ſhoot around, 
Unbounded toſſing in a Flood of Corn. 


Ta sx arethy Bleſſings, IN DUSTRY rough! Power! 
Whom Labour ſtill attends, and Sweat, and Pain; 4 


Vet the kind Source of every gentle Art, 5 x 45 
K And all the ſoft Civility of Life: by 


6 Raiſer of Human Kind! by Nature caſt, 3 4 
Naked, and helpleſs, out amid the Woods, | | 
| And Wilds, to rude inclement Elements; 
With various Seeds of Art deep in the Mind 3 
30 Implanted, and profuſely pour'd around _ _ gots 


Materials infinite; but idle all. 

Still unexerted, in th unconſcious Breaſt, | 

| dlept the lethargic Powers; Corruption {till, i Do 

| Voracious, ſwallow'd what the liberal Hand 55 
Yor 1. M — 


Bnt this the rugged Savage never felt, 


AUTUMM 


Of Wbiitity ſcatter'd Oer the ſavage Wer: 
And ſtill the fad Barbarian, roving, mixd 
With Beaſts of Prey; or for his Acorn-Meal 

Fought the fierce tuſky Boar; a ſhivering Wretch! 
Ashaſt, and comfortleſß, when the he bleak North, 66 
With Winter charg'd, let the 1 mix'd Tempeſt fly, 
Hail, Rain, and Snow, and bitter-breathin g Froſt: 
Then to the Shelter of the Hut he fled; ; 
And the wild Seaſon, ſordid, pin'd away. 
For Home he bad not; Home is the Reſort 49 
Of Love, of Joy, of Peace and Plen ty, where, 
Supporting and ſupported, polith'd Friends, 
And dear Relations mingle into Bli6. 


162 


Even deſolate in Crouds; and thus his Days 70 

Roll'd heavy, dark, and unenjoy'd along; 

A Waſte of Time! till I puST RV approach'd, 
And rous sd him from his miſerable Sloth: 


His Faculties unfolded : pointed out, 
Where laviſh Nature the directing Hand 
Of Art demanded; ſhew'd him how to raiſe 
8 His feeble Force by the Mechanic Powers, 


AUT U 


To dig the Mineral from the vaulted Earth, 
On what to turn the piercing Rage of Fire, 


POT 


On what the Tor rent, and the gather d Bla lt; A 80 
Gave the tall antient Foreſt to his Ax; | 


Taught him to chip the Wood, and hew the Stone, 
Till by degrees the finiſh'd Fabric roſe; 3 | 


Tore from his Limbs the Blood- polluted Fur, 5 
And wrapt tl them i in the woolly Veſtment warm, ; 85 


Or bright i in gloſſy s Silk, and flowing Lawn; 5 | 
With wholeſome Viands fill'd his Table, pour d 
The generous Glaſs around, inſpir'd to wake 
The Life-rehning S Soul of decent Wit: : 


Nor ſtoppd at barren bare Nerat; 3 98 
| gs 50 {81 


But tl advancing bolder, led him on, 


0 Io Pomp, to Pleaſure, Elegance, and Grace 3 N 
And, breathing high Ambition thro' his Soul, Sug 


| Set Science, Wiſdom, Glory, in his View, 
| And bad him be the Lord of al below. — Ws 


A 4 1 N 


'Ty EN gathering A Men their natural Fowen combin' U 


r 2700 O. 
And form d a Public; to * general Good 
| Submitting, aiming, and conducting all. 


Ma: For 


75 


164 4 v M a 
For This the Patriot-Council met, the full, 9 5 
The free, and fairly repreſented 2 . 


For This they plann d the holy Guardian Laws, 
Diſtinguiſh' d Orders, animated Arts, 


And with joint Force Oppreſſon chaining, ſet x 
Imperial Juſtice at the Helm; yet ſtill 


To them accountable: nor flaviſh dream' d 1 | 


That tolling Millions muſt reſign their Weal, 
Andall the Honey of their Search, to ſuch 


As for themſelves alone themſelves have rais 'd. 


_ Hence every Form of cultivated Life 
In order ſet, protected, and inſpir'd, 110 
Into Perfection wrou ght. Uniting all, 
Society grew numerous, high, polite, 
And happy. Nurſe of Art! the City rear'd 
In beauteous Pride her To wer-encircled Head; 
And, ſtretching Street on Street, by Thouſands drew 
From twining woody Haunts, or the tough Yew 10 
To Bows 9 her aſpiring Sons, 


4-U-T-U-M IN 1.6 
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Trex Commerce brought into the public Walk 50 
The buſy Merchant; the big Ware-Houſe built; 
Rais'd the ſtrong Crane; choak d up the loaded Street 
With foreign Plenty ; and thy Stream, 0 'T HAMES, 


Than whom no River heaves a fuller: Tide, 


2 WAwW4,YzH 


Choſe for his grand Reſort. On either band, 2 = 
Like a long wintry Foreſt, Groves of Maſts | | 


Shot up their Spires; the bel lying Sheet between 


139 


Poſſeſs d the breezy, Void; the footy Hulk 8 
| Steer'd fuggith on; the ſplendid Barge along 
io Fow'd, regular, to Harmony; around, 8 


| While deep the various Voice of fervent Toil 
From Bank to Bank ren d z rene ribb'd wich Oak, 
To bear the BRITISH THUNDER, black, and bold, 


rew 
n too th e pillcd Dome, magnific, * d 
Its ample Roof; and Luxury within 


Pour'd out her glittering Stores: the Canya ſmooth, 
* With 


— 


Large, gentle, deep, majeſtic, King. of Floods! 125 


The Boat, light-ſkimming, firetch'd ts oary Wing, = 


The roaring, Veſſel ruſh' d into the Main. 137 
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with gen gLife Protubesant to the View 

Embodied roſe; the Stature ſeemꝰd to breathe! 1 T 
And ſoften into Fleth, beneath — {ud » At 
ei dae Art, mn _ i Dag 
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it is the Gift of In: pv STR Y! 1 barer 3 
Exalts, embelliſies, and renders Life Geert) 
_— Finbre Wink chear d by hirn 1 Aol 
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Sits at the { vocal bo Pie, and happy hears © Stic 
Th' N Tempeſt idly : rave along; © L2H: qu 

His harden'd Fingers deck the gaudy Springs „ "ip 
Without "Kien Summer v were an arid Waſte; © Je 


Nor to th' abi nal Months > ould thus wennn 
Thoſe full, mature, immeaſurable Stores, 


1. 9D 41 
Th hat, , waving round, recal ny wanderingSang, 


104 
EVE 33. Al v7 — 


{a >! 555 vB 


"ga as t the hath trembles o'er er the Sk it 
| And,  unperceiy'd, unfolds the ſpreading = We 


Before the ripen'd Field the Reapers ſtand, 
In fair Array; each by the Laſs he loves, „ 
To bear the rougher Part, and a ag 
By nameleſ a Offices her Toil, - 


ä 


n 


55 


— 9 * 


At once they ſtoop and ſwell the luſty Sheaves; 


While thro! their chearful Band the rural Talk 


The rural Scandal and the rural Jet 


Fly harmleſs, to deceive the tedious Time, 


And ſteal | unfelt the ſultry Hours away. = 165 
Behind the Maſter walks, Þuilds up the Shocks; e 
And, conſcious, glancing oft on every Side 25 


His ſated Eye, Feels his Heart heaye with Joy. 
The Gleaners ſpread around, and here and there, 


8 pike after Spike, their ſparing Harveſt pick, 170 


Be not too narrow, Huſband-men! but fling 


From the full Sheaf, with charitable Stealth, 
The liberal Handful. Think, oh grateful think! 


How g00d the Gop of HARVEST i is to you; 
Who pours Abundance 0 er your flowing Fields; 175 


While theſe unhappy. Partners of your Kind 


Wide-hover round you, like the Fowls of Heaven, 
Andaſk their humble Dole. The various Turns | 
OfF ortune ponder ; : that your Sons may want ; 
What now, with hard Reluctance, faint, ye give. I 90 
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Tur for} young Lavin IA once had Friends; 
And Fortune {mil d, deceitful, on her Birth, 

For in her belpleß Ya depriv'd of all, 

of every Stay, fave Innocence and He. AVEN, A 
She with her widow'd Mother, feeble, old, ba 2 5 
And poor, liy'd in a Cottage, far retir 9 m 
Among the Windings of a Woody Vale; 

By Solitude and deep ſurrounding Shades, 

But more by baſhful Modeſty, 'coriceal d. ie 
Together thus they ſhun n'd the cruel Scom Co 6 
Which Virtue, ſunk to Poverty, Would meet” 1 

From giddy Faſhion and low- minded Pride N : 


: Almoſt on Nature 8 common Bounty fed, 

Like il the gy. Birds that ſung them to Repoſe, . 
Content, and careleſs of to-morrow” s Fare,” 1 5 
Her Form was freſher than the Mornin g- Roſe, 
When the Dew wets its Leaves; unſtain'd, and d pur 
As: Is the Lilly, or the Mountain Snow, . ie 


The modeſt Virtues mingled i in her Eyes, 
Sal on the Ground dejected, darting all 200 
Their bumig Beams imo the blooming Flowers; 


—ä—a—œ wr 


of 


AUTUM MN. 
Or when the mournful Tale her Mother told, 


r69 


Of what her faithleſs Fortune promis d once, _ 
Thrill'd. in her Thought, they, like the dewy Star 
Of Evening, . ſhone in Tears. A native Grace 20 
Sat fiir-proportion'd on her polith'd Limbs, | 
Veil d in a ſimple Robe, their beſt Attire, | 

Beyond the Pomp of Dreſs; for Lovelineſs 

Needs not the foreign Aid of Ornament, 


Thoughtleſs of Beauty, ſhe was Beauty 8 cel, 

* Recluſe amid the cloſe-embowering Woods. 2-67 

| As in the hollow Breaſt of Appenine n 
Beneath the Shelter of embowering Hills, Tc 
A Myrtleriſes, far from human Eye, 2 15 
And breathes its balmy Fragrance o'er the Wild; 

; , So flouriſh'd blooming, and -unſeen by all, 

| | N he ſweet Lavin IA: till, at length, compel] d 


By ſtrong Neceſſitys ſupreme Command, 
With ſmiling Patience in her Looks, ſhe went 220 
To glean PAL EMON's Fields, The Pride of Swains 
PALEMON was, the Generous, and the Rich, 
Whol the rural Life in all its Joy 2 


"y 


-' 


But is when unadorn'd adorn'd the moſt, 2210 


And 


And Elegance, ſuch as Hrcadian ng 
Tranſmits from antient uncorrupted Times; 
When tyrant Cuſtom had not ſhackled Man, 
But free to follow Nature was the Mode. 
He then, his Fancy with autumnal Scenes 
Amuſing, chanc d beſide his Reaper- Train | 
To walk, when poor Lavinia drew his Eye z 230 
Unconſcious of her Power, and turning mm 5580 
With unaffected Bluſhes from his Gaze: 
He ſaw her charming, but he ſaw not half 
The Charms Her down- Aft Modeſly conceal'd told 
That very Moment Love and chaſte Deſire => 
Sprung in his'Boſom, to himſelf unknown; 
Por ſtill the World prevail'd, and its dread * 
Which ſcarce the firm Philoſopher can ſcorn, 
Should his Heart own a Gleaner in the Field: 0 
And thus in fecret to his Soul Worn -2% 1 284d. 


Wa AT pity! that fo delicate a Form, 

"By Beauty kindled, where enlivening Senſe, 
And more than vulgar Goodneſs ſeem to dwell, 
—— be devoted to the rude Embrace 


10 


1 , 21 m 


of ſome ;ndecenit Clown? She looks, wende has 5 
Of old AcasTo's Line; and to tres 
Recalls that Patron of my happy Life, 


From whom my liberal Fortune took its riſe; 


Nowy to che Huſt gone down; Bis Houſes, Lat, 
And once  fair-ſpreadirig; Family diffelv'd. 25 
'Tis faid that in fotie Ine obſcute Retreat, e 3 
Urg'd by Remembrance fad, and decent Pride, 
Far from thoſe Scenes Which knew their better Dan, 


is aged Widow and his Daughter live, 
Whom yet my fruitleſs Search could fever find. 265 


Romantic With, would this the Daugliter were! 


Wren, ſtrict enquiting, from herſelf he found 
She was the ſame, the Dau ghter of his Friend it © 


Of bountiful AcAsro; who can ſpeak == 
The mingled Faffons tat firpriz'd bis Heart, 200 
And thro his Nef des in ſhivering Tranſport ran? 
ben blaz'd his finother'd Flame, 'avow'd, and beld; 


And as he view'd' Her, ardent, Oer and 0 er, 


Love, Gratitude, and Pity wept at once. 
Confus d, and frighten'&at hisfiidden Tears, 265 


Her 


172 AUT U M. 


Her riſing Beauties fluſh'd a higher Bloom, , 
Pour d out the 2 Rapture of _ Soul. 


* — 
1 - "et FF” + 
* 1 


a n IR Abcam 8 dear Remains? 885 
She, whom my: reſtleſs Gratitude has bug. 270 
So long in vain? Oh yes! the very fame, 


The foften'd Image of my noble Friend, i * 
Alive, his every Feature, every Look, FR 


501 More elegantly touch d, - Sweeter than A. 
7 Thou ſole ſurviving Bloſſom from the Root, 2) 
That nouriſe d up my Fortune, ſay, ah where, 
= In what ſequeſter d Deſart, haſt thou drawn 
- Thekindeſt Aſpect of delighted Heaven? — | 
Into ſuch Beauty ſpread, and blown ſo fair; 
Tho Poverty's cold Wind, and cruſhing Rain, 280 
Beat keen, and heavy, on thy tender Years? | 
Oo let me now, into a richer Soil, ts} 
| | T ranſplant thee ſafe! where vernal Suns, and Shower 
Diffuſe their warmeſt, largeſt] Inflaence ; 1c; 
And of my Garden be the Pride, and Joy! 2565 
It ill befits thee, oh it il 0 
— — AcasT05 


5 4 
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AcasTo's Daughter, his, whoſe open Stores, 
Tho! vaſt, were little to his ampler OY 
The Father of a Country, thus to pick 
The very Refuſe of thoſe Harveſt-Fields, 290 
Which from his bounteous Friendſhip 1. 
Then throw that ſhameful Pittance from thy Hand, 
But ill apply'd to ſuch a rugged Taſk; 
The Fields, the Maſter, all, my Fair, are thine; 
If to the various Bleſſings which thy Houſe 295 
Has laviſh'd on me, thou wilt add that Bliss, 
That deareſt Bliſs, the Power of bleſſing Thee! 


Hex ceas d the Youth: yet ſtill his {peaking Bye 
Expreſs'd the ſacred Triumph of his Soul, 
With conſcious Virtue, Gratitude, and Love, 300 
Above the vulgar Joy divinely rais d. 

Nor waited he Reply. Won by the Charm 

Of Goodneſs irreſiſtible, and all 

In ſweet Diſorder loſt, ſhe bluſh'd Conſent. 

The News immediate to her Mother brought, 305 
While pierc'd with anxious Thought, ſhe pin'd away 
The lonely Moments for Lavinia's Fate; 


Amaz'd, 


elicxing what the . 121 

Joy a4 | her wither'd Veins, and one bright ey 

Of ſetting Life ſhone on her Evening-Hours: i ÞÞ 0 
Not leſs enraptur' d than the happy Pair; 
Who flouriſh d long in tender Bliſs, and rear d 5 
A numerous Offipring, Wage bene, 5 
— — 


DxrEATING oft the Labours of the Year, ' 315 
The ſultry South collects a potent Blaſt. | 
At firſt, the Groves are ſcarcely ſeen to ſtir 

Their trembling Tops; and a ſtil Murmur runs 
Along the ſofi-inclining Fields of Corn: | 

But as th' atrial Tempeſt fuller ſwells, 2320 
And i in one mighty Stream, inviſible, _ 

Immenſe, the whole excited A tmoſphere, 

Impetuaus. ruſhes o'er the founding World; 

Strain'd to the Root, the ſtooping Foreſt pours 10 

Axuſtling Shower of yet untimely Leaves. 2 8 

High-beat, the circling Mountains eddy 1 in 
From the bare Wild, the diſſipated Storm, 

And ſend it ina Torrent down the Vale. 

5 —.— | Expos'd, 


AUTUMN. 175 
Expos d, and naked, to its utmoſt Rage, 
Thro' all the Sea of Harveſt rolling round, 330 


The billowy Plain flaats wide; nor can evade, 
Tho plant to the Blaſt, its ſeizing Force; 
Or whul'd 1 in Air, or into vacant Chaff 
Shook waſte, And ſometimes too a Burſt of Rain, 
Swept from the black Horizon, broad, deſcends 3 3 8 
In one continuous Flood. Still over head 
The mingling Tempeſt waves it's Gloom, and ſtill 
The Del uge deepens; till the Fields around 
Lie ſunk, and flatted, in the ſordid Wave. 
Sudden, the Ditches ſwell; the Meadows ſwim, 340 


Red, from the Hills, innumerable ; Streams gd 


Tumultuous roar; and high above its Banks 

The River lift; before whoſe ruſhing Tide, 
| Herds, Flocks, and Harveſts, Cottages, and Swains, 
| Roll mingled down; all that the Winds had ſpar d, 
Inonewild Moment ruin'd, the big Hopes, 346 
And well- earn: d Treaſures of the painful Year. 

Fled to ſome Eminence, the Huſbandman, 
Helplefs beholds the miſerable Wreck 
Driving along; his drowning Ox at ane -: :i5a? 
. Deſcending, 
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Deſcending, with his Label ſcatter d round, 


He ſees; and inſtant Ger bis ſhivering Thought neg 
Comes Winter unprovided, anda Train | 


Ofclamant Children dear. Ye Maſters, then, 


Be mindful of the rough laborious Hand, g = 


That ſinks you ſoft i in Elegance and Eaſe; 

Be mindful of thoſe Limbs, in Ruſſet clad © 
Whoſe Toll to yours is Warmth, and graceful Pride; ; 
And oh be mindful of that ſparing Board, 
Which covers yours with Luxury "Ty 3060 


Makes your Glaſs ſparkle, and your Senſe rejoice! 
Nor cruelly demand what the deep Rains, 
And all- involving Winds have ſwept away, © 


He RE the rude Clamour of the Sportiman's Joy, 
The Gun faſt· thundering, and the winded Horn, 


Would tempt the Muſe to ang che rural Game: 30 5 


How, in his Mid-career, the Spaniel truck, 
Stiff, by the tainted Gale, with Open Noſe, 
Out-ſtretch'd, and finely ſenſible, draws full, 


Fearful, and cautious, on the latent Prey; 370 


As in the Sun the circling Covey baſk. 1 
i | Their 
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Their varied P lumes, and watchful every way 74 
Thro' the rough Stubble turn the ſecret Eye. £ 


Caught in the meſhy Snare, in vain they beat 


Their idle Wings, intangled more and more: 375 
Nor on the Surges of the boundleſs Air, EI 
Tho' borne triumphant, are they ſafe; the Gun, 


| Glanc'd juſt, and ſudden, from the Fowler's Eye, 
Oertakes their ſounding Pinions; and again, 379 


Immediate, brings them from the towering . 


Dead to the Ground; or drives them wide-diſpers d 


Wounded, and | wheeling various „ down the Wind. 


Tu xsx are not Subjects for the peaceful Muſe, 
Nor will the ſtain with ſuch her ſpotleſs Song; 
| Then moſt delighted, when ſhe ſocial ſees 30 5 


The whole mix: d Animal- Creation round 


Alive, and happy. "Tis not Joy to Her, 

| This falfely chearful barbarous Game of Death ; ; 

This Rage of Pleaſure, which the reſtle Youth 
Awakes, impatient, with the gleaming Morn; 390 
When Beaſts of Prey retire, that all Night long, 

Urg'd by Neceſſity, had rang'd the Dark, 
W = As 


ll 
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As if their conſcious Ravage ſhun'd the Light, 
Aſham d. Not ſo the ſteady Tyrant Man, 
Who with the thoughtleſs Inſolence of Power 395 
Inflam d, beyond the moſt infuriate Wrath 

Of the worſt Monſter that e er roam'd the Waſte, 
For Sport alone purſues the cruel Chace, 

Amid the Beamings of the gentle Days. 

Ye ravening Tribes, upbraid our wanton Rage 400 
For Hunger kindles you, and lawleſs Want; 

But laviſh fed, in Nature's Bounty roll'd, 

To joy at Anguiſh, and delight in Blood, 


Is what your horrid Boſoms never knew. 


Poox is the Triumph o'er the timid Hare | 405 
Scar d from the Corn, and now to ſome lone Seat 
Retir'd: the ruſhy Fen; the ragged Furz, 
Stretch'd Oer the ſtony Heath: the Stubble chapt; 
The thiſtly Lawn 3 the thick-entangled Broom; 
Of the fame friendly Hue, the wither'd F Rug 410 
The fallow Ground laid open to the Sun, | 
Concoctive; and the nodding ſandy Bank, 
Hung o'er the Mazes of the Mountain-Brook. 

: 3 Vain 
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Vain is her beſt Precaution; tho ſhe ſits 
Conceal'd, with folded Ears; unfleeping Eyes, 415 
By Nature rais d to take th Horizon in; | 
And Head couch'd cloſe betwixt her haity Feet, 
In A& to ſpring away. The ſcented Dew 
Betrays her early Labyrinth; and deep, 
In ſeatter'd ſullen Openings, far behind, 4420 : 
With every Breeze ſhe hears the coming Storm. 


But nearer, and more frequent, as it loads 
| The ſighing Gale, ſhe ſprings amaz d, and all 
The favage Soul of Game i is up at once: 
The Pack full-opening, various; the ſhrill Horn, 2a | 
| Reſounded from the Hills; the neighing Steed, 
Wi for the Chace; and the loud Hunter's Shout; 
Oer a weak, harmleſs, flying Creature, all 
Mix'd in mad Tumult, and diſcordant Joy. 


Tux Stag too, ſingled from the Herd, where long 
He rang'd the branching Monarch of the Shades, 437 
| Before the Tempeſt drives. At firſt in ſpeed, 
He, ſprightly, puts his Faith; and, Fear-arous d, 
| Gives all his ſwift aerial Soul to flight. 
N. 2 Againſt 
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Againſt the Breeze he darts, that Way the more 43 5 
To leave the lefſening murderous Cry behind. 
Deception ſhort! tho fleeter than the Winds 

Blown o'er the keen- aid Mountain by the North, 
He burſts the Thickets, glances thro the Glades, 
And plun ges deep into the wildeſt Wood, 440 
If flow, yet ſure, adheſtve to the Track 
Hot-ſteaming, up behind him comes again 

Th' inhuman Rout, and from the ſhady Depth 
Expels him, circling thro his every Shift. 

He ſweeps the Foreſt oft; and ſobbing ſees 445 
The Glades, mild- opening to the golden Day ; "Mp 
Where, in kind Conteſt, with his butting Friends 
He wont to ſtruggle, or his Loves enjoy. 

Off in the full-deſcending Flood he tries 
To loſe the Scent, and lave his burning Sides; 450 
Ott fecks the Herd ; the watchful Herd, alarm'd, 
With ſelfiſh Care avoid a Brother s Woe. 

What ſhall he do? His once ſo vivid N erves, 


80 full of buoyant Spirit, now no more 


Inſpire the Courſe ; but fainting breathleſs Toil, 455 
Sick, ſeizes on his Heart: he ſtands at Bay; 
— | — 
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And puts his laſt weak Refuge in Deſpair. 

The big round Tears run down his dappled Face; 

He groans in Anguiſh; while the growling Pack, 
Blood-happy, hang at his fair jutting Cheſt, 460 
And mark his beauteous chequer'd Sides with Gore. 


Or this enough. But if the ſilvan Youth 
Whoſe fervent Blood boils into Violence, 
Muſt have the Chace; behold, deſpiſing Flight, 
The rousd-up Lion, reſolute, and flow, 405 
Advancing full on the protended Spear, 
And Coward-Band, that circling wheel aloof. 
| Slunk from the Cavern, and the troubled Wood, 
See the grim Wolf; on him his ſhaggy Foc 
Vindictive fix, and let the Ruffian die: 470 
Or, growling horrid, as the brindled Bar 
Grins fell Deſtruction, to the Monſter's Heart 
Let the Dart lighten from the nervous Arm. 


THest BRITAIN knows not; give, ye BRITONS, 
then 
Your ſportive Fury, pityleſs, to pour 173 
N 3 = Looſe 
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Looſe on the nightly Robber of the Fold: 
Him, from his craggy winding Haunts unearth'd, 


Let all the Thunder of the Chace purſue. 

Throw the broad Ditch behind you; oer the Hedge 
High-bound, refiſtleſs 3 Nor the deep Moraſs 480 
Refuſe, but thro' the ſhaking Wilderneſs 

Pick your nice Way; into the perilous Flood 


Bear fearleſs, of the raging Inftin& full; 
And as you ride the Torrent, to the Banks 


Your Triumph found ſonorous, running round, 48 5 


| From Rock to Rock, in circling Echo toſt; 


Then ſcale the Mountains to their woody Tops; 


Ruſh down the dangerous Steep; and o'er the nn 


In Fancy ſwallowing up the Space between, 


Pour all your Speed i into the rapid Game, 490 


For happy he! who tops the wheeling Chace; 3 
Has every Maze evolv'd, and every Guile 
Diſclos 'd; who knows the Merits of the Pack; 
Who faw the Villain ſeiz'd, and dying hard, 


Without Complaint, tho' by an hundred Mouths 495 


Relentleſs torn: O glorious he, beyond 


"is daring Peers! when the retreating Horn 


Calls 


AUTUMN. 
Calls them to ghoſtly Halls of grey Renown, 


With woodland Honours grac d; the Fox's Fur, 
Depending decent from the Roof; and ſpread goo 
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Round the drear Walls, with antick Fi igures fierce, 
The Stag s large Front: he then is loudeſt heard, 
When the Night ſtaggers with ſeverer Toils, 

With Feats 7. beſalian Centaurs never knew, 

And their repeated Wonders ſhake the Dome. gog 


Bu firſt the fuel'd Chimney blazes wide; 
The Tankards foam; and the ſtrong Table groans 
Beneath the ſmoaking Sirloin, ſtretch'd immenſe 
From fide to fide ; in which, with deſperate Knife, 
They deep Inciſion make, and talk the while 519 
Of ExdLAND 'sGlory, ne'er to be defac'd, 
While hence they borrow Vigour: or amain 
Into the Paſty plung d. at Intervals, 
| If Stomach keen can Intervals allow, 
Relating all the Glories of the Chace, : 515 
Then ſated Hunger bids his Brother T; hirſt 
Produce the mighty Bowl; the mighty Bowl, 
Swell d high with fiery Juice, ſteams liberal round 
FT A 
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A potent Gale, delicious, as the Breath 
Of Maia, to the love-ſick Shepherdeſs, : 520 
On Violets diffus d, while ſoft ſhe hears 
Her panting Shepherd ſtealing to her Arms. 

Nor wanting is the brown October, drawn, | 

_ Mature and perfect, from his dark Retreat 

Of thirty Vears; and now his honeſt Front 525 
Flames i in the Light refulgent, not afraid 

Even with the Vineyard's beſt Produce to vie. 

To cheat the thirſty Moments, Whiſk a while 
Walks his dull Round, beneath a Cloud of Smoak, 
Wreath d, fragrant, from the Pi pe; or the quick Dice, 


In Thunder leaping from the Box, awake $31 


The ſounding Gammon: while Romp- loving Mis 
Is haul'd about, in Gallantry robuſt, 5 


Ar laſt theſe puling Lllenefſes laid 
Aſide, frequent and full, the dry Divan 535 
Cloſe in firm Circle; and ſet, ardent, in 
For ſerious Drinking. Nor Evaſion fly, 

Nor ſober Shift, is to the puking Wretch 
| Indulg'd PT} but exrnell, brimming Bowls 


. 
91 
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Lave every Soul, the Table floating round, 540 
And Pavement, faithleſs to the fuddled Foot. 

Thus as they ſwim in mutual Swill, the Talk, 
Vociferous at once from twenty Tongues, 

Reels faſt from Theme to Theme; from Horſes, Hounds, 


To Church or Miſtreſs, Politicks or Ghoſt, 545 
In endleſs Mazes, intricate, perplex'd. | 


Mean-time, with ſudden Interruption, loud, 
Th impatient Catch burſts from the joyous Heart; 
That Moment touch di is every kindred Soul; 
And, opening in a full-mouth'd Cry of Joy, - 550 
The Laugh, the Slap, the jocund Curſe go round; 
While from their Slumbers ſhook, the kennel'd | Hounds 
Mix in the Muſic of the Day again. 
As when the Tempeſt, that has vex'd the Deep 
The dark Night long with fainter Murmurs falls: 55 
So gradual finks their Mirth, Their feeble Toys 
Unable to take up the cu mbrous word, 
Le quite diſſolyd. Before their maudlin Eyes, 
deen dim, and blue, the double Tapers dance, 
| Like the Sun wading thro the miſty Sky. 560 
Then, fliding ſoft, they drop, Confus'd above, 
_ Glaſſes 
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Glaſſes and Bottles, Pipes and Gazetteers, 
As if the Table even itſelf was drunk, 
Lie a wet broken Scene; and wide, below, 
Is heap'd the ſocial Slaughter : where aſtride 
The lubber Power in filthy Triumph fits, 
Slumbrous, inclining till from Side to Side, 
And ſteeps them drench'd in potent Sleep till Morn, 
Perhaps ſome Doctor, of tremendous Paunch, 571 
Awful and deep, a black Abyſs of Drink, 
Out! lives them all; and from his bury'd Flock 
Retiring, full of Rumination fad, = 
Laments the Weakneſs of theſe latter Times. 575 


565 


Bu if the rougher Sex bs this fierce Sport 

Are hurry'd wild, let not ſuch horrid Joy 

Eer ſtain the Boſom of the Bx IT 18H Fain. 

Far be the Spirit of the Chace from them! 
Uncomely Courage, unbeſeeming Skill, 580 
To ſpring the Fence, torein the prancing Steed, 
The Cap, the Whip, the maſculine Attir 
In which they roughen to the Senſe, and /all 
The winning goftneſs of their Sex is laſt, / 
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In them tis graceful to diſſolve at Woe; 
With every Motion, every Word, to wave 
Quick o'er the kindling Cheek the ready Bluſh 
And from the ſmalleſt Violence to ſhrink, 
Unequal, then the lovelieſt in their Fears 590 
And by this filent Adulation, oft, 
To their Protection more en gaging Man. 
O may their Eyes no miſerable Sight, 
Save weeping Lovers, ſee! a nobler Game, 


Thro' Love's enchanting Wiles purſu'd, yet fled, 595 


In Chace ambiguous. May their tender Limbs 
Float in the looſe Simplicity of Dreſs! 
And, faſhion'd all to Harmony, alone 
| Know they to ſeize the captivated. Soul, 
In Rapture warbled from Love-breathing Lips; boo 
To teach the Lute to anguiſh; with ſmooth Step, 
Diſclofing Motion i in its every Charm, 

To ſwim along, and ſwell the mazy Dance; 


To train the Foliage o er the ſnowy Lawn; 

To guide the Pencil, turn the tuneful Page; 605 
To lend new Flavour to the fruitful Year, 
And heighten Nature's Dainties 3, in their Race 

To 
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| To rear their Graces into ſecond Life; ; 
To give Society i its higheſt Taſte ; 
Well-order'd Home Man's beſt Delight to make; 610 
And by ſubmiſſive Wiſdom, modeſt Skill, 
With every gentle Care-eluding Art, CY 

To raiſe the Virtues, animate the Bliſs, 

Even charm the Pains to ſomething more than Joy, 
And ſweeten all the Toils of human Life: 615 
This be the female Dignity, and Praiſe, 


YE Serin now haſten to the Hazel-Bank ; 

Where, down yon Dale, the wildly-winding Brook 

Falls hoarſe from Steep to Steep. In cloſe Array, 

Fit for the Thickets, and the tangling Shrub, 620 

. ve Virgins, come. For you their lateſt Song 

The Woodlands raiſe; the cluſtring Nuts for you 
"The Lover finds amid the ſecret Shade; * 

And, where they burniſh on the topmoſt Bough, 
With active Vigour cruſhes down the Tree; 62 $ 
Or ſhakes them ripe from the reſigning Huſk, 

A oloſly Shower, and of an ardent Brown, 
1 As are the Ringle of Mxrinpa s Hair: 
7 MELINDA 
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MLIxDA form'd with every Grace compleat, 
Yet Theſe neglecting, above Beauty wiſe, 630 
And far tranſcending ſuch a vulgar Praiſe. 
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HEN CE from the buſy Joy- reſounding Fields, 
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In chearful Error, let us tread the Maze 

Of Autumn, unconfin'd; ; and taſte, reviv'd, | 
The Breath of Orchard big with bending Fruit. 63 5 
Obedient to the Breeze, and beating Ray, 
From the deep-loaded Bough, A mellow mower, 


Inceſſant melts away. The) juicy Pear 
Lies, in a ſoft Profuſion, | ſcatter'd round, 


A various Sweetneſs ſwells the gentle Race; 640 


— ang. 


In Species different, but in Kind the ſame, 


* 


By Nature's all-refin ing Hand prepar'd, 
Of temper'd Sun, and Water, Earth, and Air, 
In every- changing Compoſition mixt. 
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duch, falling frequent thro” the chiller Night, 048: 
The fragrant Stores, the wide-projedted Heaps 


Of Apples, which the luſty-handed Year, 
Innumerous, o er the bluſhing Orchard ſhakes. 


CC 


A various Spirit, freſh, delicious, keen, 
Dwells 
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Dwells in their gelid Pores; and, active, point bro | 
The piercing Cyder for the thirſty Tongue : 
Thy Native Theme, and boon Infpirer too, 
PriLLies, Pomona's Bard, the ſecond thou 


Who nobly durſt, in Rhyme-unfetterd Verſe, 654 | 


With BRI Is Freedom fing the BrITISH Song; 
How, from Silurian Vats, high-fparkling Wines 
Foun in tranſparent Floods ; fome ſtrong, to cheer 
The wintry Revels of the labouring Hind; 

And taſteful ſome, to ocool the Surnmer-Hours 


IN this glad Seaſon, white his ſweeteſt Beams 660 
The Sun ſheds equal Oer the meeken' d Day; 
Oh loſe mein the green delightful Walks 
Of, DopinGToN! thy Seat, ſerene and plain; 
Where fimple Nature teigns; and every View, 
Diffuſive, ſpreads the pure Dor/erian Downs, 665 
In boundleſs Proſpect, yonder ſhagg d with Wood, 
Here rich with Harveſt, and there white with Flocks. 
Mean- time the Grandeur of thy lofty Dome, 
Far- ſplendid, ſeizes on the rayiſh'd Eye. 
New Beauties riſe with each revolving Day; 670 
— New 


—— Ow. 
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New Columns ſwell; and ſtill the freſh Spring finds 


New Plants to quicken, and new Groves to green. 
Full of thy Genius all! the Muſes' Seat; 
Where in the ſecret Bower, and winding Walk, 


For virtuous You NG and Theethey twinethe Bay. bag 


Here wandering oft, fir d with the reſtleſs Thirſt 
Of thy Applauſe, I ſolitary court 
Th' inſpiring Breeze and meditate the Book 


Of Nature, ever open, aiming thence, 
Warm from the Heart, to learn the moral Song, 680 | 


And, as I ſteal along the ſunny Wall, 


Where Autumn baſks, with F ruit empurpled Jeep 
: My pleaſing Theme continual prompts my Thought; 


Preſents the downy Peach; the ſhining Plumb, 


With a fine blueiſh Miſt of Ams . 


Clouded; the rudd y Nectarine; ; and dark, 
Beneath his ample Leaf, the luſcious 8 
The Vine too here her curling Tendrils ſhoots ; q 
Hangs out her Cluſters, glowing to the South ; 


And ſcarcely wiſhes for a warmer Sky. 690 


| Ton 
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Turn we a Moment Fancy's rapid Flight 
To vigorous Soils, and Climes of fair Extent; 
Where, by the potent Sun elated high, 
The Vineyard ſwells refulgent on the Day: 
Spreads o'er the Vale; or up the Mountain climbs, 
 Profuſe; and drinks amid the ſunny Rocks, 696 
From Cliff to Cliff increas'd, the heighten'd Blaze. 
Low bend the weighty Boughs. The Cluſters clear, 
Half thro' the F oliage ſeen, or ardent flame, 
Or ſhine tranſparent 3 while Perfection breathes 700- 
White o'er the turgent Film the living Dew. 
As thus they brighten with exalted Juice, 
 Touch'dinto Flavour by the min gling Ray; 3 
f The rural Youth and Virgins o'er the Field, 
Each fond for each to cull th” autumnal Prime, 705 


Exulting rove, and ſpeak the Vintage nigh. 
Then comes the cruſhing Swain; ; the n floats, 


And foams unbounded with the maſhy Flood; 


That by degrees fermented, and refin'd, 
Round the rais d Nations pours the Cup of Joy: 710 


The Claret ſmooth, red as the Lip we preſs, 
; | In 
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In ſparkling Fancy, while we dean the Bow! B 
The mellow - taſted Burgundy; and quick, 


As is the Wit it gives, the gay Champaign, 


Now, by the cool declinin g Vear condens'd, 7¹ 5 


Deſcend the copious Exhalations, check d 

As up the middle Sky unſeen they ſtole, 

And roll the doubling Fogs around the Hill, 

No more the Mountain ; horrid, vaſt, ſublime, 


Who, pours a Sweep of Rivers from his Sides, 720 
| And high between contending Kingdoms rears 
The rocky long Diviſion, fills the View 

With great Variety; ; but in a Night 


Of gathering Vapour, from the baffled Senſe,” 
Sinks dark and dreary. Thence expanding far, 72 5 
The huge Duſk, gradual, ſwallows up the Plain. 
Vaniſh the Woods. The dim-ſeen River ſeems 
bullen, and flow, to rowl the miſty Wave. 
Even in the Height of Noon oppreſt, the Sun 
Sheds weak, and blunt, his wide refracted Ray; ; 730 
Whence glaring oft, with many a beoaden'd Orb, 
He frights'the Nations. Indiſtinct on Earth, 
Vol. I. | O Seen 
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Seen thro' the turbid Air, beyond the Life, 
Objects appear; and, wilder'd, oer the Waſte 
The Shepherd ſtalks gigantic, Till at laſt 573 5 
Wreath'd dun around, in deeper Circles ſtill 
Succeſſive cloſing, ſits the general Fog 
| Unbounded Ger the World; and, mingling thick, 
A formleſs grey Confuſion covers all. 
As when of old (fo ſung the Hx BRREWBARD) 740 
Light, uncollected, thro the Chaos urg'd 
It's Infant Way; nor Order yet had drawn 


His lovely Train from out the dubious Gloom. 

Tuxsk roving Mitts, that conſtant now begin 

To ſmoak along the hilly Country, Fhele, 745 
With weighty Rains, and melted Alpine Snows, 

The Mountain-Ciſterns $11, thoſe ample Stores 

Of Water, ſcoop'd among the hollow Rock; 


Whence guſhthe Streams, the ceaſeleſs Fountains play, 
And their unfailing Wealth the Rivers draw. 759 
Some Sages ſay, that, where the numerous Wave 
For ever laſhes the reſounding Shore, fy, 
Drill'd thro' the ſandy Stratum, every Way, 
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The Waters with the ſandy Stratumriſez 
Amid whoſe Angles infinitely ſtrain d, 755 
They joytul leave their j jaggy Salts behind, 

And clear and ſweeten, as they ſoak along. 


Nor ſtops the reſtleſs Fluid, mounting till : 
F ho oft amid thi; irriguous Vale it ſprings; 


But to the Mountain courted by the Sand, 760 
That leads it darkling on in faithful Maze, EY 


Far from the Parent-Main, it boils again 
Freſh into Day; and all the glittering Hill 


Is bright with ſpouting Rills. But hence this vain 
Amuſive Dream why ſhould the Waters love 76 5 
To take fo far a Journey to the Hills, | 85 
When the ſweet Valleys offer to their Toit 

tnviting. Quiet, and a nearer Bed! 1 

Or if, by blind Ambition led aſtray, 

They muſt aſpire; ; why ſhould they ſudden ſtop 779 


Among the broken Mountain” 8 ruſhy Dells, 
And, ere they gain it's higheſt Peak, deen 


| Th attraQtive Sand that charm d their Courſe fo long ? 


Belices, the hard agglomerating Salts 


- w 


The Spoil of Ages, would i ee chen 775 


196 AU M . 
[ Their ſecret Channels; or, by ſlow Degrees, 
| Highs the Hills protrude the ſwelling Vals: 
| { Old Ocean too, ſuck'd thro the porous Globe, 
| Had long ere now forſook. his horrid Bed, 
| And brought Deucalion's watry Times again. 7860 
| Say then, where lurk the vaſt eternal Springs, 
| That, like cREATING NATURE, lie conceal'd 
From mortal Eye, yet with their laviſh Stores 
Refreſh the Globe, and all it's joyous Tribes? 
O thou pervading Genius, given to Man, 785 


Fo trace the Secrets of the dark Abyſs, 

O lay the Mountains bare! and wide diſplay 
Their hidden Structure to th' aſtoniſh'd View! 
Strip from the branching Alps their piny Load, 790 

The huge Iacumbrance of horrific Woods 


From Afian Ta auris, from Imaiis ftretch'd 
Athwart the roving Tartar s ſullen Bounds!” 


Give opening Hemus to my ſearching Eye, 

And high * Olympus pouring many a Stream! 
1 O from the ſounding Summits of the North, 8 
bl a T2 TON 


1 The Mountain called that Name in the leſſer Ala. 
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The Dofrine Hills, thro Scandinavia roll d 

To fartheſt Lapland and the frozen Main; | 

From lofcy Caucaſus, far-ſeen by Thoſe . 

Who in the Caſpian and black Euxine toil; 809 
7 From cold Riphean Rocks, which the wild Ruſs 
| Believes the * fony G irdle of the World 

And all the dreadful Mountains, wrapt in Storm, 
Whence wide Siberia draws her lonely Floods ; | 

O ſweep th eternal Snows!. Hung o'er the Dep. 80 5 


That ever works beneath his ſounding Baſe, 

Bid Atlas, propping Heaven, as Poets feign, 

His ſubterranean Wonders ſpread unveil 

The miny Caverns, blazing on the Day, 

Of Alyſinia's Cloud-compelling Cliffs, 310 
And of the bending T Mountains of the Moon! | 
0 ertopping all theſe Giant-Sons of Earth, 

| Let the dire Andes, from the radiant Line 


Stretch d to the ſtormy Seas that thunder round 
The ſouthern Pole, their hideous Deeps unfold! 8 13 


Amazing Scene! Behold ! the Glaoms diſcloſe, 
O 3 1 
5 The Moſcovites call the Riphean Minntains Weliki Came- 


| Nypoys, that is, the great ſtony Girdle; becauſy they ſuppoſe them 
Bu encompaſs the whole Earth. 


© A Range of Mountains in Africa that ſurround almoſt alf 
Nomotapa, | 
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I fe the Rivers in their infant Beds! Mont 2 
Deep deep I hear them, lab'ring to get free! 2 
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I ſee the leaning Strata, artful rangd; 

The gaping Fifſuresto receive the Rains, (13 704 5 9 
The melting Shows, and ever-dripping Fogs. 
Strow'd bibulous above I ſee the Sands 72; 

. he pebbl y Gravel next, the Layers then 

Of mingled Moulds, of mote retentive Earths, 


The gutter d Rocks and mary running Clefis; 927 5 | 


That, while the dealing Moiſture they tranſmit, 
Retard i it's Motion, and forbid it's ; Waſte,” 
Beneath th inceſſant weepin 4 of theſe Drains,” 


I ſee the rocky Siphons ſtretch'd immenſe, 
The he mighty Reſervoirs, of harden d | Chalk, "1876 ak 1 


Oerfoving — the congregate Stores, 
The cryſtal Treaſures of the Hau id World, 
Thro' the ſtirr'd Sands a bubbling Paſſage| burſt; 
And welling out, around the middle Steep, 90 855 
Or from the Bottoms of the boſom'd Hills, Bet 
In pure Effuſion flow. United, thus, 

Th' exhalihg Sun, the Vapour-burden'd Air, | ny 
be 


The gelid Mountains, that to Rain condens'd 


Theſe Vapours in continual Current draw, 840 


And ſend them, C er the fair-divided Earth, 

In bounteous Rivers to the Deepagain, 
A ſocial Commerce hold; and firm ſupport 
The full-adjuſted Harmony of Things, 


Wu Eu Abturnih Ratters his departing Gleams, 84 5 


Warn'd of approaching Winter, gather'd, Play” 
The Swallow-People 3 and toſo d wide arou nd, 


Oer the calm Sky, in Convolution ſwift, 
| The feather d Eddy floats: rejoicing once, 


Bie to their wintry Slumbers they retire; _ - 


In Cluſters clung, beneath the mouldring Bank, 

And where, unpierc'd by Froſt, the Cavern ſweats, 

Or rather into warmer, Climes convey d, 

With other kindred Birds of Seaſon, there 10 8 
They twitter chearful, till the vernal Months 8554 
Invite them welcome n for, thronging, now] 


Innumeraus WI ings are in commotion all, 


' : O45 « Wunkz 


. 23 o , 4 . 


" a 
l * 
1 1 
1 
15 n 
1 
pl it 
+ 488% 
* + 
„ . 
ME 
l 
C 1 } 
: il 
1 
N F 
4 [1 
. ' 
. z* |} 
: / 
/ . 
A ! 
of 4 
1 
6 
4 1 
| 
SB © 
* 
nh 
1 » 
# (1:0 
K , 
j 
I 
[ 
f 
1 
N '. 
F 
5 '3- 
F128 
8 + $ ſ 
4 . " 
8 78g 
"T4 
1 
1 
1 
1 1 
«i i 
: ''8 
138 
» = 
- 3 5, 
1 i * 
1 
1 
: 2 [41 
68 > 
1:8. 
1 
18 
3 
0 
14 
4 1 
199 
: 8. 
iT 0 
jt - Bl 
- 
b i! : 
x L 17 
1 
. 
wa”, 
"TH 
. Z LM 
i " 
1 
* f . 1 
[Wis 
1 
£ „ * 
: 3 20 
LP 4 
N is = 
1 
} 
1 : BY 
1 1 
3 3 
17 
1 1 N 
1 
: . 
1 
1 
\ 8 
. FX 2 
if 7 4 V, 
= 
1 
z 7 1 
17 { 4 
ii 15 b f 
t : 1 1 
Fa 1 
13 
1 — 1 
4 * 
1 i 


_— 
—— £ 

—_— —_ 2 — oy. 

X ny 


2 —— 
— — 
- 8 — 
4 8 pe, 82 
& 
« 4 — 
2 - PER 


( 


AUTUMN, 


200 


my * 


WR the Rhine loſes his majeſtic Force | 
In Belgian Plains, won from the raging Deep, . 
By Diligence amazing, and the ſtrong Es 
Unconquerable Hand of Liberty, ET, 
The Stork-Afſernbl y meets; for many a Day, 7% 


Conſuling deep, and various, ere they take 
Their arduous Voyage thro' the liqui id Sky. 


And now their Rout deſign d, their Leaders choſe, 36 5 : 
Their Tribes adjuſted, clean'd their . Wing; 1 
And many a Circle, many a ſhort Eday, 3 

ö Wheel'd round and round, in Congregation full, 
The figur'd Flight aſcends; F and, riding bigh 


Th atrial Billows, mixes with the Conde. . av 


* 9 4 Q 
4 


OR OA the Northern Organ, in vaſt Which, 
Boils round the naked melancholy Iles. 
ot fartheſt Dube, and the Atlantic Surge 
Pours in among the ſtormy Hebrides ; 1 
Who can recount what Tranſmigrations there 875 


Are annual made? What Nations come and g0? 


| And how the living Clouds on Clouds ariſe? 
_ Infinite 


AUTUMMN. 


Infinite Wings! till all the Plume-dark Air, 
And rude reſounding Shore are one wild Cry. 


2 
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H ERE the 1 harmleſs Native ” fall Flodk, 


And Herd diminutive of many Hues, 


Tends on the little Iſland's verdant Swell, 


The Shepherd's ſea-girt Reign; or, to the Rocks 
Dire-clinging, gathers his ovarious Food; 


Or ſweeps the fiſhy Shore ; or treaſures up 


The Plumage, riſing full, to form the Bed 
Of Luxury, And here a while the Muſe, 


High-hovering Oer the broad ceru lean Sce ne, 


Sees CALEDONIA, in romantic View: 
Her airy Mountains, from the waving Main, 
Inveſted with a keen diffuſive Sky, 


Breathing the Soul acute; her Foreſts huge, 
Incult, robuſt, and tall, by Nature's Hand 


Planted of old; her azure Lakes between, 
Pour'd out extenſive, and of-watry Wealth. 


oy 


- 885 


895 


Full; winding deep, and green, ker tertile Vales = 


With many a cool tranſlucent brimming Flood 


Waſl'd lovel y, from the Tweed (pure Parent-Siream, 


Whoſe 
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Whoſe paſtoral Banks firſt aka my Doſie Reed, 
With filvan Fed, thy tributary Brook) TOY 066 
To where the North-inflated Tempeſt foams | 
Oer Orca's or Betubium 8 higheſt Peak, 

Nurſe of a People, in Misfortune's School 

Train'd up to: hardy Deeds; ſoon viſited 

By Learning, when before the Gothic * 90 3 
She took her we ſtern Flight. 1 A manly e 

of unſubmitting Spirit, wiſe, and brave. 
Who ſtill thro! bleeding Ages Aruggled oy" 

(As well unhappy WarrXxcs can atteſt, 9 
Great Patriot. Heroe! ill-requited 0 05 1 
To hold a generous undiminiſh'd State; 

Too much in vain! Hence of une qual Bounds 


Impatient, and by tempting Glory borne = 
O'er every Land, for every Land their Lie 
Has flow'd profuſe, their piercing Genius plan's, 9 I } 
And ſwell'd the Pomp of Peace their faithful Toil. 
As from their own clear North, in radiant Streams, 
Bright over Europe burſts the Boreal Morn, 3 


N = 7 


On is there not ſome Patriot, in n whoſe _ 920 
That beſt, that godlike Luxury isplac'd, 5 
Of bleſſing Thouſands, Thouſands mites, if etl 
Thro' late Poſterity? ſome, large of Soul, 

To chear dejected Induſtry? to gs 
925 
And teach the labouring Hand the Sweets of Toil? 

How, by. the fineſt Art, the native! e 
To weave; how, white as Hyperborean Snow, ents” 
To form the lucid. Lawn 3 with venturous Oar, 


A double Harveſt to the pining Swain? ?ꝰ 


How to daſh wide the Billow; nor look on, | 939 
Shamefully paſſive, while Batauian Fleets-. | 
Defraud us of the glittering finny Swarms, 
That heave our Friths, and croud upon our Shores: I 
How all-enlivening Trade to rouſe, and wing 
The proſperous Sail, from every growing Pork, 9 3 5 
Uninjur d, round the ſea-incircled Globe; | 
And thus, in Soul united as in Name, 

Bid BRITAIN: reign the Miftrets of the Deep. 


VIS, 
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Vs, there are ſuch. And full on thee, Arcvry, 
Her Hope, her Stay, her Darling, and her Boaſt, 940 
From her firſt Patriots and her Heroes We” 


Thy fond imploring Country turns her Eye 2:51 oil 
--h thee, with all a Mother's Triumph, ſees 
Her every Virtue, every Grace combin'd, | | 
Her Genius, Wiſdom, her engaging Turn, 945 
Her Pride of Honour, and her Courage pn ve i 
Calm, -and intrepid, in the very Throat 

Of ſulphurons War, on Teniers dreadful Field. 
Nor leſs the Palm of Peace inwreathes thy Brow: 
For, powerful as thy Sword, from thy rich Tongve 
Perſuaſion flows, and wins the high Debate; 95 
While mix'd 3 in thee combine the Charm of Youth, 
The Force of Manhood, and' the Depth of Age. 
Thee, Forms, too, whom every Worth attends, 
As Truth ſincere, as weeping Friendſhip kind, 9 5 f 
Thee, truly generous, and in Silence great, 
Thy Country feels thro her reviving Arts, 
Plan'd by thy Wiſdom, by thy Soul inform'd ; 
And ſeldom has ſhe felt a Friend like thee. 
3 Bur 
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Bu r ſee the fading many- colour d Woods, 960 
Shade deepening over Shade, the Country round 


| Imbrown ; a crouded Umbrage, duſk, and dun, 
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Ofevery Hue, from wan declining Green 
To footy Dark. Theſe now the loneſome Mule, 
 Low-whiſpering, lead into their leaf-ſtrown Walks, 
And give the Seaſon in its lateſt View. 966 
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MEAN-TIME, ahaduhoning all, a ſober Gun 
Fleeces unbounded Ether; whoſe leaſt Wave 
Stands tremulous, uncertain where to turn | 


The gentle Current: while illumin'd wide, = 970 
The dewy-ſkirted Clouds imbibe the Sun, 
And thro their lucid Veil his ſoften d Force 

dhed over the peaceful World, Then is the Time, 
For thoſe whom Wiſdom and whom Nature charm, 
To ſteal themſelves from the degenerate Croud, 97 5 
And ſoar above this little Scene of Things; 8 

To tread low-thoughted Vice beneath their Feet; 

To ſooth the throbbing Paſſions into Peace; 

And wooe. lone Quiet in her ſilent Walks, 
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Tu us ſolitary, and in penſive Guiſe, 98⁰ 
Oft let me wander oer the ruſſet Meade. 
And thro? the ſadden- d Grove, where ſcarce is bend 
One dying Strain, to chear the Woodman's Toll. 
Haply ſome widow'd Songſter pours his Plaint, 
Far, in faint Warblings, thro the tawny Copſe. 985 
While congregated Thruſhes, Linnets, Larks, 
And each wild Throat, whole artleſs Strains ſo late 
Swell'd all the Muſic of the ſwarmin g Shades, 
Robb'd of their tuneful Souls, now ſhivering fit 
On the dead Tree, a dull deſpondent Flock! 990 
With not a Brightneſs waving o'er their Plumes, 


And nought fave chattering Diſcord in their Note. 

O let not, aim'd from ſome inhuman Eye, 
The Gun the Muſic of the coming Vear 
Deſtroy; and harmleſs, unſuſpeting Harm, 999 
Lay the weak Tribes, a miſerable Prey, 
In —_ Woke; n on the en 


The — deſcending Year, yet des ſtill, 


A nen * inſpires ; for now the Leaf 
Inceſſint 
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Inceſſant ruſtles from the mournful Grove, 1000 
Oft ſtartling ſuch as, ſtudious, walk below, 

And ſlowly circles thro the waving Arr. 

But ſhould a quicker Breeze amid the Boughs | 

Sob, o'er the Sky the leafy Deluge ſteam j; 
Till choak'd, and matted with the dreary Shower, 
The Foreſt-Walks, at every riſing Gale, 1006 
Roll wide the wither'd Waſte, and whiſtle bleak... 
Fled is the blaſted Verdure of the Fields ; „ 
And, ſhrunk into their Beds, the flowery Race 


Their ſunny Robes reſign. Even what remain'd 1010 
Of bolder Fruits falls from the naked Tree; 
And Woods, Fields, Gardens, Orchards, all around 
The deſolated Proſpect thrills the Soul, 


He comes! he comes! | in every Breeze the PowER 
Of PnILoSso HI MELANCHOLY comes! 1015 
His near Approach the ſudden-ſtarting Tear, 44 
The glowing Cheek, the mild dejected Air, 
The ſoften d Feature, and the beating Heart, 
Piero d deep with many a virtuous Pang, declare. 
Oer all the Soul his ſacred Influence breathes ; 1020 | 


: Inflames 


Inflames Imagination; thro' the Breaft 
Infuſes every Tenderneſs; and fat 


1 Beyond dim Earth exalts the ſwelling Thought, 


Ten thouſand thouſand fleet Ideas, ſuch - 
As never mingled with the vulgar — 1025 | 
Croud faſt into the Mind's creative Eye. 
As faſt the correſpondent Paſſions riſe, 
As varied, and as high: Devotion rak'd 
| To Rapture, and divine Aſtoniſhment ; ; 
The Love of Nature unconfin'd, and, chief, "I 
Of H uman Race; the large ambitions Wiſh, 
Io make them bleſt; the Sigh for ſuffering Worth, 
Loſt in Obſcurity ; ; the noble Scorn, 
Of Tyrant Pride; the fearleſs great Reſolve; w3 5 
The Wonder which the dying Patriot draws, | 
Inſpiring Glory thro' remoteſt Time; 
Th awaken' d Throb for Virtue, and for Fame 5 
The Syrtpathies of Love, and Friendſhip dear; 
With all the ſocial Offi ring of the Heart. 1049 


Ou bear me then to vaſt embowering Shades! | 
To twilight Groves, and viſionary Vales! 


To 


To weeping Grottoes, and prophetic Glooms!. 


Where Angel-Forms athwart the folemn Duſk, 


Tremendous ſweep, or ſeem to ſweep along; 1045 


and Voices more than human, thro the Void 


Deep-ſounding, ſeize th enthuſiaſtic Ear. 


Ox is this Gloom too much? Then lead; ye Powets, 
That o'er the Garden and the rural mo 110 


Preſide, which ſhining thro' the chearful Land * 


In countleſs Numbers bleſt BR ITANNI1A ſees; 
O lead me to the wide- extended Walks, VIEWS: 
The fair Majeſtic Paradiſe of STO WII 70 
Not Perf, an Cyrus, on Tnia's Shore, 


E'er ſaw ſuch filvan Scenes; ſuch various 3 105 5 


By Genius fir'd, ſuch ardent Genius tam'd 


By cool judicious Art; that, in the ſtrife, 


All- beauteous Nature fears to be outdone. 
And there, O P1 T, thy Country's early Boaſt, 
There let me fit beneath the ſhelter'd'Slopes, 1060 
Or in that * Temple where, in future Times, 
Thou well ſhalt merit adiſtinguiſh'd Name; 

Vote in And 


* "The Temple of Virtue in Stowe- Gardens. 
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And, with thy Converſe bleſt, catch the laſt Smiles 
Of Autumn beaming o er the yellow Woods. 


While there with Thee th inchanted Round T walk, 


The regvlated Wild; gay Füney ben 1066 


Will tread in Thought the Groves of Attic Land; 


Will from thy ſtandard Taſte refine her own, 
Correct her Pencil to the pureſt Truth 10 
Of Nature, or, the unimpaſſion'd: Shades 1558 


Forſaking, raiſe it to the human Mind. mT 


O if hereafter ſhe, with juſter Hand, „ lingo n 


To mark the vary'd Movements of the Heart 


What every decent Character requires 10) 


And every Paſſion ſpeaks : Othro'-her Strain /: *- 
Breathe thy pathetic Eloquence ! that moulds: 


THh' attentive Senate, charms; perſuades, -exalts, 


Of honeſt Zeal th indignant Lightning throws, 


And ſhakes Corruption on her venal Throne. 1080 
While thus: we talk, and thro' Elyfan Vals 
Delightedrove, perhaps a Sigh! eſcapes: . 


What pity, Cos am, thou thy verdant Files 


Of order d Trees ſhouldſt here e range, 


bo Db... 
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Inſtead of Squadrons flarhing o'er the Field, 108 5 
And long-embattled Hoſts! When the prond Foe 

The faithleſs vain Diſturber of Mankind. 1 
| Inſulting Gaul, has rous d the World to War; 
| When keen, once more, nahi their Bounds to preſs” 
TAE pol d Robbets, thoſe ambiriotsSlaves, 10% 


The BRI T is SH You' TH would hail thy wiſe Command, 1 1 


— — — — ——— — 
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Thy * Ardor and thy veteran Skill, 44 299i 10 


Tee Wetter gun withdraws the Horten -d Diy; A i [| 
And humid Evening, gliding ver the Sky, 1 00 ff 
In her chill Progreſs, to the Ground condenꝰd 109 5 | | | 


The Vapours throws. Where creeping Waters ooze; - 
Where Marſhes ſtagnate, and where Rivers wind, at 


Cluſter the rolling Fogs, and ſwim along li 0 | 
[The duſky- mantled Lawn. Mean-while the Moon 15 1 
Trull-orbd, and breaking thro' the ſcattet'd Clouds, 1 | | 
Pers her brokd Viſage in the crimſon d Eaſt, "T0 _ 
: urn'd to the Sun direct, her ſpotted Diſk, - 45% % l | 
| V here Mountains riſe; umbrageous Dales deſcend, 5 
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*s Oceans roll, as optic Tube deſcries, 
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, K ſmaller Earth, gives all its Blaze again, 1105 } 
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Void of it's Flame, and ſheds a ſofter Day. 
Now thro' the paſſing Cloud ſhe ſeems to ſtoop, | 
Now up the pure Cerulean rides ſublime. 
Wide the pale Deluge floats, and ſtreaming * 
Oer the ſky'd Mountain to the ſhadowy Vale, 1110 
While Rocks and Floods reflect the quivering Gleam, 
The whole Air whitens with a boundleſs Tide . r 
of ſilver Radiance, trembling round the World. 


Bu x when half: blotted from the Sky her Light, 

- Fainting, permits the ſtarry Fires to burn, 175 
With keener Luſter thro the Depth of = 

Or quite extinct her deaden'd Orb appears, 

And ſearce appears, of ſickly beamleſs White; 

Oft in this Seaſon, ſilent from the Nortn 

A Blaze of Meteors ſhoots: enſweeping firſt 1120 


The lower Skies, they all at once converge 
High to the Crown of Heaven, and all at once 
Relapſing quick as quickly reaſcend, | 
And mix, and thwart, extinguiſh, .and renew, 


All Ether courling in a Maze of Light 1128 
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FROM 150 to Look, contagious thro! the Croud, 
The Pannic runs, and into wondrous Shapes 


Th' Appearance throws: Armies i in meet Array, 


Throng'd with atrial Spears, and Steeds of Fire; 
Till the long Lines of full-extended War 1130 


In bleeding Fight oommixt, the ſanguine Flood 
Rolls a broad Slaughter over the Plains of Heaven. 
As thus they ſcan the viſionary Scene, 


On all ſides ſwells the ſuperſtitious Din, 


1 Incontinent ; and buſy Frenzy talks x1 35 
| Of Blood and Battle; Cities over-turn d, 1 


And late at night in ſwallowing Earthquake ſunk, 
Or hideous wrapt in fierce aſcending Flame; 
Of allow Famine, Inundation, Storm; 


Of Peſtilence, and every oreat Diſtreſs; 1140 


i Empires ſubvers'd, when ruling Fate has ſtruck 

; | Th unalterable Hour: even Nature's ſelf 

3 I; deem'd to totter on the Brink of Time. 

1 Not fo the Man of philoſophic Eye, 

2 | And Inſpe& ſage; the waving Brightneſs he 1145 
3 Curious ſurveys, inquiſitive to know if 


The Cauſes, and Materials, yet unfix'd, 


Of this Appearance beautiful, and new. 
Now, B wy ve the Night 1 to ol. 

A Shade immenſe. Sunk in the quenching Gloo, 
Magnificent and vaſt, are Heaven and Earth, 1151 
Order confounded lies; all Beauty void; 
Diſtinction loſt; and gay Variety ; 

One univerſal Blot: ſuch the fair Power 
Of Light, to kindle and create the Whole. 1 5 ; 
Drear 1 15 the State of the benighted, Wretch, : | 
Who then, bewilder'd, wanders thro! the Dark, 


Full of pale Fancies, and Chimeras huge; 
Nor viſited by one directive Ray, 
From Cottage ſtreaming, or from airy Hall. 1160 
Perhaps impatient as he ſtumbles on, 
Struck from the Root of ſimy Ruthes, W 
8 The Wild- fire ſcatters round, or gather d trails. | ; = 
A Length of Flame deceirful ger the Maß, - 
Whither decoy'd by the fantaſtic Blaze, 4 M4 6; 
No loſt and now renew d, he ſinks bg. 


Rider and Horſe, amid the miry. Golph; 3 
Wu I 


4 U TUM N 


While fl, from Day to Day, bis peng Wie, 
And plaintive Children his Return await, T 


215 


In wild Conjecture loſt. At other Times, 1170 


Sent by the better Genius of the Night, 


Innoxious, gleaming on the Horſe's Mane, 


The Meteor fits; and ſhews the narrow Path, 


That winding leads thro' Pits of Death, or elſe _ 
Inſtructs him how to take the dangerous Ford. 1175 


Taz lengthen'd Night elaps'd, the Morning ſhines 


Serene, in all her dewy Beauty bright, 
Unfolding fair the laſt Autumnal Day. 
And now the mounting Sun diſpels the Fog; 


33 


The rigid Hoar-Froſt melts before his Beam; 1180. 


And hung on every Spray, on every Blade 
Of Graſs, the myriad Dew-Drops twinkle round. 


"Aly ſee where robb'd, and murder'd, in that Pit, 
| Lics the till heaving Hive! at Evening ſnatch'd, 
| Peat the Cloud of Guilt-concealing Night, 1 1165 5 
And fix d o'er Sulphur: while, not dreaming Ill, 
w. happy People, in their waxen Cells. 
p 4 
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Sat tending public Cares, and planning Schemes 


Of Temperance, for Winter poor; rejoic'd | | | 


To mark, full-flowing round, their copious Stores, | 
Sudden the dark oppreſſive Steam aſcends; 1 191 


And, us d to milder Scents, the tender Race, 


By thouſands, tumbles from their honey'd Domes, 
Convolv'd, and agonizing in the Duſt. 


And was it then for This you roam d the Spring, 1195 


Intent from Flower to Flower? for This you toil d 
Ceaſleſs the burning Summer- Heats away ? 

For this in Autumn ſearch'd the blooming Waſte, 
Nor loſt one ſunny Gleam? for this fad Fate? 


O Man! tyrannie Lord! how long, how long, 1200 


Shall proſtrate Nature groan beneath your Rage, 
Awaiting Renovation? when oblig'd, 

Muſt you deſtroy? : Of their ambroſial Food 

Can you not borrow; and, in juſt Return, 


Afford them Shelter from the wintry Winds; 1205 


Or, as the ſharp Y car pinches, with their Own 
x Again regale them on ſome ſmiling Pay! ES i 
See where the ſtony Bottom of their Town 
Looks deſdlate, and wild; with here and there 
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A helpleſs Number, who the ruin'd State 


1210 


Survive, lamenting weak, caſt out to Death. 
Thus a proud City, populous and rich, 
| Full of the Works of Peace, and high in Joy, 
At Theater or Feaſt, or funk in Sleep, 

(As late, Palermo, was thy Fate) is ſeizd 1215 


By ſome dread Earthquake, an d canvulſive burt'd, 


| Sheer from the black F oundation, ſtench-involy'd, 


Into a Gulph of blue ſulphureous Flame, 


_ HEeNCE * harſher Sight! for now the Day, 


Der Heaven and Earth nd, grows warm, and 


high, 5 N 1220 
Infinite Splendor ! wide inveſting All, 


How till the Breeze! ſave what the filmy Threads 


Of Dew evaporate bruthes from the Plain. 

How clear the cloudleſs Sky! how deeply ting'd 
With a peculiar Blue! th! ethereal Arch 1225 
How ſwell d immenſe! amid whoſe azure thron'd 


The radiant Sun how gay! how calm below 


= The gilded Earth! the, Harveſt-Treaſures all 


Now gather'd in, beyond the Rage of Storms, 
= Sure 
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Sure to the Swain ; the circling Fence ſhut up; 12 30 
And inſtant: Winter's utmoſt Rage defy'd. rief 

While, looſe to feſtive Joy, the arg _— 
Laughs with the loud Sincerity'of Mirth; 


21 8 an 


Shock to the Win their Cares. The Toil-ſtrung Youth 


By the quick Senſe of Muſic taught alone, 123; 


Leaps wildly graceful in the lively Dance. 


Her every Charm abroad, the Village-Toaſt, 
Young, buxom, warm, in native Beauty rich, 
Darts not- unmeaning Looks; and, where her Eye 


Points an approving Smile, with double Shaved 1246 


The Cudgel rattles, and the Wreſtler twines. 


Age too ſhines out; and, garrulous, recounts 

The Feats of Youth.” Thus they rejoice; nor think 

That, with to=thorrow's Sun, their annual Toil 

Begins again e 11245 
On knew he but his Happineſs, of Men 

The happieſt he! who far from public Rage, 

Deep in the Vale, with a choice Few retir'd, 

Drinks the pure Pleaſures of the RUR ar LITE. 

What tho the Dome be wining; whoſe proud Gate, 


7 8 Each 
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Each; Morning, vomits out the ſneaking Croud 12 51 
Of Flatterers falſe, and in their turn abus d? 
Vile intercourſe ! What, tho' the, littering R Robe, 


„ us , 


Of every Hue reflected Light can give, 
Or floating looſe, or Riff with mazy Gold, 5 12 1255 | 


The Pride and Gaze of F ools! oppreſs him not? 
What tho, from utmoſt Land and Sea purvey d d, i 
For him each rarer tributary Life 
Bleeds not, and his inſatiate Table heaps | 8 
With Luxury, and Death? What tho his Bowl 1269 
Flames not with coſtly Joicez nor ſunk 1 in Bede, 
Oft of gay Care, he toſſes out the Night, £7 
Or melts the thoughtleſs Hours in idle State? | 
What tho' he knows not thoſe fantaſtic Joys, : 3 
That ſtill amuſe the Wanton, {till deceive; "op 126 5 
A Face of Pleaſure, but a Heart of Pain; 
Their hollow Moments undelighted all; 9 
Sure Peace i is his; . ſolid Lite, eſtrang qd 
To Düngen and fallacious Hope: : 
Rich j in Content, in Nature 0 Hounty rich... 1270 
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In Herhs ar and F ruits; ; whateyer greens the Spring, 


| When 
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When Heaven deſcends 1 in Showers; or bends the 
Bou gh, 


When Sunnner reddens, and when Autumn wy 
Or in the Wintry Glebe whatever lies 
. Conceal'd, and fattens with the richeſt Sap: 127 ; 
= Theſe are not wanting ; nor the milky Drove, 
Luxuriant, ſpread. o er all the lowing Vie; . 
Nor bleating Mountains; nor the Chide of Streams, 
And Hum of Bees, inviting Sleep fincere 
Into the guildlefs Breaſt, beneath the Shade, 1286 
Or thrown at large amid the fragrant Hay : wy 
Nor aught beſide of Proſpect, Grove, or Song, 


Dim Grottos, gleaming Lakes, and Fountain clear, 

5 Here too dwells imple Truth; plain Innocence; 
Unſully d Beauty ; {ound unbroken Youth, 
Patient of Labour, with a Little pleas ; 


Health ever-blooming ; ; unambitious Tail; © 128; - 
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Calm Contemplation, and poetic Eaſe. 


LET others brave the Flood in Queſt of Gain, 
And beat, for joyleſs Months, the gloomy Wave. 


Let ſuch as deem it Glory to deſtroy 
Ty Ruſh 


Ruſh into Blood, the Sack of Cities ſeek; 
Unpierc' d, exulting in the Widow s Wail, 


Urg d or by Want or harden d Avarice, {| 
Find other Lands beneath another Sun. 4 206 


The ſocial Senſe extinct; and That ferment 
Mad into Tumult the ſeditious Herd, 
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The Virgin's Shriek, and Infant 8 trembling Cry. 
Let ſome, far- diſtant from their native Soil, 


Let This thro Cities work his cager Way, 


By legal Outrage, and eftabliſh'd Guile, - 


Or melt them down to Slavery. Let Theſe 1300 | 


Inſnare the Wretched in the Toils of Law, 


Fomenting Diſcord, and. perplexing Right, 
An iron Race! and 'Thoſe of fairer Front, 
But equal Inhumanity, in Courts, 


Delufive Pomp, and dark Cabals, delight; 130 


Wreathe the deep Bow, diffuſe the lying Smile, 
And tread the weary Labyrinth of State. 
While He, from all the ſtormy Paſſions free 
That reſtleſs Men involve, hears, and but * 
At diſtance ſafe, the human Tempeſt roar, 1310 


Wrapt cloſe in conſcious Peace, The Fall of Kings, 


The 
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The Rage of Nations, and the Cruſh of States, al tf 
Move not the Man, who, from the World ap d. 
In ſtill Retreats, and flowery Solirddes,” © ILY SE 
To Nature $ Voice attends] from Month to Month 
And Day to Day, thro the revolyitg mr wo N 5 
Admiring, ſees Her in her A d 
Feels all her ſweet Emotions at his Heart; 11 aid T 75. 
Takes what ſhe liberal gives, nor thinks of more. ( 
He, when young Spring prottudes the durſtidg Oeme, 5 
' Marks the firſt Bud, arid een ö 
Into his freſhen d Soul; her genial Hours 1518055 
8 He full enjoys; and not 4 Beauty blow, V 202 97601 


— 


And not an opening Bloſſoirr breathes i in Vain. iin. 
In Summer he; beneath ide living n. 2264. " 138 7 . 


Buch as o er frigid Tempe wont to wave, 
Or Hemus cobl, reads what the Muſe, of THe" Tae 


Perhaps, has im immortal Numbers fung; 
Or what ſhe dictates writes; and, oft an nw” 7 ©6917 UG 
Shot round, rejoices in the vigorous Year, fr 330 
When Autumn's yellow Luſter gilds the World,” 
And tempts the ſickled Swain into the Field, 9 b; a 
Seiz d by the general Joy, his Heart diftends 


4 * 
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With gentle Throws; and, thro' the watts Gleams 
Deep-muſing, then he 5 exerts his _ 21 1335 
Even Winter wild to him is full of Blis - 
The mighty Tempeſt, and the hoary Waſte, wy bn 
Abtupt, and deep, Rretch'd o'er the bury'd Earth, 
Awake to ſolemn hought, © At Niglit the Skies, | 
Diſclos d, and kindled, by refining Froſt, 1340 = | 


Dc Py 


Pour every Luſter on th exalted l Eye. AuT ZH HD 
AFriend a Book the ſtealing Hohrs ſecure, 
And mark — down _ Wildoin: "With" mew 
Wing W bao ved ito 1 
O'er Land and Sea n SY 21165: et = | 
Or Truth, 'divinely breaking on his Mind., 134 | 
Elates his Being, and-unf6lds his Powers 01 B VIE 2 | 
Or in his Breaſt heroic Virtue Durs nile vag“ | 
The Tourh'sf Kindred too and Love he feels; 9 | 
The modeſt Eye, whoſe Beams. on His alone l 
Extatic ſhine; the little ſtrong Embrace 13 pa 
Of prattling Children, twin'd-around- his Neck. 
And emulous to pleaſe him, calling forth: . #747 
0 | The fond parental Soul. Nor Purpoſe gag. 
l | | Amy ſemen t, Dance; or Son 2, he ſternly ſcorns 3 * - 
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For Happineſs and true Philoſophy 1355 

Are of the ſocial ſtill, - and ſmiling, Kind.. 

This i is the Life which thoſe who fret i in Guilt, 
And guilty: Cities, never knew; the Lie. 

Lied by primeval Ages, uncorrupt, 1359 

When Angels dwelt, and Gop himſelf, wich Man! 
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On NATruRkEl all-ſufficient! over all! 
Inrich me with the Knowledge of thy Works! 
Snatch, me to Heaven; thy rolling Wonders at F 
World beyond World, in infinite Extent, © 
Profuſely ſcatter'd o er the void Immenſe, © 4.1365 
Shew me; their Motions, Periods, and ain Sis 
Give me to ſcan; thro' the diſcloſing Deep +. 
Light my blind Way: the mineral Strata there: 

| Thruſt, blooming, thence the vegetable World: 
Oeer that the riſing Syſtem, more 5 Lo 370 
of Animals; and higher fill, the Mind, 
The vary'd Scene of quick=compounded Though, 
And where the mixing Paſſions endleſs ſhift; 
| Thele ever open to my raviſh d Eye: þ 
A Search, the Flight of Time can ne er exhauſt! 1375 
2 But 


— 
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But if to that unequal; if the Blood, 1376 
In ſluggiſh Streams about my Heart, forbid 
That 6% Ambition; under cloſing Shades, 


Inglorious, lay me by the lowly Brook, 


And whiſper to my Dreams, From THEE begin, 1 380 | 


Dwell all on THEE, with Turn conclude my Song; 


And let me never never ſtray from TH EE! 


— 


Vor. I. . WINTER. 
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The ARGUMENT, 


The Subject propoſed. Addreſs to Lord WIL MuING- 
Ton. Fiſt Approach of Winter. According to 
the natural Courſe of the Seaſon, various Storms 
deſcribed, Rain. Wind. Snow. The driving of 
the Snows's A Man periſbing 45 ong them; "white 
Nefiecrioirn the Wants and Miſeriesof Human Li. 


The Wolves deſcending from the Alps and Apennines. 

A Winter-Evening deſcribed: as ſpent by Philoſe- 

phers ; by the Country People; in the City, Froft. 

A View of Winter within the polar Circle. 4 
| Thaw, The whole concluding with moral Reflection 
on a fu ture State. 
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EE, WINTER comes, to rule the vary' d Year, 


8 


Sullen, and ſad, with all his ng Train; 
Vapours, and Clouds, and Storms. Be theſs- * 
Theme, 


| Theſe, that exalt the Soul to lens Thou a 

And heavenly Muſing. Welcome, kindred Glooms! 
Cogenial Horrors, hail! with frequent Foot, 6 
Pleas'd have I, in my chearful Morn of Life, 

When nurs d by careleſs Solitude I liv'd, 

0 And ſung of Nature with unceaſing Joy, 

Pleas d have I wander'd thro' your rough Domain; 10 
Trod the pure Virgin- Snows, myſelf as pure; 
Heard the Winds roar, and the big Torrent burſt; 
Or ſeen the deep fermenting Tempeſt brew'd, 

hp Es | Q4 In 
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In the grim Evening-Sky. Thus paſs' d the Time, 


Till thro the lucid Chambers of the South —& 1g 


Look d out the joyous SPRING, look'd out, and ſmibd. 


To Thee, the Patron of her firſt Eflay, 


Fg" * r 


The Muſe, 0 WII stine ren! renews ber Seng. 

Since has ſhe rounded the revolving Year : 

kim the gay Spring; on Eagle-Pinions n 20 
Attempted thro? the Summer Blaze to riſe; =} 

Then ſwept o'er Autumn with the en Gals, 

And now among the Wintry Clouds again, 


Roll d in the doubling Storm, ſhe tries to ſoar; 


To ſwell her Note with all tlie ruſhing Winds; 25 


To ſuit her ſounding Cadence to the Floods; | 
As is her Theme, her Numbers wildly greats 
Thrice happy! could ſhe fill thy judging Ear 
With bold Deſcription, and with manly Thought. 
Nor art thou {kill'd in awful Schemes alone, 30 
And how to make a mighty People thrive: -D 

But equal Goodneſs, ſound Integrity, . 

A firm unſhaken uncorrupted Soul 

Amid a ſliding Age, and burning ſtrong, . 
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Not vainly blazing for thy Country's Weal, 3 5 
"5A ſteady Spirit regularly free ; ; 
Theſe, each exalting each, the denen light 
Into the Patriot; ; Theſe, the publick Hope 
And Eye to thee converting, bid the Muſe | 

Record what Envy dares not Flattery call. | 40 


Now when the chearleſs Empire of the Sky 
To Capricorn the Centaur- Archer yields, ” 
I And fierce Aquarius, ſtains th inverted Year; 
. 5 | Hung o er the fartheſt Verge of Heaven, the Sun 
© Scarce ſpreads o'er Ether the dejected Dax. 
Faint are his Gleams, and ineffectual ſhoot. 45 
i His ſtruggling Rays, in horizontal Lines, 11 
Thro' the thick Air; as cloath d in cloudy Storm, 
Weak, wan, and broad, he ſkirts the Southern Sky; 
And, ſoon deſcending, to the long dark Night, 
Wide-ſhading All, the proſtrate World reſigns. 50 
Nor is the Night unwiſh'd 3 while vital Heat, 
3 Light, Life, and Joy, the dubious Day forſake. 
3 | Mean-time, in ſable Cincture, Shadows vaſt, 


Deep-ting d and damp, and congregated Clouds, 


And 


234 WINTER. 
And all the vapoury Turbulence of Heaven 5 f 
Involve the Face of Things. Thus Winter falls * 


A heavy Gloom oppreſſive o'er the World, 


Thro' Nature ſhedding Influence malign, 
And couſes v up the Seeds of dark Diſeaſe. 


And black with more than melancholy Views. 

The Cattle droop ; and o'er the farrow'd Land, 
Freſh from the Plow, the dun diſcolour'd Flocks 4 
Untended ſpreading, crop the wholeſome Root. 
Along the Woods, along the mooriſh F „ 65 
Sighs the fad Genius of the coming Storm; eee 
And up among the looſe digointed Cliffs, 

And fractur'd Mountains wild, the Sts Brook 
And Cave, preſageful, ſend a hollow Moan, | 
Reſounding long in liſtening Pancy's Ear. 5 


Tur comes the Father of the Tempeſt forth, | 
Wrapt in black Glooms. Firſt joyleſs Rains obſcur 
Drive thro the mingling Skies with Vapour foul; 
Daſh on the Mountain's Brow, and ſhake the Wook 
That grumbling wave below, The unſightly Plain 

Lie 


The Soul of Man dies in him, loathing Life, 60 
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Lies a brown Deluge; as the low-bent Clouds 76 
Pour Flood on Flood, yet unexhauſted ill 
Combine, and deepening into Night ſhut up 

The Day's fair Face, The Wanderers of Heaven, 
Each to his Home, retire; ſave Thoſe that love 80 
To take their Paſtime in the troubled Air, 

Or ſkimming flutter round the dimply Pool. 

The Cattle from th untaſted Fields return, 
And aſk, with meaning Lowe, their wonted Stalls, 


Or ruminate in the contiguous Shade. 85 


'Thither the houſhold feathery People croud, | 
= The creſted Cock, with all his female T rain, 
| } Penſive, and dripping ; while the Cottage- Hind 
: Hangs o'er th' enlivening Blaze, and taleful there 


Recounts his ſimple Frolick: much he talks, 90 


And much he laughs, nor recks the Storm It blows 
Without, andrattles on his humble Roof. 


WI DE Oer che Brien, with many a Pan ſwell'd, 


| f | And the mix 'd Ruin of 1 it's Banks o erſpread, 


At laſt the rous'd-up River pours along: 95 


5 Reſiſtleſs, roaring, TIE down it comes, 


From 
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From the rude Mountain, and the moſſy Wild, 
Tumbling thro Rocks abrupt, and ſounding far; 
Then o'er the ſanded Valley floating ſpreads, 
Calm, fluggiſh, filent ; till again conſtrain d, 100 
Between two meeting Hills it burſts a Way, _ 


There gathering triple Force, rapid, and deep, | 
It boils, and wheels, and foams, and thunders thro' 


; NarTuRE! great Parent! whoſe unceaſing Hand 
Rolls round the Seaſons of the changeful Year, 106 
How mighty, how majeſtic, are thy Works! 
With what pleaſing Dread they ſ well the Soul! 
That ſees aſtoniſh'd! and aſtoniſh'd ſings! RPE 
Ye too, ye Winds! that now begin to blow, 110 
With boiſterous Sweep, Iraiſe my Voice to you. L 

Where are your Stores, ye powerful Beings ! fay, 
Where your atrial Magazines reſer d . 8 
Jo ſwell the brooding Terrors of the Storm. 

In what far-diſtant Region of the Sky, 1 aut; p80 
Hulſh'd in dead Silence, ſleep you when tis calm? 


Wulf 


_ 
3 , 


Where Rocks and Woods o'erhang the turbid Stream; 
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Warn from the bald Sky the Sun deſcends, 


With many a Spot, that o er his glaring Orb 
Uncertain wanders, ſtain'd ; red fiery : Streaks 


Begin to fluſh around. The reeling Clouds 120 
Stagger with dizzy Poiſe, as doubting yet 

Which Maſter to obey : while riſing flow, 

Blank, in the leaden-colour'd Eaſt, the Moon 
Wears a wan Circle round her blunted Horns. 1 
Seen thro” the turbid fluctuating Air, 12 ; 
The Stars obtuſe emit a ſhivering Ray; | 
Or frequent ſeem to ſhoot athwart the Gloom, 

And long behind them trail the whitening Blaze. 
Snatch d i in ſhort Eddies, plays the wither'd Leaf; 
And on the Flood the dancing Feather floats. . 130 

1 | With broaden'd Noſtrils to the Sky upturn'd d, LOOT 
Z The conſcious Heifer ſnuffs the ſtormy Gale. 

1 Even as the Matron, at her nightly Taſk, 

] With penſive Labour draws the flaxen Thread, 

3 The waſted Taper and the crackling Flame 1 35 
| I Foretel the Blaſt, But chief the plumy Race, 5 
: | The Tenapts of the Sky, it's Changes ſpeak. | 

| 3 Retiring from the Powns, where all Day long 
They 
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They pick'd their ſcanty Fare, a blackening Train 
Of clamorous Rooks thick-urge their weary Flight, 
And ſeek the cloſing Shelter of the Grove. 
Aſſiduous, in his Bower, the wailing Owl © 

Plies his fad Song, The Cormorant on high 14 b 
Wheels from the Deep, and ſcreams along the Land, 


Loud ſhricks the ſoaring Hern ; and with wild Wing 


The circling Sea-Fow! cleave the flaky Clouds. 
Ocean, unequal preſs'd, with broken Tide 

And blind Commotion heaves ; while from the Shore, 
Eat into Caverns by the reſtleſs Wave, 151 
And Foreſt-ruſtling Mountain, comes a Vas, 85 
That folemn-ſounding bids the World prepare. 
Then iſſues forth the Storm with ſudden Burſt, 
And hurls the whole precipitated Air, 153 
Down, in a Torrent. On the paſſive Main ps 
Deſcends th' etherial Force, and with ſtrong Guſt 
Turns from it's Bottom the diſcolour'd Deep. 

Thro the black Night chat ſits immenſe around, 
Laſh'd into Foam, the fierce conflicting Brine 160 
Seems o'er a thouſand raging Waves to burn; 
Meantime the Mountzin-Billows, t to the Clouds 


— — 
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In dreadful Tumult ſwell'd, Surge above . 


239 


Burſt into Chaos with tremendous Roar, 
And anchor 'd Navies from their Stations drive, 


Wild as the Winds acroſs the howling Waſte 
Of mighty Waters: now th' inflated Wave 


Straining they ſcale, and now impetuous ſhoot 
Into the ſecret Chambers of the Deep, 


2105 


The wintry Balticł thundering o'er their Head. 170 
Emerging thence again, before the Breath n 
Of full-exerted Heaven they wing their Courſe, : 
Ala dart on diſtant Coaſts; if ſome ſharp Rack, 

| Or Shoal inſidious break not their Career, 15 
| And in looſe Fragments fling them floating round. 17 5 


Non leb at Land the looſen d Tempeſt reigns. 

| The Mountain thunders; and it's ſturdy Sons 
Goc to the Bottom of the Rocks they ſhade. 

7 | Lone to the midni iht Steep, and all aghaſt, 
; The dark way-faring Stranger breathleſs toils, 18a 
| And, often falling, climbs againſt the Blaſt, 

: | Low waves the rooted Foreſt, vex'd, and ſheds 


8 What of it's tarniſh'd Honcurs yet remain; 


5 


100 


Daſh'd 


[ 
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Daſh'd down, and ſcatter'd, by the tearing Wind's 
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Aſſiduous Fury, it's gigantic Limbs. v9 185 
Thus ſtruggling thro the diſſipated Grove, 


The whirling Tempeſt raves along the Plain; 

And on the Cottage thatch'd, or lordly Roo b. 
Keen: faſtening, ſhakes them to the ſolid Baſe. 
Sleep frighted flies; and round the rocking Dome, 190 


For Entrance eager, howls the ſavage Blaſt. 


Then too, they fay, thro all the burthen'd Air, 
LongGroans are heard, ſhrill Sounds, and diſtant Sighs, 


That, utter'd by the Demon of the N ight, 


Warn the devoted Wretch of Woe and _ 195 


Hor Been lords! it wide. The Clouds commix d 


With Stars ſwift-gliding ſweep along the Sky. 


All Nature reels. Till Nature's KinG, who oft 
Amid tempeſtuous Darkneſs dwells alone, 


And on the Wings of the careering Wind 200 
Walks dreadfully ſerene, commands a Calm; 


Then . Air Sea and Earth are huſh'dat once. 
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As yet 'tis Midnight deep. The weary Clouds, 
Slow - meeting, mingle into ſolid Gloom. | 
Now, while the drowſy World lies loſt in Sleep, 20 5 

Let me aſſociate with the ſerious Night, 

And Contemplation her ſedate Compeer; 

Let me ſhake off th' intruſive Cares of Day, 

And lay the meddling Senſes all aſide. 


WHERE now, ye lying Vanities of Life! 210 

Ye ever-tempting ever-cheating Train! 

Where are you now? and what is your Amount? ? 
Vexation, Diſappointment, and Remorſe. 
Sad, ſickening Thought! and yet deluded Man, 

A Scene of crude disjointed Viſions paſt, 216 

And broken Slumbers, riſes ſtill reſoly'd, 

With new-fluſh'd Hopes, to run the giddy Round. 


0 3 HER of Light a Life! thou Goop su- 


PREME | 
0 teach me what is — teach me Taree! 
Save me from Folly, Vanity, and Vice, 220 
From every low Purſuit! and feed my Soul 
Vol. I. — With 


— 


F-INTER 
With Knowledge, conſ;ious Peace, and Virtue pure, 
Sacred, ſubſtantial, never-fading Bliſs 


Tur keener Tempeſts come: and fuming dun 
From all the livid Eaſt, or piercing North, 225 
Thick Clouds aſcend; in whoſe HY Womb 
A vapoury Deluge lies, to Snow congeal'd.” 

Heavy they roll their fleecy World along ; 


x And the Sky ſaddens with the gather'd Storm. 


Tho the huſh' d Air the whitening Shower deſcends 
At firſt. th 
Fall broad, and wide, and faſt, dimming the Day, 

| With a continual Flow, The cheriſh'd Fields 

Put on their Winter-Robe, of pureſt White. 


Tis Brightneſs: all; ſave where the ne Snow melts, 


Along the mazy Current; Low, the Woods 2306 
Bow their hoar Head; 3 and, ere the languid Sun 


F aint from the Weſt emits his Evening- Ray, 
Earth's univerſal Face, deep-hid, and chill; 
Is one wilddazzling Waſte, that buries deep 249 
The Works of Man. Drooping, the Labourer-Ox 
Stands coyer'd oer with Snow, and then demands 
Tube 


ir -waycring; till at laſt the Flakes 231 


WINTER _— 
| The Fruit of all his T oil. The Fowls of Heeven, 
| Tam'd by the cruel Seaſon, croud around 
The winnowing Store, and claim the little Boon * 5 
Which PROVIDENCE aſſigns them. One alone, 
The Red-Breaſt, ſacred to the houſhold Gods, 
Wiſely regardful of th embroiling Sky, 

In joyleſs Fields, and thorny Thickets, leaves 
His ſhivering Mates, and pays to truſted Man 250 
Hs annual Viſit,  Half-afraid, he firfſ t 
Againſt the Window beats; then, briſk, alights 3 
On the warm Hearth; then, hopping 0 er the Floors | 
Eyes all the ſmiling Family alkance, | 
And pecks, and ſtarts, and wonders where he 1 is 12 55 
Till more familiar grown, the Table-Crumbs 

Attrat his lender Feet, The foodles Wilds 

Pour forth their brown Inhabitants, The Hare, 

Tho timorous of Heart, and hard beſet 

By Death in various Forms, dark Snates, and Doge, 
And more unpitying Men, the Garden ſeeks, 261 
Urg'd on by fearteſs Want. The bleating Kind 


Eye the bleak « Heaven, and next. the gliſtening Earth, 
TRA :.oH 45 With 
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With Looks of dumb Deſpair; then, fad-diſperyd, 
Dig for the wither'd Herb thro' Heaps of Snow. 26 8 


Now, Shepherds, to your helpleſs Charge be kind, 
Baffle the raging Year, and fill their Pens 
Wich Food at Will; lodge them below the Storm, 
And watch them ſtrict: for from the bellowing Eaſt, 
In this dire Seaſon, oft the Whirlwind's s Wing 270 
Sweeps up the Burthen of whole wintry Plains 
In one wide Waft, and o'er the hapleſs Flocks, | 
Hid in the Hollow of two neighbouring Hills, 
The billowy Tempeſt whelms ; till, upward urg d. 
The valley to a ſhining Mountain ſwells, © + 275 
Tipt with a Wreath, eee in the 3 


As thus the Snows ariſe; and foul, and fierce, - 
All Winter drives along the darken'd Air; or * 
In his own looſe volving Fields, the Swain 

Diſaſter d ſtands; ſees other Hills aſcend, 22080 

Of unknown joyleſs Brow; and other Scenes, 

Of horrid Proſpect, Mag the trackleſs Plain: 

Nor finds the * nor the Foreſt, hid 


Beneath 
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Beneath the formleſs Wild; but wanders on 

From Hill to Dale, ſtill more and more aſtray; 285 

L apatient flouncing thro the drifted Heaps, 

Stung with the Thoughts of Home; the Thou ghts of 

Home EI 

| Ruſh on his Nerves, and call their Vigour forth 
In many a vain Attempt, How finks his Soul! 


What black Deſpair, what Horror fills his Heart! 290 


When for the duſky Spot, which Fancy feign'd 
His tufted Cottage riſing thro the Snow, 

He meets the Roughneſs of the middle Waſte, 

Far from the Track, and bleſt Abode of Man; 
| While round him Night reſiſtleſs cloſes faſt, 295 
And every Tempeſt, howling o'er his Head, 

Renders the ſavage Wilderneſs more wild, 

Then throng the buſy Shapes into his Mind, 

Of cover'd Pits, unfathomably deep, 

A dire Deſcent! beyond the Power of Froſt, _ 300 
of faithleſs Bogs; of Precipices huge, 

Smooth'd up with Snow ; and, what is Land unknown, 
| What Water, of the till unfrozen Spring, 

| In the laoſe Marſh or ſolitary Lake, 

— 2  Whers 


0 


Where the freſh Fountain from the Bottom boils, 30; 


"Theſe check his fearful Steps; and down he ſinks 
Beneath the Shelter of the ſhapeleſs Drift, 


Thinking o'er all the Bitterneſs of Death, 

Mix'd with the tender Anguiſh Nature ſhoots 
'Thro' the wrung Boſom of the dying Man, 310 
His Wife, his Children, and his Friends unſeen, 
In vain for him th' officious Wife prepares 

The Fire fair-blazing, and the Veſtment warm; 

In vain his little Children, peeping « out : 
Into the mingling Storm, demand their Sire, 31 8 
With Tears of artleſs Innocence. Alas! 

Nor Wife, nor r Children, more ſhall he behold, 


Nor Friends, nor ſacred Home. On every. Nerve | 


The deadly Winter ſeizes; ſhuts u p Senſe; 3 

And, oer his inmoſt Vitals creeping cold, 320 
Lays him along the Snows, a ſtiffen d Corſe, 
stretch d out, and bleaching in the northern Blaſt. 


* A little think the gay licentious Proud, 
Whom Pleaſure, Power, and Afffuence ſurround; 
They, yho their thoughtleſs Hours in giddy Mirth, 


WINTER. 247 


And wanton, often cruel, Riot waſte 17 2 
Ah little think they, while they dance along, 
How many feel this very Moment, Death _ 
And all the fad Variety of Pain! 
How many fink in the devouring Flood, 330 
Or more devouring Flame. How many Md, * 
By ſhameful Variance betwixt Man and Man. 
How many pine in Want, and Dungeon Glooms; 
Shut from the common Air, and common Uſe 
Of their own Limbs. How many drink the Cup 335 
of baleful Grief, or eat the bitter Bread 

Of Miſery. Sore pierc d by wintry Winds, | 
How many ſhrink into the ſordid Hut 
Of chearleſs Poverty. How many ſhake N 
With all the fiercer Tortures of the Mind, | 340 
Unbounded Paſſion, Madneſs, Guilt, Remorſe; 
Whence tumbled headlong from the Height of Life, 
They furniſh Matter for the Tragic Mule. 
Even in the Vale, bes Wiſdom loves to dwell, 
With Friendſhip, Peace, and Contemplation join'd, 
How many, rack'd with honeſt Paſſions, droop 346 
In deep retird Diſtreſs, How many ſtand 

NES — Around 
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Around the Death-Bed of their deareſt Friends, 

And point theparting Anguiſh, Thought fond Man 
Of theſe, and all the thouſand nameleſs Ills, 
That one inceſſant Struggle render Life, 


350 


One Scene of Toil, of Suffering, and of Fate, 
Vice in his high Career would ſtand appall'd, 
And heedleſs rambling Impulſe learn to think; 

Ihe conſcious Heart of Charity would warm, 3 55 

And her wide Wiſh Benevolence dilate; 
The ſocial Tear would riſe, the ſocial Sigh; 

And into clear Perfection, gradual Bliſs, 

Refining till, the ſocial Paſſions work. 


AND here can I forget the generous * Band, 360 
Who, touch'd with human Woe, redreſſive ſearch'd 
Into the Horrors of the gloomy Jail? 
Unpity'd, and unheard, where Miſery moans; 
Where Sickneſs pines where Thirſt and Hunger burn, 

And poor Misfortune feels the Laſh of Vice. ; 365 
While in the Land of Liberty, the Land 
Whoſe every Street and public Mectipg glow 
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With open Freedom, little Tyrants rag d: 
Snatch d the lean Morſel from the ſtarving Mouth; 


Tore from cold wintry Limbs the tatter d Weed; 370 


Even robb'd them of the laſt of Comforts, Sleep; 
The free-born BR1ToN to the Dungeon chain'd, 
Or, as the Luſt of Cruelty prevail'd, | 
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At pleaſure mark'd him with inglorious Stripes; 
And cruſh'd out Lives, by ſecret barbarous Ways, 375 
That for their Country would have toil'd, or bled. 
O great Deſign! if executed well, 
With patient Care, and Wiſdom-temper' d Zeal. 
Ye Sons of Mercy! yet reſume the Search; 
* Drag forth the legal Monſters into Light, 380 
Wrench from their Hands Oppreſſion's iron Rod, 
And bid the Cruel feel the Pains they give. 
{ Much till untouch'd remains; in this rank Age, 


Much is the Patriot's weeding Hand requir d. 

The Toils of Law, (what dark inſidious Men 38 5 
Have cumbrous added to perplex the Truth, 

And lengthen ſimple Juſtice i into Trade) 

How glorious were the Day! that ſaw Theſe broke, 
And every Man within the Reach of Right. - 
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By wintry Famine rous'd, from all the Tract 
Of horrid Mountains which the ſhining Alps, 
And wavy Appeni nes, and Pyrenees. 

Branch out ſtupendous i into diſtant Lands; _ 

Cruel as Death, and hungry as the Grave! 395 

Burning for Blood ! bony, and ghaunt, and grim}. 

' Aſſembling Wolves in raging Troops deſcend ; 

And, pouring o'er the Country, bear along, 

Keen as the North-Wind ſweeps the gloſſy Snow. 

All is their Prize. They faſten on the Steed, 400 

Preſs him to Earth, and pierce his mighty Heart, 

Nor can the Bull his awful Front defend, 3 

Or ſhake the murder ring Savages away. 

Rapacious, at the Mothers Throat they fly, 

And tear the ſcreaming Infant from her Breaſt. 4⁰5 | 

The godlike Face of Man avails him nought. 

Even Beauty, Force divine! at whoſe bright Glance 

The generous Lion ſtands in ſoften d Gaze, 

Here bleeds, a hapleſs undiſtinguiſh'd Prey. 

But if, appriz'd of the ſevere Attack, 410 

The Country be ſhut up, lur'd by the Scent, | 
On 
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—— or ** 


On Church-Vards drear (inhuman to relate!) 
The diſappointed Prowlers fall, as 
F he ſhrouded Body from the Grave; - Or which, 


Murd with foul Shades, and frighted Ghoſts, my howl. 


| Aon thoſe hilly Regions, where embrac'd 416 

In peaceful Vales the happy Griſons dwell ; = / 
Oft, ruſhing ſudden from the loaded Cliffs, „ 
Mountains of Snow their gathering Terrors roll. 


Fre rom Steep to Steep, loud-thundering, down they 


N 
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A wintry Waſte in Fm Commotion all; 
And Herds, and Flocks, and Travellers, and Swains, 
And ſometimes whole Brigades of marching Troops, 
Or Hamlets ſleeping in the Dead of Night, 
Are deep beneath the ſmothering Ruin whelm'd. 425 


N o W, all amid the Rigours of the Year, | 


In the wildDepth of Winter, while without 
The ceaſeleſs Winds blow Ice, be my Retreat, 
Between the groaning Foreſt and the Shore 
Beat by a boundleſs Multitude of Waves, 
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A rural, ſhelter'd, ſolitary, Scene; 

Where ruddy Fire and beaming Tapers j join, 

To chear the Gloom. There ſtudious let me fit, 


And hold high Converſe with the MIGHTY Dx ap; 
Sages of antient Time, as Gods rever d, 435 
As Gods beneficent, who bleſt Mankind 
With Arts, and Arms, and humaniz d a World. 
Rous d at th' inſpiring Thought, I throw aſide 
The long-liv'd Volume; and, deep-mu ſing, hail 
The facred Shades, that ſlowly-riſing paſs 440 
Before my wondering Eyes. Firſt Socnarr 8, 
5 Who firmly good in a corrupted State, 
| Againſt the Rage of Tyrants fingle ſtood, 
Invincible! calm Reaſon's holy Law, 
That Voice of Gop wichin th' attentive Mind, 445 


Great Moral Teacher! Wiſeſt of Mankind! 

SOLON the next, who built his Com mon-Weal 

0 On Equity s wide Baſe ; by tender Laws 

A lively People curbing, yet undamp d 450 


Preſerving ſtill that quick peculiar Fire, 
Whence in the laurel'd Field of finer Arts, 


And 
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And of bold Freedom, they unequald ſhone, 
The Pride of ſmiling Gx REC, and Human-; kind. 
LycuRGvUs then, who bow'd beneath the Force 455 

Of ſtricteſt Diſcipline, ſeverely wiſe, 
Al human Paſſions. Following Him, I ſee, 

As at Thermopylae he glorious fell | 
The firm * DE vOT ED Cn1zy, who prew'd by Deed 

The hardeſt Leſſon which the other tau ght. 460 
Then AR1STIDES lifts his honeſt Front; | 

Spotleſs of Heart, to whom th' unflattering Voice 

Of Freedom gave the nobleſt Name of ed ; 

In pure majeſtic Poverty rever d; 

Who, even his Glory to his Country 8 Weal 465 
Submitting, ſwelk d a haughty + Rivals Fame, 
Rear d by his Care, of ſofter Ray, appears 

Chi ſweet - ſoul d; whoſe Genius, riſing ſtrong, 

Shook off the Load of young Debauch ; abroad 

The Scourge of Per fian Pride, at home the F riend 

Of every Worth and every ſplendid Art; 


Modeſt, and ſimple, in the Pomp of Wealth. 
Then the laſt Worthies of — GREE CE, 


471 


Late- 
9 1 Rs 
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Late-call'd to Glory, in unequal Times, 453 
Penfive, appear. The fair Corinthian Boaſt. 
Tutor RO temper'd happy, mild, and firm; 
Who wept the Brother while the Tyrant bled. 
And, equal to the Beſt, the # TUEBAM Pair; | 
Whoſe Virtues, in heroic Concord join d, 1 86 
Their Country rais d to Freedom, EBmpkie; Fame. 
He too, with whom Athenian Honour ſunk, 

And left a Maßsof ſordid Lees behind, 

Procion the Good; in public Life dere, | 
To Virtue: Till inexorably firm . * 
But when, We his low illuſtrious Roof, 

Sweet Peace and happy Wiſdom ſmooth d his Brow, 
Not Friendſhip | ſofter was, nor Love more kind. ye 
And He, the 14% of old Lycuxgvus' Sons, 
The generous Victim to that vain i %s 


\ 
\ 


To ſavea rotten State, Acis, who ſa y 
5 Even SPARTA'S ſelf to ſervile Avarice funk. 


The two Achaian Heroes cloſe the Train. L 
ARATUS, who a while relum d the Soul 


of fondly-lingering Liberty 1 in GREECE; F f 495 
And 


* PELOPIDAS, and EPAMINONDAS- 


And He her Darling as her lateſt Hope, 

The gallant PHILOPEMON ; p who to Arms 
Turn'd the luxurious Pomp he could not ce 
Or toiling in his Farin, a ſimple Swain; * 


Or, bold and {kilful, n. in the Field. 10 500 


Or rougher Front, a mighty People come 
A Race of Heroes! in thoſe virtuous Times 
Which knew no Stain, fave that with partial Flame 
Their dearef Country they too fondly low d. ; 
Her better Founder firſt, the Light of Rome, _ 505 
Numa, who ſoften'd her rapacious Sens. 5 
| SeRvIvs the King, who laid the ſolid Baſe | 
On which o'er Earth the vaſt Republic ſpread, | 
Then the great Conſuls venerable riſe, 
The * PUBLIC FATHER who the Private quell, 
As on the dread Tribunal ſternly ad. 04871 
He, whom his thankleſs Country could not loſe, 
CamiiLus, only vengeful to her Foes. 
PakRiclus, Scorner of all- -conquering Gold; 


And C1 NCINNATUS, awful from the Plow... 25 5 3 | 


« | | 
Marcus Junius BRxvurus. 
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Thy * WILLING VicT1M, PR burſting-look 
From all that pleading Nature could oppole, 

From a whole City's Tears, by rigid Faith 
Imperious call d, and Honour's dire Command. 
E io, the gentle Chief, humanely brave, 3520 
Who ſoon the Race of ſpotleſs Glory ran, 
And, warm in Youth, to the Poetic Shade 5 
With Friendſbip and Philoſophy retir d. 
Tur! v, whoſe powerful Eloquence a while 

| Reftrain'd the rapid Fate of ruſhing Roms. 525 : 
Vnconquer'd Ca To, virtuous. in Extrem. 
And Thou, unhappy BxuTus, kind of Hearty: | 
Whoſe ſteady Arm, by awful Virtue urg'd, 


Lifted the Roman RY, eel againſt thy Sant : 
T Thouſands beſides, the Tribute of a Verſe 15 4 30 
Wund but who can count the Stars of Heaven? 


Who ſing their Influence on this lower World? 


BE HOL D, who yonder comes ! in bog Bate; 
Fai air, mild, and ſtrong, as 18 averiat Sun: 


"Tis Phabus ſelf, or elſe the MANTUAN Swan! 
Great 
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Great Hou ER too appears, of daring Wing, 


Parent of Song and equal by his Side, 
TheBxirisH MusE ; Jjoin'd hand in hand they walk, 
Darkling, full up the middle Steep to Fame. 

Nor abſent are thoſe Shades, whoſe ſkilful Hand 540 
Pathetic drew th' impaſiion'd Heart, and charm'd 
Tranſported Athens with the MoRAL SCENE : 

Nor Thoſe who, tuneful, wak'd th' enchanting LyRE. 
FIRST 15 Your Kind! Saciote: divine! x; 
til viſit thus my Nights, for you reſerv d, 345 
And mount my ſoaring Soul to Thoughts like yours. 

Silence, thou lonely Power! the Door be thine; 
See on the hallow d Hour that none intrude, | 
dave few choſen Friends, that ſometimes deign 
To bleſs my humble Roof, with Senſe refin'd, 550 
Learning digeſted: well, exalted F. aith, 
Unſtudy'd Wit, and Humour ever gay. 
Or from the Muſes Hill will Por x deſcend, 
To raiſe the ſacred Hour, to bid it ſmile, | 3 
And with the ſocial Spirit warm the Heartz 535 
Vor. I. J 


258 WINTER. 


For tho' not ſweeter his own HoMER ſings, 


Vet is his * the * endearing S 


WHERE art Thou, HAaMMonnh? Thou t the dat. 
ling Pride, 

The Friend and Lover of the tuneful Throng! 

Ah why, dear Youth, in all the blooming Prime 

Of vernal Genius, where diſcloſing faſt 561 
Each active Worth each manly Virtue lay, 

Why wert thou raviſh d from our Hope fo W 1 


What now avails that noble Thirſt of F ame, 


Which ſtung thy fervent Breaſt? That treaſur d Store 
Of Knowledge, early oain'd ? That eager Zeal 566 
To ſerve thy Country, glowing 1 in the Band 
Of YOUTHFUL PATRIOTS, who ſuſtain her Name? 
What now, alas! that Life-diffuſing Charm 
Of ſprightly Wit? That Rapture for the Muſe, 570 
| That Heart of Friendſhip, and that Soul of Joy, 
Which bade with ſofteſt Light thy Virtues Gnile? | 
<7 Ah! only ſhew d, to check our fond Purſuits, 
And teach our humbled Hopes that Life i is wein! 


Tus 
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Tar vs in ſome deep Retirement would 1 paſs, 575 
The Winter-Glooms, with Friends of pliant Soul, 
Or blithe, or ſolemn, as the Theme inſpir'd: 

With them would ſearch, if Nature's boundleſs Frame 
Was call'd, late-rifing from the Void of Night, 

Or ſprung, eternal from thi ETERNAL Mixp, 380 
It's Springs, at's Laws, it's Progreſs, and it's Eng. 
Hence larger Proſpects of the beauteous Whole 
Would, gradual, open on our opening Minds; 

And each diffuſive Harmony un ite 
In full Perfection, to th'; aſtoniſh'd Eye. 58 5 
Then would 1 try to ſcan the moral HW orld, 3 
Which, tho to us it ſeems embrou'd, | moves on 

In higher Order; fitted, and impell d, 8 

By Wrspom's fineſt Hand, and iffaing all 

In general Good. The ſage Hiſtoric Muſe 6590 
Should dext conduct us thro' the Deeps of Time: 
Shew us how Empire grew, declin' d, and fell, 

In ſcatter d States; what makes the Nations ſmile, 
Improves their Soil, and gives them double Suns; 
And N chey pine beneath the brighteſt Skies, 595 
8 2 In 


so FT 7 E BR 
Tn Nature's richeſt Lap. As thus we talk'd, 
Our Hearts would burn within us, would inhale 
That Portion of Divinity, - that Ray 
Of pureſt Heaven, which lights the pablic Soul 
. Of Patriots, and of Heroes. But if doom'd, 60 
| 'In powerleſs humble Fortune, to —_ 7 


- Theſe ardent Riſings of the kindling Soul; 
Then, even ſu perior to Ambition, we 


| Would learn the private Virtues; ; how to glide SSL: 
Tho Shades and Plains, along the ſmootheſt Stream 
Of rural Life: or ſnatch'd away by Hg,” | - hs 
Thro' the dim Spaces' of- Futurity, ft 
With earneſt Eye anticipate thoſe Scenes 
Of Happineſs, and Wonder; where the Mind, 
In endleſs Growth and infinite Aſcent 510 i 
Riſes from State to State, and World to World. 


But when with Theſe the ſerious Thought i is foil d, 5 
We, ſhifting for Relief, would play the ape? 1 
Of frolic Fancy; and inceſſant form 
Thoſe rapid Pictures, that aſſembled Train 615 R 
Of fleet Ideas, never join'd before, x 
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Whence lively Wit excites to gay-Surprize;- 
Or Folly-painting Humour, grave himſelf, 
Calls Laughter forth, deep-ſhaking every Nerve, 


Mz AN-TIME the Village rouzes up the Fire; 620 7 


While well atteſted, and as well believ d, 
Heard ſolemn, goes the Goblin-Story round; 
Till ſuperſtitious Horror creeps o'er all. 
Or, frequent in the ſounding Hall, they wake 

The rural Gambol. Ruſtic Mirth goes round: 62 5 
The {imple Joke that takes the Shepherd's Heart, 
Faſily pleas'd ; the long loud Laugh, ſincere; 
The Kiſs, ſnatch'd haſty from the ſidelong Maid, 
On purpoſe guardleſs, or pretending Sleep; 

The Leap, the Slap, the Haul; and, ſhook te Notes 
| Of native Muſic, the reſpondent Dance, 631 
Thus jocund fleets with them the Winter-Night. 


TEE City ſwarms intenſe. The public Haunt, 

| Fullof each Theme, and warm with mixt Diſcourſe, 
Hams indiſtinct. The Sons of Riot flow 035 
Down the looſe Stream of falſe inchanted Joy p 
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To ſwift Deſttuction. On the rankled Soul 
'The gaming Fury falls; and! in one Gulph 


Of total Ruin, Honky: Virtue, Peace, 
Friends, Families, and Fortune, headlong ſink. 640 
Up- ſprings the Dance along the lighted Dome, 
Mix'd, and evolv'd, a thou ſand ſprightly woe. 

The glittering Court effuſes every Pomp; ; 
The Circle deepens: beam'd from gaudy Robes, 
Tapers, and ſparkling Gems, and radiant Eyes, 645 
A ſoft Effulgence o'er the Palace wayes: 
While, a gay Inſect in his n 

The Fop, W abe ſpreads his r mealy Wig, 


| Dazap oer the Scene, the Ghoſt of HAMIET 
ſtalks; is 
OTRELLo rages; poor Monim1a mourns; 650 
And BELviDERA pours her Soul in Love. 
Deep-thrilling Terror ſhakes; the comely Tear 


Steals o'er the Check: or elſe the Come Mos | 
Holds to the World a Picture of itſelf, 

And raiſes ſly the fair impartial Laugh, | 655 
Sometimes ſhe lifts her Strain, and paints the Scene 
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Of beauteous Life; whate'er can deck Mankind, 
Or charm the Heart, in generous * Bx vir ſhew'd. 


O Trov, whoſe Wiſdom, folid yet refin'd, 
Whoſe Patriot-Virtues, and conſummate Skill 660 
To touch the finer Springs that move the World, 
Join d to whate er the Graces can beſtow, 
And all Abpollo's animating Fire, 

Give Thee, with pleaſing Dignity, to ſhine | 


At once the Guardian, Ornament, and Joy, 665 
Of poliſtrd Life; permit the Rural Muſt, 
O CHESTERFIELD, to grace with Thee her was + 
Ere to the Shades again ſhe humbly flies, 
Indulge her fond Ambition; in thy Train, 
(For every Muſe has in thy Train a Place) 670 
To mark thy various full-accompliſh'd Mind : 
To mark that Spirit, which, with Britiſh Scorn, 
Rejects th? Allorements of corrupted Power; | 
That elegant Politeneſs, which excels 
Even in the Judgement of preſumptuous France, 67 5 
The boaſted Manners of her ſhining Court; 


. 84 T hat 
Cbaracter in the Cod scious LovERs, written by Sir 
Rien ARD STEELE. 
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That Wit, the vivid Energy of Ben, ! und IC 
The Truth of Nature, which, with Atric Point, 


And kind well- temper'd Satire, ſmoothly keen, 

Steals through the Soul, and without Pain corrects, 
Or, riſing thence with yet a brighter Flame, 68x 
O let me hail Thee on ſome glorious Day, 

Wher er 0 the liſtening Senate, ardent, croud 
BRITANNIA“s Song to hear her pleaded Cauſe. 
Then dreſt by Thee, more amiably fair, 685 
Truth the ſoft Robe of mild Perſuaſion wears: 
Thou to aſſenting Reaſon giv'ſt again f 


Her own enlighten'd Thoughts; 3 call'd from the Heart, 
'Th' obedient Paſſions on thy Voice attend; 

And even reluctant Party feels a while | 699 
Thy gracious Power; as thro' the vary'd Maze 
Of Eloquence, now ſmooth, now quick, now ſtrong, 


Profound and clear, you roll the copious Flood. 


To thy lov'd Haunt return, my happy Muſe: 
For now, behold, the joyous Winter-Days, 695 
Froſty, ſucceed; and thro' the blue Serene, 
For Sight too fine, th' etherial Niter flies; 

—.— 1 — 
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Killing infectious Damps, and the ſpent Air 
Storing afreſh with elemental Life. 

Cloſe crouds the ſhining Atmoſphere ; and binds 700 
Our ſtrengthen'd Bodies in it's cold Embrace, 
Conſtringent; feeds, and animates our Blood, 
Refines our Spirits, thro' the new-ſtrung Nerves, 
In ſwifter Sallies darting to the Brain; hy 
Where ſits the Soul, intenſe, collected, cool, 705 
Bright as the Skies, and as the Seaſon keen. fi 
All Nature feels the renovating Force 

Of Winter, only to the thoughtleſs Eye 

In Ruin ſeen. The Froſt-concocted Glebe . 

Draws in abundant vegetable Soul, 710 
And gathers Vigour for the coming Year. 

A ſtronger Glow fits on the lively Cheek 

Of ruddy Fire: and Juculent along 

The purer Rivers flow; their ſullen Deeps, | 
Tranſparent, open to the Shepherd's Gaze, 5715 


And murmur hoarſer at the fixing Froſt, 


WHar art thou, Froſt? and whence are thy keen 
Stores 
Deriv'd 
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Deriv d, thou ſecret all- invading Power, 


Whom even th' illuſive Fluid cannot fly? 7 
1s not thy potent Energy, unſeen, 5 
Myriads of little Salts, or hook'd, or ſhap'd 
Like double Wedges, and diffus'd-immenſe 
Thro' Water, Earth, and Ether? Hence at Eve, 
Steam'd eager from the red Horizon round, 
With the fierce Rage of Winter deep ſuffusd, 725 
An icy Gale, oft ſhifting, over the Pool 
Breathes a blue Film, and in its mid Career 
Arreſts the bickering Stream. The looſen d Ice, 
Let down the Flood, and half diſſolv'd by Day, 
| Ruſtles no more; but to the ſedgy Bank 730 
Faſt grows, or gathers round the pointed Stone, 
A cryſtal Pavement, by the Breath of Heaven 
Cemented firm; till, ſeiz d from Shore to Shore, 
The whole impriſon'd River growls below. 
Loud rings the frozen Earth, and hard reflects 735 
A double Noiſe; while, at his evening Watch, 


The village Dog deters the nightly Thief; 

The Heifer lows; the diſtant Water- fall 
Swell in the Breeze ; and, with the haſty Tread 
Of 
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Of Traveller, the 1 Plain 740 
Shakes from afar. The full ethereal Round, 
Infinite Worlds diſclofing to the View, 

Shines out intenſely keen; and, all one Cope 

Of ſtarry Glitter, glows from Pole to Pole. 

From Pole to Pole the rigid Influence falls, 745 
Thro' the ſtill Night, inceſſant, heavy, ſtrong, 
And ſeizes Nature faſt. It freezes on; 

Till Morn, late-riſing o'er the drooping World, 

Lifts her pale Eye unjoyous. Then appears 

The various Labour of the filent Night: 7 50 
Prone from the dripping Eave, and dumb Caſcade, 
Whoſe idle Torrents only ſeem to roar, 

The pendant Icicle; the Froſt- Work lar. 

| Where tranſient Hues, and fancy'd Figures riſe ; 
Wide-ſpouted o'er the Hill, the frozen Brook. 755 
A livid Tract, cold-gleaming on the Morn; 


The Foreſt bent beneath the plumy Wave; 
And by the Froſt refin'd the whiter Snow, 


Incruſted hard, and ſounding to the Tread 
Of early Shepherd, as he penſive ſeeks — 746 


His 
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His pining Flock, or from the Mountain-top, 
Pleas'd with the ſlippery Surface, ſwift deſcends. 


ON blithſome Frolicks bent, the youthful Swains, 
While every Work of Man is laid at reſt, | 
Fond o'er the River croud, in various Sport 765 
And Revelry diffolv'd ; where mixing glad, 
Happieſt of all the Train! the raptur'd Boy 
' Laſhes the whirling Top. Or, where the Rhine 
Branch'd out in many a long Canal extends, 
From every Province ſwarming, void of Care, 770 
Batavia ruſhes forth; and as they ſweep, 
On ſounding Skates, a thouſand different Ways, 
In circling Poiſe, ſwift as the Winds, along, 
The then gay Land is madden'd all to Joy. 
Nor leſs the northern Courts, wide o'er the Snow. 
Pour a new Pomp. Eager, on rapid Sleds, 3776 
Their vigorous Youth in bold Contention wheel! 
The long-reſounding Courſe. Meantime, to raiſe 
The manly Strife, with highly-blooming Charms, 
Fluſh'd by the Seaſon, Scandinavia's Dames, 780 
Of Ri ſias buxom Daughters glow around. 


Pu RE, 
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PURE, quick, and ſportful, is the wholeſome Day; 
But ſoon elaps d. The horizontal Sun, 1; 
Broad o er the South, hangs at his utmoſt Naan 790 
And, ineffectual, ſtrikes the gelid Cliff. 

His azure Gloſs the Mountain ſtill maintains, 

Nor feels the feeble Touch. Perhaps the Vale 4% 
Relents a while to the reflected Ray; 344 
Or from the Foreſt falls the cluſter d Snow, 795 
Myriads of Gems, that in the waving Gleam 
Gay-twinkle as they ſcatter. Thick around... ; 

: Thunders the Sport of Thoſe, who with the Gun, 
And Dog impatient bounding at the Shot, 
Worſe than the Seaſon, deſolate the Fields; "TIO. 800 
And, adding to the Ruins of the Year, 

: Diſtreſs the footed or the feather d Game, 

Bur what! is This? Our infant Winter dale, 
Diveſted of his Grandeur, ſhould our Eye | 
Aſtoniſh d ſhoot 1 into the Prigid Zone ; 3 : 80 5 
Where, for relentleſs Months, continual Night, 
Holds o'er the glittering Waſte her lar Reign. 
"THERE, 
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Turxr, thro' the Priſon of unbounded Wilts, 


Barr'd by the Hand of Nature from Eſcape, © Ot vo 
Wide-roams the Rufjan Exile. Nought around 
Strikes his fad Eye, but Deſarts loſt in Sar 
And heavy. loaded Groves; and ſcid wow xs ai 
That ſtretch, athwart the ſolitary Vaſt, 
Their icy Horrors to the frozen Main; „ "0 
And chearleſs Towns far-drſtant, never bless d, 
Save when it's annual Courſe the Caravan 


' Bends to-the golden Coaſt of rich * Cathay, © 
Witch News of Human-kind. Vet there Life glows ; 


Yet cheriſhd: there, beneath the thining Waſte, 820 
The furry Nations harbour: tipt with Jet, 


Fair Ermines, ſpotleſ as the Snows they pcs 


Sables, of gloſly Black; and dark-embrown 'd, 
Or beauteous freakt with many a mingled Hue, 


Thouſands beſides, the coſtly Pride of Courts $25 


There, warm together preſs'd, d, the trooping Deer 
Sleep on the new-fallen Snows; and, ſcarce his Heat 


Rais'd Ger the heapy Wreath, the c Mute Elk 


Lies 


. The ald Name of China. 
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Lies lumbering ſullen in the white Abyſs. 
Nor Dogs, nor Toils, they want; nor with the Dread 
Of ſounding Bows the ruthleſs Hunter drives 831 
The fearful-flying Race ; with ponderous Clubs, 
As weak againſt the Mountain-Heaps they puſh 
Their beating Breaſt in vain, and piteous bray, 
He lays them quivering on th' enſanguin'd Snows, 83 5 
And with loud Shouts rejoicing bears them home. 
There thro' the piny F oreſt half-abſorpt, 1 8 
Rough Tenant of theſe Shades, the epcdeß! Ben, 
With dangling Ice all horrid, ſtalks forlorn ; 
Slow: pac'd, and ſourer'as the Storms increaſe, 840 | 
He makes his Bed beneath the inclement Drift, 
And, with ſtern Patience, ſcorning weak Complaint, 
Hardens his Heart againſt aſſalling Want. 


 Wive Oer the ſpacious Regions of the North, 
That ſee Bovtes urge his tardy Wain, 1 54 
A boiſterous Race, by froſty * Caurus pierc d, | 
Z Who little Pleaſure know and fear no Pain, 

Prolific warm. They once relum'd the Flame 


Of 
© The North-Meſt Wind, 
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Of loſt Mankind in poliſh d Slavery ſunk, 
Drove martial Horde on Horde, with dreadful Sweep 
Reſiſtleſs ruſhing o er th enfeebled South, 851 


Not ſuch the Sons of Lapland: wiſely They 
Deſ piſe th inſenſate barbarous Trade of War; 
| They aſk no more than ſimple Nature gives, 855 


No falſe Deſires, no Pride. created Wants, 1. 


And thro the reſtle ever-tortur d Maze hy 5 
Of Pleaſure, or Ambition, bid it rage. 860 


Obſequious at their Call, the docile Tribe 
Yield to the Sled their Necks, and whirl them ſwift 
00 er Hill and Dale, heapd into one Expanſe 860 


With a blue Cruſt of Ice unbounded glaz d. 
By dancing Meteors then, that ceaſeleſs ſhake 


* The wandering Scythian-Clans. 
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And gave the vanquiſh'd World another F orm. 
They love their Mountains and enjoy theit Storms. 
Diſturb the Peaceful Current of their Days; 


Their Rain- Deer form their Riches. Theſe their Tents, 
Their Robes, their Beds, and all their homely Wealth 
Supply, their wholeſome Fare, and chearful Cups, 


Of marbled Snow, or far as Eye can {weep _ 
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A waving Blaze refracted o'er the Heavens, 5 870 


And vivid Moons, and Stars that keener play 
With doubled Luſter from the radiant Waſte, 
Even in the Depth of Polar Night, they find 


A wondrous Day: enough to light the Chace, 


Or guide their daring Steps to Finland. Fairs, 875 | 


Wiſh'd Spring returns; and from the hazy South, 
While dim Aurora ſlowly moves before, 

The welcome Sun, juſt verging up at firſt, 

By ſmall Degrees « extends the ſwelling Curve; ; 5 
Till feen at laſt for gay rejoicing Months, 880 
Still round and round, bis ſpiral Courſe he winds 
And as he 3 dips his flaming Orb, 


Wheels up again, and reaſcends the Sky. 
In that glad Seaſon, from the Lakes and Floods, 
Where * pure Niem 8 fairy Mountains riſe, 885 


VOL IJ 5 T 5 And 


* M. de Meth in his Book on the Figure of the Earth, 


after having deſcribed the beautiful Lake and Mountain of Niemi | 
5 L ne 3 From this Height we had Occaſion ſeveral 


Lr to ſee thoſe Vapours riſe ye rom a Lake which the People of the 

Country call Haltios, and which they deem to be the guardian Spi- 
* rits of the Mountains, Me had Far: frighted with Stories of Bears 
0 haunted this Place, but ſaw none. It Jeem d. 7 ather 4 Flace 
of R — Fairies and One than Bears.” 
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And fartheſt Greenland, to the Pole itſelf, 
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And fring d with Roſes * Tenglio rolls his Stream, 
I hey draw the copious F ry. With theſe, at Eve, 
They chearful - loaded to their Tents repair; 7210 
Where, all Day long in uſeful Cares employ'd, 
Their kind unblemiſh'd Wives the Fire prepare. 890 

Fhrice happy Race! by Poverty ſecur'd 
From legal Plunder and rapacious Power: 
In whom fell Intereſt never yet has ſown 
The Seeds of Vice whoſe ſpotleſs Swains ne'er knew 

Tnjurious Deed, nor, blaſted by the Breath 893 

Ol faithleſs Love, their blooming Daughters Woe. 


5 8711 L preſſing On, beyond Tornta's Lake, | 
And Hec/a flaming thro a Waſte of Snow, 


Where failing gradual Life at length goes out, 900 
The Muſe expands her ſolitary Flight; : 
And, hovering o'er the wild ſtupendous Scene, 
Beholds new Seas beneath + another Sky. : 
Thron d 
* ſame Author obſtrves c. I was ſurprized to ſee upon tl 


* Banks of this River, (the Tenglio) Roſes of as lively 4 Rea a6 


& any that are in our Gardens. 


+ Theether Hemiſphere... 


Thron'd in his Palace of cerulean Ice, 
Here WIN TE x holds his unrejoicing Court; 905 
And thro his airy Hall the loud Miſrule 

Of driving Tempeſt is for ever heard: 

Here the grim Tyrant meditates his Wrath; 

Here arms his Winds with all-ſubduing Froſt; 

5 Moulds his fierce Hail, and treaſures up his Snows, 
Wich which he now v oppreſſes half the Globe. 971 


Tuxxer winding eaſtward to the T artar $ Coaſt, 
dhe foreeps the howling Margin of the Main; ; 
Where undiſſolving, from the Firſt of Time, 


Snows {well on Snows amazing to the Sky ; TE 


And icy Mountains, high on Mountains pil'd, 

Sem to the ſhivering Sailor from afar, 

Shapeleſs and white, an Atmoſphere of Clouds, 
Projected huge, and horrid, o'er the Surge, 

Alps frown on Alps; or ruſhing hideous down, 920 
As if old Chavs was again return 'd, 

Wide-rend the Deep, and ſhake the ſolid "I 

Ocean itſelf no longer can reſiſt 


The binding Fu Fy ; but, in all it's Rage 85 
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276 WINTER. 
Of Tempeſt taken by the boundleſs Froſt, 923 
Is many a Fathom to the Bottom chain'd, 

And bid to roar no more: a bleak Expanſe, 
Shagg d o'er with wavy Rocks, | chearleſs, and void 
Of every Life, that from the dreary Months 


Flies conſcious ſouthward, Miſerable they! 930 


Who, here entangled in the gathering Ice, 
Take their laſt Look of the deſcending Sun; 

While, full of Death, and fierce with tenfold Froſt 
The long long Night, incumbent o'er their Heads, 
Falls horrible. Such was the * BRITON's Fate, 935 


As with firſt Prow, (What have not BR ro Ns dar'd ) 


He for the Paſſage ſought, attempted ſince T 

So much in vain, and ſeeming to be ſhut 

By jealous Nature with eternal Bars. 

In theſe fell Regions, in Arzina caught, {at 940 

And to the ftony Deep his idle Ship w_ 
Immediate ſeaF'd, he with his hapleſs Crew, 

Fach full exerted at his ſeveral Taſk, 


Froze 


* Sir Huon WilLouchBy, ſet by Queen inzest 
fo vw the Nerth-Eaſt Paſſage, 


& a 


X 


Froze into Statues ; to the Cordage glued 
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The Sailor, and the Pilot to the Helm. 945 


Harp: by theſe Shores, where ſcarce his freezing 
Stream 5 

Rolls the wild Oby, live the Laſt of Men; 
And, half-enliven'd by the diſtant Sun, 
That rears and ripens Man, as well as P lants, | 
Here Human Nature wears it's rudeſt Form. 950 
Deep from the piercing Seaſon ſunk in Caves, 
Here by dull Fires, and with unjoyous Chear, 
They waſte the tedious Gloom. Immers'd in Furs, 
Doze the groſs Race. Nor ſprightly Jeſt, nor Song, 
Nor Tenderneſs they know ; nor aught of Life, 9 5 5 
Beyond the kindred Bears that ſtalk without. 
Till Morn at length, her Roſes drooping all, 
Shedsa long Twilight brightening o'er their F ields, 
And calls the quiver'd Savage to the Chace. 


Wu ax cannot active Government perform, 960 
N ew-moulding Man; Wide-ſtretching from theſe 


Shores, 


Fe A 
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A People ſavage from remoteſt Time, 

A huge neglected Empire Ons vasT Mixp, 
By He AVEN inſpir'd, from Gothic Darkneſs call'd, 

Immortal PETER! Firſt of Monarchs He 965 
His ſtubborn Country tam'd, her Rocks, her Fens, 
Her Floods, her Seas, her ll-ſubmitting Sons; 
And while the fierce Barbarian he ſubdu'd, 

To more exalted Soul he raiſed the Man. 

Ye Shades of antient Heroes, ye who cd 90 
Thro' long ſucceſſive Ages to build up 

Alab'ring Plan of State, behold at once 

The Wonder done! behold the matchlek Prince! 
Who left his native Throne, where reign'd till then 
A mighty Shadow of unreal Power; 975 

Who greatly ſpurn'd the flothful Pomp of Courts; i 


And roaming every Land, in every Port, 
His Scepter laid afide, with glorious Hand 


Unweary' d plying the mechanic Tool, 

Gather'd the Seeds of Trade, of uſeful Arts, 990 

Of Civil Wiſdom, and of Martial Skill. 
Charg'd with the Stores of Europe home he goes! 
Then Cities riſe amid th! ilumin'd Waſte; | 


o 
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Oer joyleſs Deſarts ſmiles the rural Reign; 

Far- diſtant Flood to Flood is ſocial join'd; 985 
Th' aſtoniſh'd Euxine hears the Baltic roar; 
Proud Navies ride on Seas that never foam'd 

With daring Keel before; and Armies ſtretch 

Each Way their dazzling Files, repreſſing here 

The frantic Alexander of the North, 990 
And awing there ſtern OraMan's ſhrinking Sons. 
Shth flies the Land, and Tonorance, and Yi ice, 

Of od Diſhonour proud: it glows around, 
Taught by the ROVAL HAND that rous d the Whole, 
One Scene of Arts, of Arms, of riſing Trade: 995 
For what his Wiſdom plann'd, and Power enforc'd, 
More potent ſtill, his great Example ſhew'd. 


MuTTER ING, the WindsatEve, with bluntedPoint, 
Blow hollow-bluſtering from the South. Subdu'd, | 
The Froſt reſolves into a trickling Thaw, 1000 
Ppotted the Mountain ſhine; looſe Sleet deſcends, 
And floods the Country round. The Rivers ſwell, 
Of Bonds impatient. Sudden from the Hills, | 

Oer Rocks and Woods, in broad brown nn 
N 4 2 
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A thouſand ſnow-fed Torrents * at once; 1005 
And, where they ruſh, the wide-reſounding Plain , 
Is left one ſlimy Waſte. Thoſe ſullen Seas, 

That waſh th' ungenial Pole, will reſt no more 
Beneath the Shackles of the mighty North; 

But, rouſing all their Waves, reſiſtleſs heave— 101 ”” 
And hark ! the lengthening Roar continuous runs 
Athwart the rifted Deep: at once it burſts, 

And piles a thouſand Mountains to the Clouds. 

Ill fares the Bark with trembling Wretches chargd, 
That, tolt amid the floatin g Fragments, moors 10 15 
Beneath the Shelter of an icy Iſle, 


While Night o 'erwhelms the Sea, and Horror looks 
More horrible. Can human Force endure 

Th aſſembled Miſchiefs that beſiege them round? 

Heart- gnawing Hunger, fainting Wearineſs, 1020 

T he Roar of Winds and Waves, the Cruſh of Ice, 

Now ceaſing, now renew d with louder Rage, 

And i 1n dire Echoes bellowing round the Main. 

More to embroil the Deep, Leviathan 

And his unwieldly Train, in dreadful sport, 1025 

Tempeſt the looſen d Brine, while thro' the Gloom, 
| | Far, 
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Far, from the bleak inhoſpitable Shore, 

Loading the Winds, is heard the hungry Howl 

Of famiſh'd Monſters, there awaiting Wrecks. 

Yet PROVIDENCE, that ever-waking Eye, 1030 
Looks down with Pity on the feeble Toil 

Of Mortals loſt to Hope, and lights them ſafe, 
Thro' all this dreary Labyrinth of Fate. 


'Tis done —dread WINTER ſpreads his lateſt 
Glooms, | ; 
And reigns tremendous o'er the conquer'd Year. 1035 

How dead the Vegetable Kingdom lies! 

How dumb the tuneful! Horror wide extends 

His melancholy Empire. Here, fond Man! 

Behold thy pictur'd Life; | paſs ſome few Years, | 

Thy towering Spring, thy Summer's ardent Strength, 

Thy ſober . Autumn fading into Age, 0 

And pale concluding Winter comes at laſt, 

And ſhuts the Scene. Ah! whither now are fled, 

Thoſe Dreams of Greatneſs? thoſe unſolid Hopes 

Of Happineſs ? thoſe Longings after Fame? 7 045 

Thoſe reſtleſs Cares? thoſe buſy buſtling Days? 
— . Thoſe 
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Thoſe oay-ſpent, feſtive. mor" thoſe ""_ 
Thoughts, N 

Loſt between Good and Ill, that ſhar'd 101 Life? 

All now are vaniſh'd! VIx TV ole ſurvives, 

Immortal, never- failing Friend of Man, 10 ;o 

His Guide to Happineſs on high. And ſee! 

*Tis come, the glorious Morn! the ſecond Birth 

Of Heaven, and Earth! Awakening Nature oy 
The neu creating Word, and ſtarts to Life, 

In every heighten'd Form, from Pain and Death 1065 I 

F or ever free.” The great eternal Scheme, 

Involving All, and in a perfect Whole 

Vniting, as the Proſpect wider ſpreads, 

To Reafonn's Eye refm d clears up apace. 

Ye vainly wiſe! ye blind Preſumptuous! now, 1000 

Confounded i in the Duſt, adore that Pow R, 

And WIs po oft arraign ' d: ſee now the Cauſe, 

7 Why unaſſuming Worth in ſecret liv'd, 

And dy'd, neglected: why the good Man's Share 

In Life was Gall and Bitterneſs of Soul: 1065 

Why the lone Widow, and her Orphans pin d, 

In ſtarving Solitude; while Luxury, 
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In Palaces, lay ſtraining her low Thought, 

Jo form unreal Wants: why Heaven - born Truth, 
And Moderation fair, wore the red Marks 1070 
Of Superſtition s Scourge: why licens'd Pain, 

That cruel Spoiler, that emboſom'd Foe, 

Imbitter d all our Bliſs. Ye good Diſtreſt! 

Ve noble Few! who here unbending ſtand | 

Beneath Life's Preſſure, yet a little While, 107 8 

And what your bounded View, which * aw 

A little Part, deem d Evil is no more: 


The Storms of WinTRY Time will quickly . 
And one unbounded Sp RING encircle All. 


M N. 


IHE Sk, as PO chang, ALMIGHTY Fa- 
TRR, theſe, by 
Arche the varied Gop. The rolling Vear 
Ts full of Thee. Forth in the pleaſing Spring 
Tur Beauty walks, THY Tenderneſs and Love. 
Wide-fluſh the F ields; ; the ſoftening Air is Balm; "2 
Echo the Mountains round . the Foreſt ſmiles; 
And every Senſe, and every Heart, is Joy. 


Then comes TH Glory in the Summer-Months, 
With Light and Heat refulgent. Then THY Sun 
| Shoots full Perfection thro the ſwelling Year. 10 
And oft Thy Voice in dreadful Thunder ſpeaks; 
And oft at Dawn, deep Noon, or falling Eve, 
By Brooks and Groves, in hollow-whiſpering Gales 
| Tay 
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Tux Bounty ſhines in Autumn unconfin'd, 

And ſpreads a common Feaſt for all that lives. 15 

In Winter awful Trov! with Clouds and Storms 

Around THEE thrown, Tempeſt o er Tempeſt card. 

Majeſtic Darkneſs! on the Whirlwind's Wing, 

Riding ſublime, TH ou bidſt the World adore, 
And humbleſt Nature with T ay northern Blaſt, 20 


MysTERIous Round! what Skill, what Force 
divine, 
Deep- felt, in Theſe appear a ſimple Train, 
Let ſo delightful mix d, with ſach kind Art, 
Such Beau ty and Beneficence combin' d; 


Shade, unperceiv'd, ſo ſoftening into Shade ; 25 {0 
And all ſo forming an harmonious Whole; 4 
That, as they till ſucceed, they raviſh ſtill. q 

But wandering oft, with brute unconſcious Gaze, 


Man marks not TEE, marks not the mighty Hand, 


That, ever- buſy, wheels the ſilent Sphere; 30 
Works in the ſecret Deep; ſhoots, ſteaming, Thence 
The fair Profuſion that o'erfpreads the Spring : 

Flings from the Sun direct the flaming Day; 

Feeds 
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Feeds every Creature; hurls the Tempeſt forth; _ 
And, as on Earth this grateful Change revolves; 35 
With Tranſport touches all the Springs of Life; 


NaTvzy, attend! join every living Soul, 

| Beneath the ſpacious Temple of the Sky, 
In Adoration join; and, ardent, raiſe 
One general Song! To Ht M, ye vocal Gales, 40 
Breathe ſoft, whoſe Sein IT in your Freſhneſs breathes: 1 
Oh talk of Him in ſolitary Glooms! 
Where, o er the Rock, the ant Pine 
Fills the brown Shade with a religious Awe. 
And ye, Whoſe bolder Note is heard afar, 45 
Who ſhake th' aſtoniſh'd World, lift bich t to Heaven 
Th' impetuous Song. and ſay from whom you rage. 


His Praiſe, ye Brooks, attune, ye trembling Rilk; 

And let me catch it as I muſe along. 

Ye headlong Torrents, rapid, and profound e 

Ve fofter Floods, -that lead the humid Me 

Along the Vale; and thou, majeſtic Main, 

A ſecret World of Wonders in thyſelf, 

Sound H1s ſtupendous Praiſe ; whoſe greater Voice 
: | 07 


Or bids you roar, or bids your Roarings fall. 55 
Soft-roll your Incenſe, Herbs, and Fruits, and Flowers, 
In mingled Clouds to Hi M3 whoſe Sun exalts, 

Whoſe Breath perfumes you, and whoſe Pencil paints, 
Ve Foreſts bend, ye Harveſts wave, to HIM; 
Breathe your till Song into the Reaper's Heart, 60 
As home he goes beneath the joyous Moon. 

Ye that keep watch in Heaven, as Earth alleep 
Unconſcious lies, effuſe your mildeſt Beams, 

Ye Conſtellations, while your Angels ſtrike, 

Anud the ſpangled Sky, the ſilver Lyre. 15 65 
Great Source of Day! beſt Image here below 


Of thy Creator, ever pouring wide, 
From World to World, the vital Ocean round, 


On Nature write with every Beam H Is Praiſe. 

The Thunder rolls: be huſh'd the proſtrate World ; 

While Cloud to Cloud returns the ſolemn Hymn. 7 I 
Bleat out afreſh; ye Hills; ye moſſy Rocks, 

Retain the Sound : the broad reſponſive "ny 

Ye Valleys, raiſe; for the GREAT SHEPHERD reigns; 

And his uni uffering Kingdom yet will come. 75 


| Ye Woodland all, awake: a boundleſs Song 
Burſt 
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Burſt from the Groves; and when the reſtleſs Day, l 
_ Expiring, lays the warbling World aſleep, 
Sweeteſt of Birds! ſweet Philomela, charm 

The liſtening Shades, and teach the Night H 1s Praiſe. 


Ve chief, for whom the whole Creation ſmiles; » 81 
At once the Head, the Heart, and Tongue of all, 


Crown the great Hymn! in ſwarming Cities vaſt, 
Aſſembled Men, to the deep Organ join 
The long-reſounding Voice, oft-breaking clear, "05 - 

At ſolemn Pauſes, thro' the ſwelling Baſe; 
And, as each mingling Flame increaſes each, 
In one united Ardor riſe to Heaven. i 

Or if you rather chuſe the rural Shade, 

And find a Fane in every ſacred Grove; 90 
There let the Shepherd's Flute, the Virgin's Lay, 
The prompting Seraph, and the Poets Lyre, 
| Skill fing the Gop or Sz asons, as they roll. 

For me, when 1 forget the darling Theme, 
Whether the Bloſſom blows, the Summer-Ray 95 
Ruſſets the Plain, inſpiring Autumn gleams; 
Or Winter riſes in the blackening Eaſt; 
3 
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Be my Tongue mute, may Fancy paint no more, 


And, dead to Joy, forget my Heart to beat ! 


SHoULD Fate command me to the fartheſt Verge 
of the green Earth, to diſtant barbarous Climes, 10x 
Rivers unknown to Song; where firſt the Sun 

Gilds Indian Mountains, or his ſetting Beam 

Flames on th' Atlantic Iſles; tis nought to me; 


since Gop is ever preſent, ever felt, 105 
In the void Waſte as in the City full; 


And where HE vital ſpreads there muſt be Joy. 
When even at laſt the ſolemn Hour ſhall come, 
And wing my myſtic Flight to future Worlds, 
I chearful will obey, There, with new Powers, 110 
Will riſing Wonders ſing: I cannot go 
Where UniversAL Love not ſmiles around, 
| duſtaining all yon Orbs and all their Sons, 
From feeming Evil ſtill educing Good, 
And Better thence again, and Better Rill, "ITY 
In infinite Progreſſion. But I loſe 


Myſelf in Him, in LIGHT INEFFABLE ! 


Come then, expreſſive Silence, muſe 11 1s Praiſe. 
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HALL the great Soul of Nrwrox quit this 

8 Earth, 5 5 

To mingle with his Stars; and every Maſe, 

Aſtoniſh'd into Silence, ſhun the Weight 

Of Honours due to his illuſtrious Name? 

But what can Man ?—Even now the Sons of Light, 5 

In Strains high-warbled to ſeraphic Lyre, 

Hail his Arrival on the Coaſt of Bliſß. 

Yet am not I deterr'd, tho high the Theme, 

And ung to Harps of Angels, for with you, 
94 Ethereal 


296 POE M the Memory 
Ethereal Flames! ambitious, I aſpire . 


In Nature's general Symphony to join, 


10 


AND what new Wonders can ye ſhow your Gueſt! 
Who, while on this dim Spot, where Mortals toil 
Clouded in Duſt, from MoT1on's ſimple Laws, 
Could trace the ſecret Hand of PROVIDEN CE, 5 
Wide-working thro' this univerſal Frame. 


Have ye not liſten'd while he bound the Suns, 
And PrAx R Ts to their Spheres! the unequal Taſk 
of Human-kind till then. Oft had they roll'd, | 
Ofer erring Man the Vear, and oft diſgrac d 20 
The Pride of Schools, before their Courſe was known 
Full in its Cauſes and Effects to him, 

All- piercing ſage! Who fat not down and dream d 

8 : Romantic Schemes, defended by the Din 

5 Ot. ſpecious Words, and Tyranny of Names; We 
But, bidding his amazing Mind attend, 2607 

And with heroic Patience Years on Years 

Deep: ſearching, faw at laſt the SYSTEM dawn, 

And hing, of all his Race, on him alone, 

WHAT 
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War were e his Raptures wen! how pure! how 
ſtrong! * 30 
And what the T riumphs of old Gunner and Rome, | 
By his diminiſh'd, but the Pride of Boys 
In ſome ſmall Fray victorious! when inſtead 
Of ſhatter'd Parcels of this Earth uſurp'd 
By Violence unmanly, and fore Deeds wy 35 
Of Cruelty and Blood, Nature herſelf 
| Stood all ſubdu d by him, and open l. laid 
Her every latent Glory to his View. 


ALL intellectual Eye, our $0LAR RoUND 
Firſt gazing thro, he by the blended Power 40 
Of GRaviTaTiION and PROJECTION. faw 


The whole in filent Harmony revolve, 
From uriaffiſted Viſion hid, the Mooxs 


To chcar remoter Planets numerous pour d, 


By him in all their mingled Tradts were ſein, 4 
He alſo fix'd the wandering Queen OF Nicur, | 
Whether ſhe wanes into a ſcanty Orb, 

Or, waxing broad, with her pale ſhadowy Licht, 


In a ſoft Deluge oyerflows the Sky. ON 
1 WE cr 
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Her every Motion clear-diſcerning, He 1 
Adjuſted to the mutual Main, and taught * 
Why now the mighty Maſs of Water ſwells 
Reſiſtleſs, heaving on the broken Rocks, 
And the full River turning; till again 

The Tide revertive, unattracted, leaves 55 
A yew Waſte of idle Sands behind. 


Tn EN « breaking hence, he took his ardent Flight 
T hro' the blue Infinite; and every STAR, 


Which the clear Concave of a Winter's Night 

Pours on the eye, or aſtronomic Tube, 60 
Far- ſtretching, ſnatches from the dark Aby6, : 
Or ſuch as farther i in ſucceflive Skies 

To Fancy ſhine alone, at his Approach 

Blaz'd into Suns, the living Centre m_ 7 5 
Of an harmonious Syſtem : all combin'd, 65 
And rul d unerring by chat ſingle Power, 

Which draws the Stone projected to the Ground, 


O v NPROFU SE Magnificence divine! 
O Wrspom rruly perfect! thus to call 
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From a few Cauſes ach a Scheme of Things, 70 
Effects ſo various, beautiful, and great, ö 
An Univerſe compleat! And 0 beloꝰ d ; 
Of Heaven! whoſe well-purg'd penetrative Tye, ; 

The myſtic Veil tranſpiercing, inly ſcan'd 

The riſing, moving, wide-eſtabliſh d Frame: 75 


He, firſt of Men, with awful Wing purſu d 
The Cong thro the long Elliptic Curve, 


As round innumerous Worlds he wound Nis Way; 3, 7 


Til, to the Forehead of our evening Sky 
Return'd, the blazing g Wonder glares anew, 3 
And oer r the trembling Nations ſhakes Dime. 


Tax Heavens are all his own; from the wild Rule 
Of whirling VoT1ces, and circling SpHERES, | 
To their firſt oreat Simplicity reſtor'd. 

The Schools aſtoniſh'd ſtood; but found i it vain 8g 
To keep at odds with Demon ſtration ſtrong, 
And, unawaken'd, dream beneath the Blaze 
Ok Truth, At once their pleaſing Viſions fled, 
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With the gay Shadows of the Morning mix'd, 
| "_ Nxwrox * our * * 


| 90 


Tu' AERIAL Flow of SOUND was known to him, 
F rom whence i it firſt in wavy Circles breaks, 
Till the touch'd Organ takes the Meaning in. 
Nor could the darting Bx Au, of Speed immenſe, 
Eſcape his ſwift Purſuit, and meaſuring Eye. 95 
Even LIT 17 skLr, which every thing diplays, 
Shane undiſcover 'd, til his brighter Mind 
Untwiſted all the ſhining Robe of Day ; 
And, from the whitening undiſtinguiſh'd Blaze, 
Collecting every Ray into his kind, 100 
To the charm'd Eye educ'd the gorgeous Train 
Of Paxent-CoLovks. Firſt the flaming RED 
Sprung vivid forth; the tawny OxAnoE next; 
And next delicious YELLow; by whoſe fide 
Fell the kind Beams of all-refreſhing GERN. 10 
Then the pure BL vx, that ſwells autumnal Skies 
Ethereal play d; and then, of ſadder Hue, 
Emerg d the deepen'd InDico, as when 
The e ee Evening Soaps with Froſt. 


While 
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| While the laſt Gleamings of refracted Light 110 
Dyd in the fainting VIOL ET away. N 

Theſe, when the Clouds diſtil the roſy Shower, 

| Shine out diftin& adown the wltry Bow; | 
While o'er our Heads the dewy Viſton bends 
Delightful, melting on the Fields beneatb. 115 


Myriads of mingling Dyes from theſe reſult, 
And Myraids ſtill remain Infinite Source 


Of Beau ty, ever-fluſhing, eyer-new! 


Pai ever r Poet! image aught 10 Big | 


| Dreaming in whiſpering Groves, by the boarſe Brook! ' 
Or Prophet, to whoſe Rapture Heaven deſcends! I2 1 
Even now the Etting Sun and ſhifting Gels 

Seen, GREE NWICH, from thy lovely Heights, declare 


How juſt, Pa beauteous the REFRACTIVE Law. 


Tux noiſeleſs Tipz of ins, all ks down 
To vaſt Eternity's 8 unbounded Sea, : 126 
Where the green I lands of the Happy ſhine, 
He ftem'd alone; and tothe Source (involy'd 

Deep in primeval Gloom) aſcending, raig'd 
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His Lights at equal Diſtances, to guide 50 
* wilder d on his darkſome * 1 * 


Bur who c can number up his Labours? who... 13 
His high Diſcoveries ſing? when but a few ; 
Of the deep-ſtudying Race can ſtretch their Minds 


85 To what he knew : in Fancy 8 lighter Thought, 13 5 
How ſhall the Muſe then gralp the mighty Theme? 


Wrar Wonder thence that his Dzv orion fell 
-Y eſponſive to his Knowledge! For could he, 
Whoſe piercing mental Eye diffuſive lr. 
Ihe finiſh'd Univerſity of things, e 
In all its order, Magnitude, and Parts, FL 
Forbear inceſſant to adore that Pow R 
Who fills, ſuſtains, and aQtuates the Whole: ? 5 


Say, ye who beſt can tell, ye happy few, 
| Who faw him in the ſofteſt Lights of Life, 145 
All unwithheld, indulging to his Friends 
The vaſt unborrow'd Treaſures of his Mind, 
Oh ſpeak the wondrous Man! how mild, how cl 
How greatly . how divinely goods 


How 


303 
How firm ate on n Truth; 150 


Fervent in doing well, with every Nerve 


Still preſſing on, forgetful of the paſt, 

And panting for Perfection: far above 
Thoſe little Cares, and viſionary Js. 155 
That ſo perplex the fond impafſion d Heart 
Of ever-cheated, ever-truſting Man. 


This, con DTT, from thy rural Hours we hope 
As thro' the pleaſing Shade, where Nature pours. 
Ner every Sweet, in ſtudious Eaſe you walk! 160 
The ſocial Paſſions ſmiling at thy Heart, 
That glows with all the recollected Sage. 


Ax p you, ye hopeleſs gloomy-minded Tribe, 
You who, unconſcious of thoſe nobler Fl ights 
That reach impatient at immortal Life, | 
Againſt the prime indearing Privilege 1565 
Of Being dare contend, ſay, can a Soul a 
Of ſuch extenſive, deep, tremendous Powers, 
Enlarging full, be but a finer Breath 
Of Spirits dancing thro their Tabes awhile, 
And then for ever loſt in vacant Air ? -;- 
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&« And T1 101 my Charge —Ye = montrng Stones, 
That build the towering Pyramid, the 
Triumphal Arch, the Monument effac'd 
By ruthleſs Ruin, and wbate er ſupports 
The worlhip'd Name of hoar Antiquity, 
| Down to the L Duſt! what Grandeur can ye boat 
While NzwroN lifts his Column to the Skies, 
Beyond the Waſte of Time —Let no weak Drop 
Be ſhed for him, The Virgin! in her Bloom 
Cut off, the joyous Youth, and darling Child, 
 'Theſe are the Tombs that claim the tender Tear, 
And Elegiac Song. But NewToN calls © 185 
For other Notes of Gratulation high, SO 
That now he wanders thro? thoſe endleſs Worlds 
He here fo well deſcried, and wondering talks, 


And hymns their Author with his glad Compeers. 


180 
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O BRITAIx's Boaſt! whether with Angels thou 
ditteſt in dread Dieburg or fellou- bleſt, | 191 
Who joy to ſee the Honour of their Kind; | 
Or whether, mounted on cherubic Wing, 

Thy fwift Career is with the whirling Orbs, 
Comparing Things with Things, in Raptureloſt, 19 5 
And grateful Adoration, for that Light 
o plenteous ray'd into thy Mind below, 
From LIGHT HIMSELF; Oh look with Pity down 


On Humin-kind, a frail erroneous Race! 

Exalt the Spirit of a downward World! 200 
Oer thy dejected Country chief preſide, 

And be her GEN ius call'd! her Studies raiſe, / 

Correct her Manners, and inſpire her Youth. 

For, tho deprav'd and ſunk, ſhe brought thee forth | 
And glories ! in thy Name; ſhe points thee out 20 : 
| To all her Sons, and bids them eye thy Star : 5 
| While in expectance of the ſecond Life, 

When Time ſhall be no more, thy ſacred Duſt 

Sleeps with her Kings, and dignifies the Scent. 
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Vor. I. X BRITANNIA, 


BRITANNIA 
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* 2 


— E- tanta, audetis talleje Moles? 
Duos Ego—ſed motos preflat componere Fluctus. 
Poſt mihi non fimili Pæna commiſſa luetis. 

Maturate Fugam, Regique bæc dicite veſtro: 

Non illi Imperium Pelagi, Sævumque Tridentem, 


Sed mihi n ee ViRG. 
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8 on the ſea· beat Shore W a, 

A Of her degenerate Sons the faded Fame, 
Deep in her anxious Heart, revolving fad: 

Bare was her throbbing Boſom to the Gale, : 

That hoarſe, and hollow, from the bleak Su rge blew 3 


„TAN 


Looſe flow'd her Treſſes; rent her azure Robe. | 6 


Hung o'er the Deep from her majeſtic Brow 
She tore the Laurel, and ſhe tore the Bay. 


Nor ceas d the copious Grief to bathe her Check; 


/ 


Mu ceasd her Sobs to murmur to the Main. Ps 


Peace diſcontented nigh, departing, ſtretch'd 
Her Dove-like Wings, And War, cho greatly rous'd, 
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Yet mourn'd his fetter'd 28895 . thus the 
Of Nat ations ſpoke ; and what ſhe faid the Muſe 
"Recorded, faithful, in unbidden Verk. A: us 
Even not yon al, that, from the a Wave, 
Dawnson the Sight, and wafts the Royal Touth, 


5 2 \ Freight « of future Glory to wy Shore; [ 


Even not the flattering View of golden Days, 20 
And riſing Periods yet of bright Renown, 


Beneath the Parents, and their endlef Line a 


* 


Thro late revolving Time, can booth my Rage; 
While, unchaſtis d, the inſulting Spaniard dares 


Infeſt the trading Flood, full of v vain War , 9 5 


Deſpiſe my Navies, and my Merchants ſeize; ; 
As, truſting to falſe Peace, they fearleſs roam 


The World of Waters wild, made, by the Toil, 
And liberal Blood of glorious Ages, mine: 
Nor burſts 1 my ſleeping Thunder on their Head. 30 


Whence this unwonted Patches ! this weak Doubt ? 
This tame beſeechin g of rejected Peace 33 


7 This meek. Forbearance? this unnative Fear, 
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To generous Britons never known before ? 
And ſaiłd my Fleets for this; on Indian Tides 


To float, unactive, with the veering Winds? 3 


The Mockery of War! while hot Diſeaſe, ; 
And Sloth diſtemper'd, ſwept off burning Crouds, 
For Action ardent ; and amid the Deep, 


Inglorious, funk them in the watry Grave. 


There now they lie beneath the rolling Flood, 40 


Far from their Friends, and Country unaveng d ; 
And back the weeping War-Ship comes again, 
Diſpirited, and thin; her Sons aſham'd / 7 
Thus idly to review their native Shore; | ow” 
With not one Glory ſparkling in their Eye, e 5 
One Triumph in their Tongue. A Paſſenger, 

The violated Merchant comes along; 

That far-ſought Wealth, for which the noxious Gale 

| 'He drew, and ſweat beneath Equator Suns, 
By lawleſs Force detain'd; a Force that ſon 50 
Would melt away, and every Spoil reſign, | 

Were once the Britiſb Lion heard to roar. 

Whence js it that the proud Iberian thus, 


ln their own well-afferted Element, 


X 4 Dares. 


- ” 
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Dares rouze to Wrath the Maſters of the Main? x; 
Who told him, that the big incumbent War 
Would not, ere this, have roll'd his trembling Ports 
In ſmoky Ruin ? and his guilty Stores, 
Won by the Ravage of a butcher'd World, 
Yet unaton'd, ſank in the ſwallowing Deep, bo 
Ou led the n Prize into the Thames ? 110195 


0 2 was a time pech let my g one i 
Reſume their Spirit at the rouzing Thought!) 
When all the Pride of Spain, in one dread F "WM 
Swell d o er the lab'ring Surge; like a whole Heaven 
Of Clouds, wide· roll d before the boundleſs Breeze. 66 
1 Gaily the ſplendid Armament along 
1 Exultant plough'd, reflecting a red ln 
As ſunk the Sun, o'er all the flaming Vaſt; 
Tall, gorgeous, and elate; drunk with the Dicm 70 
of eaſy Conqueſt ; while their bloated War, 
Stretch'd out from Sky to Sky, the gather'd Force 
Of Ages held in its cagacious Womb. 
But ſoon, regardleſs of the cumbrous Pomp, 
My dauntleſs Brirons came, a gloomy few, 75 
. — 
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With Tempeſt black, the goodly Scene deform d, 
And laid their Glory waſte. The Bolts of Fate 
Reſiſtleſs thunder d thro' their yielding Sides; 

Fierce o'er their Beauty blaz'd the lurid Flame; 
And ſeiz d in horrid Graſp, or ſhatter'd wide, 80 
Amid the mighty Waters, deep they ſunk. 
Then too from every Promont6ry chill, | | 
Rank F en, and Cavern where the wild Wave works, | 
I ſwept confederate Winds, and ſwell'd a Storm. 

Round the glad Iſle, ſnatch d by the vengeful Blaſt, 8 5 
The ſcatter'd Remnants drove ; on the blind Shelve, 
And pointed Rock, that marks th' indented Shore, 
Relentleſs daſh'd, where loud the Northern Main 


Howls thro' the fractured Coledmian Illes. 


© were oy Dawnings of my liquid Reign; 90 


But ſince how vaſt it grew, how abſolute, 


Even i in thoſe troubled Times, . when dreadful Blake 
Aw'd angry Nations with the Britiſo Name, 
Let every humbled State, let Europe ſa r, 
Suſtain'd, and ballanc d, by my naval Arm. 95 
Ah what muſt theſs immortel Spirits think 

s — Of 


Of your poor Shifts ? Theſe, for their Country” 8 god, 
Who fac d the blackeſt Danger, knew no fear, 

No mean Submiſſion, but commanded Peace. 
Ah how with Indignation muſt they bun? 100 
(If aught, but Joy, can touch etherial Breaſts) / 
With Shame? with Grief? to ſee their feeble Sons | 
Shrink from that Empire o'er the conquer'd Seas, 
For which their Wiſdoin plan d, their Cou ncils glow, 
1 their Veins bled thro mm a ene _ "ws 


9 On firſt of hutnan Bleflng6! + and ſupreme! 
Fair Peace 4 how lovely, how delightful Thou! | 
By whoſe wide Tie, the kindred Sons of Men, 
Like Brothers live, | in Amity combin d, 
And unſuſpicious Faith; while honeſt Toil 110 
Gives every Joy, and to thoſe Joys a . 
Which idle, barbarous Rupine but uſurps. 
Pate i is thy Reign; when, vnaccurs d by Blood, 
Nought, fave the Sweetneſs of indulgent Showers, 
Trickling diſtils into the vernant Glebe; 115 
Iaſtead of mangled Carcaſſes, ſid-ſeen, - 
When the blythe Sheaves lie Teatter'd o er the Field; 


a —""_ | 


When only ſhining Shares, the crooked Knife, 
And Hooks imprint the vegetable Wound; | 
When the Land bluſhes with the Roſe alone, 120 

| The falling Fruitage, and the bleeding Vine, 
Ch, Peace! thou Source, and Soul of ſocial Life; 


Beneath whoſe calm, inſpiring Influen ce, 


Science his Views enlarges, Art refines, 1 
And ſwelling Commerce opens all her Ports; 125 
Bleſt be the Man divine, who gives us Thee! | 
Who bids the Trumpet huſh his horrid Clang, 
Nor blow the giddy Nations into Rage; * | 
Who ſheaths the murderous e the ay" Gus 
Into the well-pil'd Armoury returns; 135 
And, every Vigour from the Work of Death, 
To grateful Induſtry converting, makes 
The Country flouriſh, and the City ſmile. | 
Unviolated, him the Virgin fings ; 
And him the ſtniling Mother to her Tran. 140 
Of him the Shepherd,” in the peaceful Dale, 
Chaunts; and, the Treaſures of his Labour ſure, © 
The Huſbandman of him, as at the Plough, 
Or Team, he tolls. With him the Sailor ſcoths, 8 
Beneath 


Beneath the trembling Moon, the midnight Waye; 
And the full City, warm, from Street to Street, 146 
And Shop to Shop, reſponſive, rings of him. 
Dor joys one Land alone; his Praiſe extends 

Far as che Sun rolls the diffuſive Day; 5 
Par as the Breeze can bear the Gifts of Peace, 150 
Till all the happy Nations catch-the Song. 


ER * 


WůQu AT would not Peace] the Patriot bear for thee? 
What painful Patience? What inceſſant Care? 
What mixt Anxiety? What ſleepleſs Toil? 
Even from the Raſh protected what Reproach? 15; 
For he thy Value knows; thy Friendſhip he = 
'To human Nature: but the better thou, 
The richer of Delight, ſometimes the more | 
Inevitable War; when Ruffian Force 26 
Awakes the Fury of an injur'd State. "a1 160 
Then the good eaſy Man, whom Reaſon ruless 
W ho, while unhurt, 1 nor Offence, nor Harm, 
Rouz'd by bold Inſult, and! injurious Rage, 
With ſharp, and ſudden Check, th aſtonidh'd Sons 
Of Violence confounds; firm as his Cauſe, 105 
78 = 


His bolder Heart; in awful Juſtice clad; = 


His Eyes effulging a peculiar Fire: 


And, as he charges thro' the proſtrate War, 
His keen Arm teaches faithleſs Men, no more 
To dare the ſacred Vengeance of the Juſt, 170 


Axp what, my thoughtlef Sons, ſhould fire you 


more, 

Than when your well earn d Empire of the Deep | 
The leaſt beginning Injury receives? 

What better Cauſe can call your Lightnin g forth ? 


Yau Thunder wake? Your deareſt Lifedemand? 175 


What better Cauſe, than when your Country ſees 


The ſly Deſtruction at her Vitals aim'd? 


For oh it much imports you, tis your All, 
To keep your Trade intire, intire the Force, 
And Honour of your Fleets; o'er that to watch, 180 
Even with a Hand ſevere, and jealous Eye. 
In Intercourſe be gentle, generous, juſt, 

By Wiſdom, poliſh'd, and of Ma nners fair 


} But on the Sea be terrible, untam 'd, 


Unconquerable Rill: let none eſcape, 155 
Who 
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Who ſhall but aim to touch your Glory there. 
Is there the Man, into the Lion's Den 
Who dares nets: to ſnatch his Young a away? 
And is a Briton ſeiz'd ? and ſeiz'd beneath 
The ſlumbring Terrors of a Britiſh Fleet . 
Then ardent riſe! Oh great in Vengeance riſe! 
Of erturn the Proud, teach Rapine to reſtore : 
And as you ride ſublimely round the World, 
Make every Veſſel ſtoop, make every State 
At once their Welfare and their Duty know. 195 
This 1s your Glory; ; this your Wiſdom; this 925 
The native Power for which you were deſign d 
By Fate, when Fate deſign d the firmeſt State, 
That e er was ſeated on the ſubject Sea; 4 85 
A State, alone, where Liberty ſhould live, | 200 
In theſe late Times, this Evening of Mankind, 


When Athens, Rome, and Carthage are-no more, 
The World almoſt in Qaviſh Sloth diffoly'd. | 


For this, theſe Rocks around your Coaſt were thrown, 


For this, your Oaks, peculiar harden'd, ſhoot '205 
Strong into ſturdy Growth; for rhis, your 1 Hearts 2 


Swen with a ſullen Courage, growing ſtil! 


4 MEM gay 
As Danger grows; and Strength, and Toil for this 

Are liberal pour d o'er all the fervent Land. = 
Then cheriſh this, this unexpenſive Power, 210 
Undangerous to the Public, ever prompt, 

By laviſh Nature thruſt into your Hand: 

And, unencumber'd with the Bulk immenſe 

Of Conqueſt, whence huge Empires roſe, and fell, 
Self-cruſh'd, extend your Reign from Shore to Shore, 
Whereer the Wind your high Beheſts can blow, 2 16 
And fix it deep on this eternal Baſe. 

For ſhould the ſliding Fabrick once give way, 


Soon {lacken'd quite, and paſt Recovery broke, 


It gathers Ruin as it rolls along, ru os 
| Steep-ruſhing down to that devouring Gulph, 
Where many a mighty Empire buried lies. nb 


And ſhould the big redundant Flood of Trade, | 

In which ten thouſand thouſand Labours j ' RET 
Their ſeveral Currents till the boundleſ Tide 2 2. 225 
Rolls! in a radiant Deluge o'er the Land, = 
Should this bright Stream, the leaſt infected, point 
Its Courſe another way, o' er other Lands 

The various Treaſure would reſi ſtleſs pour, 
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Ne er to be won again; jts antient Trat 2 30 


Let a vile Channel, deſolate, and dead, 

7 With all around a miſerable” Waſte. 

Not Egypt, were, her better Heaven, the Nike 
Turn'd | in the Pride of Flow; when o er his Rocks, 


And roaring Cataracts, beyond the Reach 125 235 


Of dizzy Viſion pil'd, in one wide Flaſh 
An Ethiopian Deluge foams amainn 
: (Whence wond'ring Fable trac d him from the Sky) 
0 Even not that Prime of Earth, where Harveſts croud 
On untill d Harveſts, all the teeming Year, 240 
If of the fat o erflowing Culture robb'd, 
Were then a more uncomfortable Wild, 
Steril, and void; than of her Trade depriv'd, 835 
- Britons, 200 büttner be hire RE 


Her high-built Honour moulder d to the Duſt; 245 


| Unnery'd her Force; her Spirit vaniſh 'd wa * 
1 With rapid Wing her Riches fled away; 
Her unfrequented Ports alone the sigen 
Of what ſhe was; her Merchants ſeatter d wide j a 
Her hollow Shops ſhut up; and in her Streets, 259 
200943 Her 
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Her Fields Woods, Markets, Villages, and Roads, | 
| The cheerful Voice of Labour heard no more, 


F 3'"{S 


On let not then waſte Luxury i impair 5 
That manly Soul of Toil, which ſtrings your Nerves, 
And your own proper Happineſs creates! 255 
Ohlet not the ſoft, penetrating Plague 
Creep on the free-born Mind! and working there, 
With the ſharp Tooth of many a new-form'd Want, 
EndleG, and idle all, eat out the Heart 555 
Of Liberty; the high Conception blaſt 2860 
The noble Sentiment, th impatient Scorn - 
Of baſe Subjedtion, and the ſwelling Wiſh 
For general Good, erazing from the Mind: 
While nought fave narrow Selfiſhneſs ſucceed * 
And low Deſign, the ſneaking Paſſions all 265 
Let looſe, and reigning in the rankled Breaſt, 
Induc'd at laſt, by ſcarce-perceiv'd Degrees, 
dapping the very Frame of Government, 

And Life, a total Diſſolution comes; 82 
wth, Ignorance, Dejection, Flattery, Fear. 502 
Oppreſſion raging o'er the Waſte he makes; 
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The human Being almoſt quite extinck; 
And the whole State in broad Corruption inks. 
Oh ſhun that Gulph: and gaping Ruin ſhun! 

And countleſs Ages roll it far away” 4 + 27% 
From you, ye Heaven-beloy'd! Dp Wen rn 20: 
The Light of Life! the Sun of Humanckind! 
Whence Heroes, Bards, and Patriots borrow Flame, 
Even where the keen depreſſive North deſcends, 
Still ſpread, exalt, and actuate your Powers! * 
While ſlaviſh Southern Climates beam 1 in vain, DE) 
And may a public Spirit from the Throne, + 
Where every Virtue fits, go copious fortn 

Live o'er the Land! the finer Arts inſpire; "0 

Make thoughtful Science raiſe his penſive Head, 86 5 
Blow the freſh Bay, bid Induſtry rejoice, 


And the rough! Sons of loweſt Labour ſmile; 

As when, profuſe of Spring, the looſen d Weſt 
Lifts up the pining Vear, and balmy breathes * 
Youth, Life, and Love, and Beauty o'er the World. 


Bo r haſte we from theſe melancholy Shores, 291 
Nor to deaf Winds, and Waves, our Plaint 
LC | : Fur 
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pour weak; the Country claims our active Aid; 
That let us roam; and where we find a Spark 


Of public Virtue, blow it into Flame. 5 

And now my Sons, the Sons of Freedom meet 
ln awful Senate; thither let us fly; 

Burn in the Patriots Thought, flow from his Tongue 


In fearleſs Truth; myſelf, transform'd, preſide, | 
And ſhed the Spirit of Britannia round. 300 


Tu is faid; her fleeting Form, and airy Train, 


Sunk in the Gale; and nought but ragged Rocks | 
Ruſh'd on the broken Eye; and nought was heard 


But che rough Cadence of the daſhing Wave, 
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E RR ATA. 
Page 22, Line 401, for Naids read Naiads. 
Page 142, Line 1564, for his read thy. 
Page 169, Line 214, for embowering read encire; 
Page 202, Line 900, put a Comma after with. 
Page 220, Line 1282, for beſide read beſides. 
Page 239, Line 170, for Head read Heads. 
Page 242, Line 240, for deep read wide. 
Page 271, Line $30, for they want, read he wants, 
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SO PH ON 


H E Notice, Your MajzsTy 
has condeſcended to take of the 
following Tragedy, emboldens 
me to lay it, in the humbleſt Manner, 
at Your MajzsTy's Feet. And to 
whom can this illuſtrious Carthaginian 
ſo properly fly for Protection, as to a 
Qu EN, who commands the Hearts of 
a People, more powerful at Sea than 
Carthage ® more flouriſhing in Com- 
merce than thoſe firſt Merchants? more 
lecure againſt Conqueſt ? and, under a 
Monarchy, more free than a Common- 
wealth itlelt?y * To 

my I 


DEDICATION. 
I dare not, nor indeed need I, here 
attempt a Character, where both the 
great and the amiable Qualities ſhine | 
forth in full Perfection. All Words are 
faint to ſpeak what is univerſally felt, 
and acknowledged, by a happy People. 
Permit me therefore only to ſubſcribe 


my ſelf, with the trueſt Zeal and _—_— 
ration, ES 


MAD AM, 


Your MA]ESTv's 
| Moſt bumble, 
5 0 dutiful, 
And moſt devoted 


Servant, 


James THoMSON- 


T is not 19 Intention, in this Preface, to defend any 
Faults that may be found in the following Piece. 

I am afraid there are too many: But thoſe who are 
beſt able to diſcover, will be the moſt ready to pardon 
them, They alone know how difficult an Undertaking 
the curiting of a Tragedy is: and this is a firſt Attempt. 

I beg leave only to mention the Reaſon that 9 
me to make choice of this Subject. What pleaſed me par- 
ticularly, tho perhaps it will not be leaſt liable to Ob- 
Jjection with ordinary Readers, was the great Simplicity 

of the. Story. It is One, Regular, and Uniform, not 
charged with a Multiplicity of Incidents, and yet afford- 
ing ſeveral Revolutions of Fortune; by which the Paſ- 
 fions may be excited, varied, and driven 10 their full 
Tumult of Emotion.. 

This Unity of Defign was ' always ſought ofter, and 
admired by the Antients : and the moſt Eminent among 
the Moderns, who underſtood their Writings, have cho- 
| ſen to imitate them in this, from an intire Convittion 
that the Reaſon of it muſt hold good in all Ages. And 
here allcw me to tranſlate a Pajjage from the celebrated. 
Monſieur Racine, <obich contains all that I have to hy. 
on this Head. | 

* We muſt not fancy that this Rule bas no other 
* Foundation but the. Caprice of thoſe wwho made it. No- 
thing can touch us in T. ragedy, but what is probable... 
And what Probability is there, that, in one Day, 
* ſhould happen a Wiultitude of Things, which could 
** ſcarce happen in ſeveral Weeks? There are ſome ch 
* think that Simplicity is a Mark of Barrenneſs © 
Invention. But they do not conſider, that, on the 

_ 3 — contra), 
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© contrary, Inveution conſiſts in making ſomething out 


% nothing: and that this Huddle of Incidents has al- 


La 


ways been the. Refuge of Poets, who did not find in 
« their Genius either Richneſs or Force enough to en. 
te page their Spectators, for ve Acts together, by a 
„ ſimple Action, ſupported by the Violence of Paſſions, 
« the Beauty of Sentiments, and the Nobleneſs of Ex- 

preſſion.” — I would not be underſtood to mean that all 
4 things are to be found in my Performance: I only 
ſhew the Reader what I aimed at, and how 1 w_ 


have pleaſed him, had it been in my power. 


As to the Character of Sophoniſba; in drawing it it, 


Have confined myſelf to the Truth of Hiſtory. It were 


an Afﬀront to the Ape, to ſuppoſe ſuch a Character out 
of Nature; eſpecially in a Country which has produced 
fo many great Examples of Public Spirit and Heroic Vir- 
zues, even in the Softer Sex : and I had deſtroyed her 
Chara#ter intirely, had I not marked it with that ſtrong 
Love to her Country, Diſdain of Servitude, and inborn 

Averfron to the Romans, by which all Hiſtorians baue 


diſtinguiſhed her. Nor ought her marrying Maſiniſſa, 


while her former Huſband was ſtill alive, to be reckoned 
a Blemiſh in her Charatter. For, by the Laws both of 
Rome and Carthage, the Captivity of the Huſband difſ- 


ſolved the Marriage of courſe; as among us Impotence, 


or Aduliery: not to mention the Reaſons of a Moral and 
Public Neture, which T have 255 into her own Mons bin 


the Scene betwixt her and Sy 


Thists all I have to ſay of 2 Pi Aol. But I can- 


not conelude without owning my Obligations to thoſe 


cencerned in the Repreſentation. They have indeed dont 
ame more than Fuſtice. IFhatever was deſigned as amia- 
ple and engaging in Maſiniſſa fines out in Mr. Wilks's 
Afion. Mrs. Oldfield, in the Character of Sophoniſba, 
$25 excelled what, even in the Fondneſs of an Author, 1 
could either wiſh or imagine. The Grace, Dignity, and 
ppy Variety of her -iftien haue been univerſally Us 
plauged, and are truly. 2 amirable. 


PROLOGUE. 


R O L O GU E. 
N 2 JILIN! e. 5 
By a FRIEND. 
Spoken 7 * WIE ETA. 


TEN Learning Ser. ths long Gothic Nigbr, 

Fair, oer the N. ern World, renew'd pls Light, 
With Anti cr / Spphoriſba roſe - 2 Dein 
The Tragic Muſe, returning, wept her Woes. 

h her tht Lash. Scene fikſh learnt to glow 5, 
*. the firſt Tears for het were taught to Lew. 

er  Charms;the-Gallie-Muſes next inſoeir d- 

Corneille himſelf ſato, wander*d, and was fd. 
What foreign Theatres with pride have ſhewn, 

Britain, by juſter Title, makes her own, 

When Freedom is the Cauſe, "tis hers to fight; 

And bers When Freedom\is the Theme, to write. 
For this, a Britiſh Author bids again . 

The Heroind wifey. to grace the Britiſfi Scene. 
Here, as in Life, ſhe breathes her genuine Flame : 
She aſks ct hat Boſom has not felt the ſame? 

Aſks of the Britiſh Youth-— 1s Silence there ? 

be dares to aſk it of the Britiſh Fair. 

To-night, our Home-ſpun Author would be true, 
At once, to Nature, Hiſtory, and Jou. 
Mell. plea gd to give our Neighbours due Applauſe, 

He owns their Learning, but diſdains their Laws, 
Not to his patient Touch, or happy Flame, 

"Tis to his Britiſh Heart he truſts for Fame. 
France exrel him in one free. boi n Theught, 
The Man, as well as Poet, is in fault. 

Nature | Infaginer of the Poer's Art, 
Whoſe Force alone can raiſe or melt the Heart, 
Thou art his Guide; each Paſſion, every Line, 
date er he draws to pleaſe, muſt all be thine. 
Be thou his Judge: in every candid eg, 
75. lent V. Hiper ig the Sacred Teſt, 
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Naxva, Friend to Maſiniſſa, | 


*4 


The Perſons repreſented. + 


(Mr. Wilks. 


Mr. Mills. 


| Mr. Roberts, 8 
Ie. rie 


OY | Mr. Bridgewater, 


Mas1n1884, King of Maſyiia,) 
Srenax, King of AMaſæhlia, 


Sc1p1o, the Roman General, 


LeLrvs, his Lieutenant, 


Sor nous, J | Mrs. Old 


Puoxxiss , her Friend. ] (Mrs. Roberts. 


Meſſenger, Slave, Guards, and Attendants, - - 


The Palace of CI R 2 E 4. 
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TRAGEDY. 
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ACT I. SCE N os 


© 8 SopnoNIsBA, PHOENISSA. 


SOPHONISBA. | 
HIS Hour, Phæniſſa, this important Hour, 
Or fixes me a 42 or from a Throne 
Throws Sopbhoniſba into Roman Chains. 
Deteſted Thought! For now his utmoſt 
5 Force | on 
Collected, deſperate, diſtreſs'd, and fore 
From Battles loſt; with all the Rage of War, 
Ill-fated Syphax makes his laſt Effort. 
But fay, thou Partner of my Hopes and Fears, 
Pheniſa, ſay; while, from the lofty Tower, 
Our ſtaining Eyes the Field of Battle tought, 


Ah, 


2 S OPHONIS BA. 


Ah, thought you not that our Numidian Troops 
Cave up the broken Field, and ſcattering fled, 
Wild o'er the Hills, from the rapacious Sons 
Of ſtill triumphant Rome? | 
ProenisA. 

The Dream of Care! 
And think not, Madam, Syphax can reſign, 
But with his ebbing Life, in this laſt Field, 
A Crown, a Kingdom, and a Queen he loves 


Nor mov'd by Threats, nor bound by plighted Faith, 
| He ſcorn'd the Roman Friendſhip (that fair Name 
For Slavery) and from th' En gagements broke 
Of Scipio, tam'd for every winning Art, 
The towering Genius of recover d * 
SopHONISBA. Ss 

Oh name kid not! Theſe Rota ftir Ur La - 
To too much Rage. I cannot bear the Fortune 
Of that proud People. Said you not, Phaniſſa, 
That Syphax lov'd me; which would fire his Battle, 
And urge him on to Death or Conqueſt? True, 
He loves me with the Madneſs of Defirez Ee, 
His every Paſſion is a Slave to Loves 
Nor heeds he Danger where I bid him go, 


| Theſe ravag'd Countries, theſe ſuccefileſs Fights, 
Suſtain'd for Carthage ; whoſe Defence alone 
Engag'd my lovelels Marriage-Vows with his. 
But know you not, that in the Roman Le. 


And diſappointed Lover, full of Wrath, 
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| Young Maſi niſſa, the Maſſolian King, + 
i The firſt Addrefler of my Youth; for whom 
My Boſom felt a fond beginoing With, | | 


Extin- 


Nor Leagues, nor Intereſt, Hence theſe endleſs Wars, i 


I have a Lover too; a gallant, brave, i 


Returning to a-Kingdom whence me Sword 

Of Srphax drove him? 215 { 
|  Pnotenissa. © = 
q DY "Mafinifſas: 00 
| -SOPHON1SBA. fl A cen 
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Beyond Ambition's brighteſt Wiſh; for whom 
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S O PH ON IS BA. 3 


Extinguiſh'd ſoon; when once to Scipio's ſide 
Won der, and dazled by th? enchanting Glare 
Of that fair-ſeeming Heroe, he became. 
A gay admiring Slave, yet knew it not. 
E'er ſince, my Heart has held him in contempt; 
And thrown out each Idea of his Wort, 
That there began to grow: nay had it been 
As all- poſſeſt, and ſoit, as her's who ſits 
In ſecret Shades, or by the falling Stream, 
And waſtes her Being in unutter'd Pangs, 
I would have broke, or cur'd it of its Fondneſs. 

| 1 P nok NIss A. 
Heroic Sopboniſba 
My  SopHONISBA. 

1 955 a n . Harv 
It is not for the Daughter of great A/druba!, 
Deſcended from a long illuſtrious Line 
Of Carthaginian Heroes, who have oft 
Fill'd 1raly with Terror and Diſmay, _ 1 
And ſhook the Walls of Rome, to pine in Love, 
Like a deluded Maid; to give her Life, 5 
And Heart high- beating in her Country's Cauſe, 
Meant not for common Aims and houſhold Cares, 
To give them up to vain preſuming Man; 
Much leſs to one who ſtoops the Neck to Rome, 
An Enemy to Carthage, Mabniſſa. 

3 PHOE NISSA . 

Think not I mean to check that glorious Flame, 
That juſt Ambition which exaks your Soul, 
Fires on your Cheek, and lightens in your Eye. 
Yet would, he had been yours! this riſing Prince; 
For, truſt me, Fame is fond of Ma/iniſſa. 
His various Fortune, his reſplendent Deeds, 
His Courage, Conduct, deep- experienc'd Youth, 
And vaſt unbroken Spirit in Diſtreſs, 
Still riſing ſtronger from the laſt Defeat, 
Are all the Talk and Terror too of Afris. 

Who has not heard the Story of his Woes? 
How hard he came to his paternal Reign; 
Whence ſoon by Syphax* unrelenting Hate, 5 
An 


4 SOPHONISBA. 
And jealous Carthage driven, he with a few 

Fled to the Mountains. Then, I think, it was 
Hem'd in a Circle of impending Rocks, 

Thar all his Followers fell, fave fifty Horſe; 
Who, thence eſcap'd thro? ſecret Paths abrupt, 
Gain'd the Clupean Plain. There overtook, 
And urg'd by fierce ſurrounding Foes he burſt 
With four alone, ſore wounded, thro? their Ranks, 
And all amidſt a mighty Torrent plung'd. bo 
Seiz'd by the whirling Gulph, two ſunk; and two, 
With him obliquely hurried down the Stream, 
Wrought to the farther Shore. Th' aſtoniſh'd Troops 
Stood check*d, and ſhivering on the gloomy Brink, 
And deem'd him loſt in the deyouring Flood. * 
Mean time the dauntleſs, undeſpairing Youth 
Lay in a Cave conceal'd; curing his Wounds 

With Mountain-Herbs, and on his Horſes fed: 
Nor here, even at the loweſt Ebb of Life, 
Stoop' d his aſpiring Mind. What need I ſay, 
How once again reſtor*d, and once again 
Expell'd, among the Garamantian Hills 
He ſince has wander'd, till the Roman Arm 
Reviv'd his Cauſe? And who ſhall reign alone, 
Syphax or he, this Day decides. PE. 
"£3 SopHONISBA. 

oy - Enough. 
Thou need'ſt not blazon thus his Fame, Pheniſſa. 
Were he as giorious as the Pride of Woman 
Could wiſh, in all her Wantonneſs of Thought; 
The Joy of Human-kind; wile, valiant, good, 
With every Praiſe, with every Laurel crown'd; 
The Warriour's Wonder, and the Virgin's Sigh: 
Yet this would cloud him o'er, this blemiſh all; 
His mean Submiſſion to the Roman Yoke; 
That, falſe to Carthage, Afric, and himſelf, 
With proffer*d Hand and Knee, he hither led 
Theſe Ravagers of Earth.—But while we talk, 
The Work of Fate goes on; even now perhaps 
My dying Country bleeds in every Vein, 
And the warm Victor thunders at our Gate. _ 
SCENE 


8 0 PH ON IS BEA. 5 


ere E e er E eg ei C E ty © 
SCENE II. 


| SopnoNISBA, 8 and to them a 
MESSENGER from the Battle. 


So HON1SBA. | 
Ha! Whence art thou? Speak, tho thy bleeding 
WMounds 
Might well excuſe thy Tongue. 
MESSENGER. 

: Madam, N d, 

With much ado, from yon wide Death—— 

| SOPHONISSBA. | 


No more, 
At once thy Meaning flaſhes o'er my Soul. 
Oh all my vaniſh'd Hopes repairleſs Chance 
Of undiſcerning War! And is all loſt ? 
An univerſal Havock : 1 
MESSENGER. 
Madam, all, 

For ſcarce a Maſeſylian, ſave my lf, | 
But is or ez d. or bites the bloody Plain. 

The King- 


SoPHoN SBA, 
Ah! what of him? 
MegsSENCGER. 
His fiery Steed, 
By Mata, the Maſylian Prince, 
Pierc'd, threw him headlong to his cluſtering Foes ; ; 
And now he comes in Chaips. 
SOPHONTSB A. 
„ wond'rous fit, 
Abſolute Gods! All Afric 1 is in Chains! 
The weeping World in Chains! - Oh is there not 
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6 SOPHONISBA 
A Time, a righteous Time, reſerv'd in * 
When theſe Oppreſſore of Mankind ſhall feel 
The Miſeries they give; and blindly fight 
For their own Fetters too ?—The, conquering Troops, 
How points their Motion? 
MesSENGER. | 
At my heels they came, 
Loud-ſhouting, dreadful, in a Cloud of Duſt, 
By Maſiniſſa Headed. 
SOP HONISBA. i 
Hark! arriv'd. 
T he r murmuring Croud rolls frighted to the Palace. 
Thou bleed'ſt to death, poor faithful Wretch, 
away, 
And dreſs thy Wounds, if Life be worth thy Care; 
Tho? Rome, methinks, will loſe a Slave in thee. 
Would Cophoniſba were as near the Verge 
Of boundleſs, and immortal Liberty ! 


SCENE III 


SOPHONISBA, PnorxIssA. 
3 [After a 2 


SOPHONISBA. 


And wherefore not? When Liberty 1s loſt, 
Let Slaves and Cowards live ; but in the Brave 
It were a Treachery to themſelves, enough 

To merit Chains. And is it fit for me, 
Who in my Veins, from Aſdrubal deriv'd, 
Hold Carthaginian Enmity to Rome; 

On whom l've laviſh'd all my burning Soul, 

In everlaſting Hate; for whoſe Deſtruction 

J fold my joyleſs Youth to Syphbax* Arms, 
And turn'd him fierce upon them; fit for ſuch 


SOPHONISBA. 7 
A native, reſtleſs, unrelenting Foe, 
To fit down foftly-penſive, and await 
Thapproaching Victor's Rage; reſerv'd in Chains 
To grace his Triumph, and become the Scorn 
Of every Roman Dame —Gods! how my Soul 
Diſdains the Thought! and this ſhall ſet it free. 
. [Offers to ſtab herſelf. 
„ nne 175 
Hold, Sophoniſha, hold! my Friend! my Queen! 
For whom alone I live! hold your raſh Point, 
Nor thro* your guardian Boſom ſtab your Country. 
That is our laſt Reſort, and always ſure. 
The gracious Gods are liberal of Death ; 
To that laſt Bleſſing lend a thouſand Ways. 
Think not I'd have you live to drag a Chain, 
And walk the Triumph of inſulting Rome, 
No, by theſe Tears of Loyalty and Love! 
Ere I beheld fo vile a Sight, this Hand 
Should urge the faithful Poynard to your Heart, 
And glory in the Deed. But, while Hope lives, 
Let not the Generous die. *Tis late before 
The Brave deſpair, -- : = 
SOP HONISBA. 8 
33 I Thou Copy of my Soul! 
And now my Friend indeed! Shew me but Hope, 
One Glimpſe of Hope, and I'll renew my Toils, 
Call Patience, Labour, Fortitude again, 
The vext unjoyous Day, and ſleepleſs Night; 
Nor ſhrink at Danger, any Shape of Death, 
Shew me the ſmalleit Hope! Alas, Pheniſſa, 


Too kindly confident! Hope lives not here, 
Fled with her Siſter Liberty beyond 
The Garamantian Hills, to ſome ſteep Wild, 
Some undiſcover'd Country, where the Foot 
Of Roman cannot come. 
PRE NISssA. 


| Yes, there ſhe liv'd 
With Maſiniſſa, wounded and forlorn, | 


Amidſt the Serpents? Hiſs, and Tygers' Yell, —- 
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8 .SOPHONISBA. 

SOP HONISBA, 
TOP nam?*ſt thou him? 

PHOE NISSA, 
Madam, in this forgive 

My forward Zeal; from him proceeds our Hope. 
He lov'd you once; nor is your Form impair'd, 
Warm'd, and unfolded into ſtronger Charms: 
Aſk his Protection from the Roman Power, 
You muſt prevail; for Sophomſba ſure 
From Maſiniſſa cannot aſk in vain. 

SOPHONISBA. | 
Now, by the prompting Genius of my Country ! 
I thank thee for the Thought. True, there is Pain 
Even in deſcending thus to beg Protection, 


From that degenerate Youth. But oh for thee, 
My ſinking Country! and again to gall 


This hated Rome, what would I not endure ? 
It ſhall be done, Pheniſſa; tho? Diſguſt 


Choak d up my ſtruggling Meaning, ſhall be done. 


[ Kneels. 
But here I vow, propitious Juno, hear! 
Could every Pomp and every Pleaſure join'd, 


Love, Empire, Glory, a whole kneeling World, 
Unnerve my ſmalleſt Purpoſe, and remit | 
That moſt inveterate Enmity I bear 


The Roman State; may Carthage ſmoke in Ruins} 
Rome riſe the Miſtreſs of Mankind] and I, 

There an abandon'd Stave, drag out a Length 
Of Life, in loathſome Baſenefs, and Contempt! 


This wy the T 3 ſounds; let us retire. 


SCENE 


8 O0 PHONIS BA. 


Se D e e ee ee ee de 


SCENE WV. 


MASINISSA, SYPHAX 1 * NaRva, 
Guards, 


SYPHAX, 
Is there no Dungeon in this City? dark, 
As is my troubled Soul? That thus Pm brought 
To my own Palace, to thoſe Rooms of State, 
Wont in another manner to receive me, 
9 other Signs of Royalty than theſe. 
[ looking on his Chains. 
| MasIN158A. 
[ will not wound thee, not inſult thee, Syphax, 
With a Recital of thy tyrant Crimes. 
A Captive here I ſee thee, fallen below | 
My moſt revengeful Wiſh ; and all the Rage, Fo 
The noble Fury that infpird this Morn 1 
Is ſunk to ſoft Compaſſion. In the Field, 
The flaming Front of War, there is the Scene 
Of brave Revenge; and I have ſought thee there, 
Keen as the hunted Lion fecks his Foe. 
But when a broken Enemy, diſarm'd, 
And helpleſs lies; a falling Sword, an Eye 
With Pity flowing, and an Arm as weak 
As infant Softneſs, then becomes the brave. 
Now ſleeps the Sword; the Paſſions of the Field — 
vublide to Peace; and my relenting Soul 
Melts at 1 95 Fate. 


SVPHAx. 
This, this, is al I dread, 
All I deteſt, = Inſolence refin'd, 
This barbarous Pity, this affected Goodneſs. 


Pitied by thee !—Is there a Form of Death, 
or- 1. e Of 


10 SOPHONISBA. 
Of Torture, and of Infamy like that? 
It kills my very Soul! Ye partial Gods! 

I feel your worſt ; why ſhould I fear you more ? 
Hear me, vain Youth! take notice I abhor 
Thy Mercy, loath it.—Poiſon to my Thoughts! 
Wouldſt thou be merciful ? one way alone 
Thou canſt oblige me. Uſe me like a Slave; 
As I would thee, (delicious Thought !) wert thou 
Here crouching in my power. 

MAsSINISS A. 
Outragious Man! | 

If that is Mercy, PII be cruel ſtill. 

Nor canſt thou drive me, by that bittereſt Rage, 
To an unmanly Deed; not all thy Wrongs, 
Nor this worſe Triumph in them. 
SYPHAX. 

| Ha! ha! Wrongs? 
I cannct wrong thee. When we lanch the Spear | 
Into the Monſter's Heart, or cruſh the Serpent; 
Deſtroy what in Antipathy we hold, 

The common Foe ; can that be call'd a Wrong ? 
Injurious that? Abſurd! it cannot be. 

M asin1ssA. 
I'm loth to hurt thee more. The Tyrant works 

Too fierce already in thy rankled Breaſt. 

But ſince thou ſeem'ſt to rank me with thy ſelf, 
With great Deſtroyers, with perfidious Kings ; 
J muſt reply to thy licentzous Tongue, | 
Bid thee remember, whoſe accurſed Sword 
Began this work of Death; who broke the Ties, 
The holy Ties, atteſted by the Gods, 
Which bind the Nations in the Bond of Peace ; 
Who meanly took advantage of my Youth, 
 UnſkilPd in Arms, unſettled on my Throne, 
And drove me to the Deſart, there to dwell 
With kinder Monſters ; who my Cities ſack'd, 
My Country pillag'd, and my Subjects murder d; 
Who till purſu'd me with inveterate Hate, 


When generous Force prov'd vain, with ruffian Arts, 


| And 


The Villain's Dagger, bale Aſaſlination. 


SOAFHONTISORA 11 
And for no reaſon all. Brute Violence 
Alone thy Plea.— What the leaſt Provocation, 
Say, canſt thou but pretend? 
SYPHAX., | 
I needed none. 
Nature has in my Being ſown the Seeds 
Of Enmity to thihe——Nay mark me this. 
Couldſt thou reſtore me to my former State, 
Strike off theſe Chains, give me the Sword again, I 
The Sceptre, and the wide-obedient War : 
Yet muſt I ſtill, implacable to thee, 
Seek eagerly thy Death, or die my ſelf. 
Life cannot hold us both !——Unequal Gods! 
W ho love to diſappoint Mankind, and take 
All Vengeance to your ſelves; why to the point 
Ot my long. Aatter'd Wiſhes did ye lift me, 
Then ſink me thus ſo low? Juſt as I drew 
The glorious Stroke that was to make me happy, 
Why did you blaſt my ſtrong extended Arm ? 
Strike the dry Sword unſated to the ground? 
But that to mock us is your cruel Sport! ö 
What elſe is human Life? 
MaASINISSA. 
Thus always join'd 
With an inhuman Heart, and brutal Manners, 
Is Irreligion to the ruling Gods ; 
Whoſe Schemes our peeviſh Ignorance arraigns, 
Our thoughtleſs Pride. — Thy loſt Condition, Syphax, 
Is nothing to the Tumult of thy Breaſt, _ 
There lies the Sting of Evil, there the Drop 
That poiſons Nature.- Ye myſterious Powers! 
Whoſe Ways are ever-gracious, ever-juſt, 
As ye think wiſeſt, beſt, diſpoſe of me; 
But, whether thro* your gloomy Depths I wander, 
Or on your Mountains walk ; give me the calm 
The ſteady, ſmiling Soul ; where Wiſdom ſheds, 
Eternal Sunſhine and eternal Joy. 
Then, if Misfortune comes, ſhe brings along 
The braveſt Virtues. And fo many great 
Illuſtrious Spirits have convers'd with Woe, 


*B 2 The 


12 SO PHONIS BA. 
(The Pride of adverſe Fate ]) as are enough 
To conſecrate Diſtreſs, and make even Death 
Ambition. 
SYPHANX, 
Torture! Racks! The common Trick 

Of inſolent Succeſs, unſuffering Pride, 
This Prate of Patience, and I know? not what. 
*Tis all a Lye, impracticable Rant; 
And only tends to make me {corn thee more. 

But why this Talk? In mercy ſend me hence; 
Yet—ere I go Oh ſave me from Diſtraction 
I know, hot Youth, thou burneſt for my Queen; 
But by the Majeſty of ruin'd Kings, 
And that commanding Glory which ſurrounds her, 
1 charge thee touch her not 

MAsIN ISS A. | 

SY No, Syphax, no. 
Thou need*ſt not charge me. That were mean indeed, 
A Triumph that to thee. But could I ſtoop 
Again to love her; Thou, what Right haſt thou, 
A Captive, to her Bed? Nor Life, nor Queen, 
Nor aught, a Captive has. All Laws in n 
Roman and Carthaginian, all agree. 
SYPHAX, 

Here, here, begins the Bitterneſs of Death! 

Here my Chains grind me firſt ! 
| MAsINssA. 

Poor Sophoniſba | 

She too becomes the Prize of conquering Rome; 
What moſt her Heart abhors. Alas, how hard 
Will Slavery fit on her exalted Soul! 
How piteous hard! But, if I know her well, 
She never will endure it, ſhe will die. 
For not a Roman burns with nobler Ardor, 
A higher Senſe of Liberty than ſhe , 
And tho* ſhe marry'd thee, her only Stain, 
Falſe to my Youth, and faithleſs to my Vows 3 
Yet, I muſt own it, from a worthy Cauſe, 


From N Spirit did her Fault proceed. 


SYP HAZ, 


S O PH ON IS BA. 13 


SYPHAX. 
Blue "ER and Poiſon on thy meddling Tongue ! 
Talk not of her; for every Word of her 
Is a keen Dagger, griding thro? my Heart. 
Ohl for a lonely Dungeon! where I rather 
Would talk with my own Groans,. and great Revenge, 
Than in the Manſions of the Bleſt with thee, 
Hell! Whither mult I go? 
MAsINISS 2. 
1 LR Man 
And is hy Breaſt determin'd againſt Peace, 
On Comfort ſhut ? 
| SYPHAR. 
On all, but Death, from thee. 
Masix 1884. 
Narva, be Syphax thy peculiar Care; 
And uſe him well with Tenderneſs and Honour. 
This Evening Lelius, and to-morrow Scipio, 
To Ciriba come. Then let the Romans take 
Their e. e ö 
| SYPHARX. 
2 There ſhines a Gleam of Hope _ 
Acroſs the Gloom— From thee deliver'd [_—— Eaſe 
Breathes in that Thought Lead on My Heart 
grows lighter | IF 


SCENE V. 
MasLl L884 alone. 


What dreadful havoc in the human Breaſt 

The Paſſions make, when unconfin'd, and mad, 
They burſt, unguided by the mental Eye, 

The Light of Reaſon ; which in various ways 


Points them to good, or turns them back from ill. 
ONE”: O 
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O O fave me from the Tumult of the Soul! 

From wild Beafts within -For circling Sands, 

When the ſwift Whirlwind whelms them o'er the 
Lands; 

The roaring Deeps that to the Clouds ariſe, 

While thwarting thick the mingled Lightning flies ; 

The Monſter-brood to which this Land gives Birth, 

The blazing City, and the gaping Earth z ' 

All Deaths, all Tortures, in one Pang combin'd, 

Are gentle to the Tempeſt of the Mind. 


The End of the Firſt Af. 
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ACTI. SCENE I. 


 MasiNn1ssA, NAR, 


1 55 MAsINISSA. 
is true, my Friend, 
Thou good old Man, by whom my Youth was form'qd, 
The firm Companion of my various Life, 
I own, tis true, that Sophoni/ba's Image 
Lives in my Boſom ſtill; and at each Glance 
take in ſecret of the bright Idea, 
A ſtrange Diſorder ſeizes on my Soul, 
Which burns with ſtronger Glory. Need 1 ay, 
How once ſhe had my Vows? Till Scipio came, 
Reſiſtleſs Man! like a deſcending God, 437 
And ſnatch*d me from the Carthaginian ſide 
To nobler Rome ; beneath whoſe laurel'd Brow, 
And ample Eye, the Nations grow polite, 
Humane and happy. Then thou may'ſt remember, 
Such is this Woman's high impetuous Spirit, 
That all-controuling Love ſhe bears her Country, 
Her Carthage; that at this ſhe ſacrific'd 
To Syphax, unbelov'd, her blooming Years, 
And won him off from Rome. 
e NARVA. 
My generous Prince! 
Applauding, Afric of thy Choice approves. 
Fame claps 5 her Wings, and Virtue ſmiles on thee, 
Of Peace thou Softner, and thou Soul of War! 
But oh beware of that fair Foe to Glory, 
Woman! and moſt of Carthaginian Woman! 
Who has not heard of fatal Punic Guile ? 
Of their ly Conqueſts? their inſidious Leagues? 
, *B 4 Their 


6 S O PHONIS BA. 
Their Aſdrubals? their Hannibals? with all 


Their wily Heroes? And, x ſuch their * 3 


What muſt their Women IE 
MasrWIss A. 


T thank thy honeſt Zeal. But never dread 


To make n me e. 


The Firmneſs of my Heart, my ſtrong Attachment, 


Severe to Rome, to Scipio, and to Glory. 
Indeed, I cannot, would not quite forget 
The Grace of Sophoniſbe 5 how ſhe look'd, 


And talk'd, _ mov*d, a Pallas, or a Juno! * 


Accompliſh'd even in Trifles, when ſhe x 
Ambition's Flight, and with a ſoften'd Eye 
Cave her quick Spirit into gayer Life. 
Then every Word was Livelineſs, and Wit; 


We heard the Muſes* Song; and the Dance ſwam 


Thro' all the Maze of Harmony. I flatter: mo 
Believe me, Narva; yet my panting Soul, 

To Scipio taken in the fair Purſuit N 
Of Fame, and for my People's Happineſs, - 
Reſign'd this Sophoniſba; and tho now 
Conſtrainꝰd by ſoft Neceſſity to ſee her, 

And ſhe a Captive in 1 my power, will au 
Reſign her. 

Nazva. 1 
Let me not doubt thy Fortitude, 

My Meſiniſſa, thy exalted Purpoſe = : 

Not to be loſt in Love; but ah! we know not, 
Oft, till Experience ſighs | it to the Soul, 


The boundleſs Witchcraft of enſnaring 3 
And our own ſlippery Hearts. From Scipio learn 


The Temperance of Heroes. I'll recount | 
Th' inſtructive Story, what theſe Eyes beheld; 
Perhaps you've heard it; but tis Pg ſtill, 
Tho' told a thouſand times. 
Is. Mas1NISSA. 

I burn to hear it. 
Loſt by my late Misfortunes in the Deſart, 
I liv*d a Stranger to the Voice of Fame, 


To Scipio's laſt Exploits. Exalt me now. 


Great 


SOPHONISBA 17 
Great Actions raiſe the Mind. But when a Friend, 
A Scipio does them; then with more than Wonder, 
Even with a fort of Vanity we liſten. 
Narva. 
When to his glorious, firſt Eſſay in War, 
New Carthage fell; there all the Flower of Spain 
Were kept 1 in Hoſtage a full Field preſenting 
For Scipio's Generoſity to ſhine. 
And then it was, that when the Heroe Ne 
How I to thee belong'd, he with large Gifts, 
And ene Words diſmiſs'd me. 
MAsINiss A. 
I remember. 
And in his favour that impreſs d me firſt. 
But to thy Story. 


6.7 


Narva. 
What with Admiration 
Struck every Heart, was this A noble Virgin, 


Conſpicuous far o'er all the captive Dames, 

Was mark'd the General's Prize. She wept, and bluſh d, 

Young, freſh, and blooming like the Morn. An pes 

As when the blue Sky trembles thro a Cloud _ 

Of pureſt White. A ſecret Charm combin'd 

Her Features, and infus'd Enchantment thro? them. 

Her Shape was Harmony. But Eloquencde 

Beneath her Beauty fails; which ſeem'd, on purpoſe, 

Pour'd out by laviſh Nature, that Mankind 

Might fee this Action in its higheſt Luſtre, 

Soft, as ſhe paſs'd along, with downcaſt Eyes, 

Where gentle Sorrow fwell'd, and now and then 

Dropt o er her modeſt Check a trickling Tear, 

The Roman Legions languiſh'd; and hard War 

Felt more than L Pity. Even Scipio's ſelf, 

As on his high Tribunal rais'd he far; £1; 

Turn'd from the piercing Sight, and chiding ab 

His Officers, if by this Gift they meant 

10 cloud his Glory in its very Dawn. = 
MAsIN ISS A. f 


Oh Gods! my fluttering Heart! On, op not, Nervs. 


i 
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| NaRva. 
She q acſtion'd of her Birth, in trembling Accents, 
Witt Tears and Bluſhes brokes/ told her Tale. 
But when he found her royally deſcended, 
Of her old captive Parents the ſole Joy; 
And that a hapleſs Celtiberian Rete 
Her Lover and Belov'd, forgot his Chains, 
His loſt Dominions, and be) her alone 
Wept out his tender Soul; ſudden the Heart 
Of this young, conquering, loving, godlike Roman 
Felt all the great Divinity of Virtue. 


His wiſhing * Youth ſtood check'd, his emprin power, 
By infinite eee 4 


N and 50% 53A” 
Well, well; 
And then ! 
184110 Ne 
Diſdaning guilty Doubt, at one 
He 2 her Parents and her Liver call d. - ho igigo? 


The various Scene imagine: How his Troops 
= Look'd dubious on, and wonder'd what he meant; 
1 While ſtretch'd below the trembling 8 i PA 
1 Rack d by a thouſand. mingling Paſſions,” Fear, 
1 Hope, . Jealouſy, Diſdain, Submiſſion, meh." 

FF Anxiety, and Love in every ſhapes! | ac 


4 Py 


To theſe as different Sentiments Wente, 05719 
As mixt Emotions, when the Man divine | 
| Thus the dread Silence to the Lover broke. 
F * We both are Toung, both charm og The Right 
| 1::*% of: War 2 119%. 2 
| be Has put thy beauteous Miſtreſs i in my power; oe 
| « With whom I could, in the moſt ſacred Ties, 
= „Live out a happy Life: But know that Romans 
i <« Their Hearts as well as Enemies cam conquer. 
} Then take her to thy Soul; and with: her take 
« Thy Liberty and Kingdom. In retunn 
6 1 0 no more, but, when you view theſe e | 
[ — Theſe Charms, with tranſport, be a F riend to Rome. 
1 wt MasixIss K. 5 

Thire ſpoke the Soul of Sele But the Lovers ? 
NARA. 


3 


S o PHON ISB A. 10 


NARVA. 
Joy and extatic Wonder held them mute; 
While the loud Camp, and all the cluſtring Croud, 
That hung around, rang with repeated Shouts. 
Fame took th? alarm, and thro' reſounding Spain 
Blew faſt the fair Report; which, more than Arms, 
Admiring Nations to the Romans gain'd. 
MAsIN ISS A. 

My Friend in . thy awaken'd Prince 
Springs at thy faithful Tale. It fires my Soul, 
And nerves each Thought anew ; apt oft perhaps, 
Too much, too much to ſlacken into Love. 
But now the ſoft Oppreſſion flies; and all 
My mounting Powers expand to Deeds like thine, 
Thou Pattern and Inſpirer of my Fame, 
Scipio, thou firſt of Men, and beſt of F riends! 

What Man of Soul would live, my Narva, breathe 
This idle-puffing Element; and run, 
Day after day, the ſtilll returning Round 
Ok Life's mean Offices, and fickly . 
But in Compaſſion to Mankind? to be 
A guardian God below? to diſſipate 
An ardent Being in heroic Aims? _ 
Do ſomething vaſtly great like what you told? 
Something to raiſe him o'er the: groveling Herd, 
And make him ſhine for ever? — Oh, my F riend ! 
Bleed every Vein about me; every Nerve 
With Anguiſh tremble; every Sinew ake; 
Be Toil familiar to my Limbs: Ambition 
Mix all my Thoughts in an inceſſant Whirl; 
The third time may I loſe my Kingdom; and again 
Wander the falſe inhoſpitable Syrts; . 
Yet oh, ye liberal Gods! in rich Award, 
And ampleſt Recompence——1 aſk no more 
Share me the Wreath of Fame from Scrpio's Brow! 

15 ſce, the comes}: mark her maJche Port! 


SCENE 
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Behold, bus Prince] the Scene revers 4; 0 
And Sepboniſba kneeling here; Captive, '/. * 
Ober whonr the Gods, thy Fortune, and thy Virtue, | 
Have given unqueſtion'd Power of Life and Death. 


If ſuch a one may raiſe her ſuppliant Voice, 7 


Onde Muſic to thy Ear; if ſhe may touch 


Thy Knee, thy Purple, and thy.“ feder kana, 1 
Oh liſten, Manie! Let chy So! 1 0 
Intenſcly liſten ! While T fervent pray, 
And ſtrong adjüre thee,” by that regal State, 
In which with equal Pon we lately ſnone! 
By the Numidian Name, dur common Boaſt! 


And by thoſe houſhold Gods! who may, 1 wiſh, 


With better Omens take thee to this Palace, © 
Than Syphax hence they ſent. As! 18 thy pleaſure, 
In all beſide determine of my Fate: 
This, this alone beg. Never, oh never! 
Into the cruel, proud, and hated Power 
Of Romans let me fall. Since angry Heaven 
Will have it ſo, that I muſt be à Slave, 
And that a galling: Chain muſt bind theſe Hands; 
It were ſome littlę ſoftning in my Doom, 
I0 call a kindred Son of the ſame Lime, | 
A Native of Numidia, my Lord, . 
But if thou canſt not ſave me from che Romans, 
If this ſad Favour be beyond thy Power; 
At leaſt to give me Death is what thou canſt. 
Here ſtrike- my naked Boſom courts thy Sword; 
And my laſt Breath ſhall bleſs thee, Maſiniſſa. 


4 


Mas1- 
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MAsINISSA. 


Riſe, F 3 riſe. To ſee thee thus 7 
Is a Revenge I ſcorn; and all the Man . 


Within me, though much injur'd by thy Pride, 
And Spirit too tempeſtuous tor thy Sex, 
Yet bluſhes to behold thus at my Feet, 


3 — I — 
OE. # Ar oft 


| f 
| 
* 
| 
, 


Thus proſtrate low, her, for whom Kings have kneel'd. WW. 
"The faireſt, but the falſeſt of her Sex. I 
SOPHONISBA. | 1 
Spare thy Reproach . Tis cruel thus to loſe 1 
In ranckling Diſcord, and ungenerous Strife, 1 
The few remaining Moments that divide me 1 
From the laſt Evil, Bondage Roman Bondage! = 
Yes, ſhut thy Heart againſt me. Shut thy Heart 18 
Againſt Compaſſion, every human Thought,  "n 
Even recollected Love: Yet know, raſh Youth | q 7 
That when thou ſeeſt me ſwell their lofty Triumph, 1 
Thou ſeeſt thy ſelf in me. This is my Day; _ | 1 
To- morrow may be thine. But here, aſſur' d, 1 
Here will J lie on this vile Earth, forlorn, h 1 
Of Hope abandon'd, ſince deſpis'd by thee ; = 


Theſe Locks all looſe and ſordid in the Duſt ; | 
This ſullied Boſom growing to the Ground, 1 
Scorch'd up with Anguiſh, and of every Shape 1 

I 


Of Miſery full: till comes the Soldier fierce 

From recent Blood; and, in thy very Eye, 

Lays raging his rude ſanguinary Graſp 1 

On theſe weak Limbs; and clinches * in Chains. 18 

Then if no friendly Steel, no nectar'd Draught | 

Ot deadly Poiſon, can enlarge my Soul; 

I: will indignant burſt from a Slave's Body ; 

And, join 0 to mighty Dido, ſcorn ye all. 
MasiN ISS A. 

Oh 85 pheniſba | / *tis not ſafe to hear thee 
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And I miſtook my Heart, to truſt it ches 
Hence let me fly. i 
SOPHON ISBA. i 

You ſhall not, Maſiniſſa ! 18 

Here will I hold you, tremble here for ever; * — 
Here unremitting grow, till you conſent. 1 


ET IT : IF" 
da —— 


This Hand of 18 by which Kings are bound; 


22 SO PHONIS B A. 

And can'ſt thou think, oh! can'ſt thou think to leave 
me? 

Expos'd, defenceleſs, wretched, here alone? 


A Prey to Romans fluſh*d with Blood and Conqueſt? 
The Subject of their Scorn or baſer Love ? 

Sure Maſiniſſa cannot; and, tho' chang'd, 

Tho' cold as that averted Loe he Wears . 

Sure Love can ne'er in generous Breaſts be loſt 


| To that degree, as not from Shame and Outrage 


To fave what once they lov'd. 
Mas1N1ssa. 
Enchantment ! Madneſs ! 


What would'ſt thou, Sophoniſba !—Oh my Heart! 


My treacherous Heart! 
 DOPHONISBA, 
What would I, Mafinifſa ? 
My mean Requeſt fits bluſhing on my Cheek. 
To be thy Slave, young Prince, is what I beg ; 
Here Sophoniſba kneels to be thy Slave ; 


| Yet kneels in vain, But thou'rt a Slave thy el. 


And canſt not from the Romans ſave one Woman; 


Her, who was once the Triumph of thy Soul; 


Ere they ſeduc'd it by their ly ing Glory. 

Immortal Gods! and am I fallen ſo low? 

Scorn'd by a Lover? by a Slave to Rome? 

Nought can be worth this Baſeneſs, Life, nor Empire 


I loath me for it. On this kinder Earth, 
Then leave me, leave me, to Deſpair and Death! 
MAsINISSA. 


What means this Conflict with almighty Nature? 


With the whole warring Heart? —Riſe, quickly riſe 


In all the conquering Majeſty of Charms, 


O Sopboniſba, riſe ! while here I ſwear, 

By the tremendous Powers that rule Mankind } 

By Heaven and Earth, and Hell! by Love, and Glory 
The Romans ſhall not hurt you Romans cannot; 

For Rome is generous as the Gods themſelves, 

And honours, not inſults, a generous Foe. 

Yet ſince you dread them, take this ſacred Pledge, 


By 
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By which I hold you mine, and vow to treat you, 
With all the Rev'rence due to ruin'd State, 

With all the Softneſs of remember'd Love, | 
All that can ſooth thy Fate, and make thee happy. 
SOP HONISBA, 
thank thee, Mafiniſſa ! now the ſame ; 
The ſame warm Youth, exalted, full of Soul; 
With whom in happier Days I wont to paſs 
The ſighing Hour: while, dawning fair in Love, 
All Song and Sweetneſs, Life ſet joyous out; 
Fre the black Tempeſt 'of Ambition roſe, 
And drove us different ways. —Thus dreſs'd in War, 
Ia nodding Plumes, o' ercaſt with ſullen Thought, 
With purpos'd Vengeance dark, I knew thee not: 
But now breaks out the beautcous Sun anew, 
The gay Numidian ſhines who warm'd me once, 
Whoſe Lag was Glory. Vain Ideas, hence! 
Long ſince my H cart, to nobler Paſſions known, 
Has your Acquaintance ſcorn'd. 
MASINISSA. 
Oh! while you talk, 
Backen Fair- one] my deluded Thought 
Runs back to Days of Love; when Fancy ſtill 
Found Worlds of Beauty, ever riſing new 
To the tranſported Eye; when flattering Hope 
Form'd endleſs Proſpects of increaſing Bliſs ; 
And {till the credulous Heart believ'd them all, 
Even more than Love could promiſe. —But the Scene 
Is full of Danger for a tainted Eye; 
I muſt not, dare not, will not look that way. 
O hide it, Wiſdom, Glory, from my view | 
Or in ſweet Ruin I ſhall {ink again. 
Diſaſter clouds thy Cheek; thy Colour goes. 
Retire, and from the T roubles of the Day 
Repoſe thy weary Soul; worn out with Care, 
And rough unhappy Thought. 
SoPHON ISBA. 
Nr Maſiniſſa 
Ne'er want the Goodneſs he has ſhewn to me. 
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e EE E E Er 
SCENE. 1. 
Mas1nissa, N A RVA. 


MAsINISSA. 


| Th e danger's o'er, I've heard the Syren's Song, 


Yet {till to Glory hold my ſteady Courſe, 
I mark'd thy kind Concern, thy friendly Fears, 


And own them juſt; for ſhe has Beauty, Narva, 


So full, fo perfect, with ſo great a Soul 
Inform'd, ſo pointed high with Pei, 


As ſtrikes like Lightning from the Hand of Hove, 
And raiſes Love to Glory. 5 


NARA. 
Ah, my Prince! 


Too true, it is too true; her fital Charms 


Are powerful, and to Ma/iniſſa's Heart 

But know the way too well. And art thou fure, 
That the foft Poiſon, which within thy Veins 
Lay unextinguiſh'd, is not rouz'd a-new ? 


Is not this Moment working thro' thy Soul? 


Doſt thou not love? Confeſs. 
Mas INISSA. 


What ſaid my Friend, 
Of Poiſon ? Love? of loving Sopboniſba? 


Yes, I admire her, wonder at her Beauty; 


And he who does not is as dull as Earth, 


The cold unanimated Form of Man, 
Ere lighted up with the celeſtial Fire. 
Where-e'er ſhe goes ſtill Admiration gazes, 


And liſtens while ſhe talks. Even thou thy ſelt, 


Who ſaw'ſt her with the Malice of a Friend, 

Even thou thy ſelf admir'ſt her. —Doſt thou not? 
Say, 1 * ſincerely. 

1 | Nanva. 
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NARA. 
She has Charms indeed; 
But has ſhe Charms like Virtue ? Tho? majeſtic; 
Does ſhe — us, is her Force like 1 1 ? 
Masin1ssa. 
All Glory's in her Eye! Perfection thence _ 
Looks from his Throne ; and on her ample Brow 
Sits Majeſty. Her Features glow with Life, 
Warm with heroic Soul. Her Mien! — ſhe walks, 
As when a towering Goddeſs treads this Earth. 
But when her Language flows; when ſuch a one 
Deſcends to ſooth, to ſigh, to weep, to graſp 
The tottering Knee; oh . Narva, oh! 
Expreſſion here is dumb. 
NARVA. 
Alas! my Lord; 
Is this the Talk of ſober Admiration? 
Are theſe the Sallies of a Heart at eaſe? 
Of Scipio's Friend? And was it the calm Senſe 
Of fair Perfection, that, the while ſhe kneel' c 
For what you raſhly promis'd, ſciz d your Soul; 
Stole out in ſecret Tranſports from your Eye; 
That writh*d you groaning round, and ſhook your 
Frame ?--./. - 
MasixissA. | 
I tell thee once again, too cautious Man, 
That when a Woman begs, a matchleſs Woman, 
A Woman once belov'd, a fallen Queen, 
A Sophoniſha ! when ſhe twines her Charms 
Around our Soul, and all her Power of Looks, 
Of Tears, of Sighs, of Softneſs, plays upon us; 
He's more or 1:{s. than Man who can reſiſt her. 
For me, my ſtedfaſt Soul approves, Nay more, 
Exults in the Protection it has promis'd. 
And nought, tho' piighted Honour did not bind me, 
Shall ſhake the happy Purpoſe of my Heart; 
Nought, by th' avenging Gods! wo heard my Vow, 
And hear me now again. 
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 Nanrva.. 
And was it then 
For this you conquer'd ? 
MAsINISS A. 
Ves, and triumph in it. 
This was my fondeſt Wiſh ; ; the very Point, 
The Plume of Glory, the delicious Prize 
Of bleeding Years. And I had been a Brute, 
A greater Monſter than Numidia breeds, 
A Horror to my ſelf ; if on the ground, 
_ Caſt vilely from me, 1 tht illuſtrious Fair-one 
Had left to Bondage, Bitterneſs, and Death, 
Nor is there aught in War worth what I feel; 
In Pomp and hollow State, like this ſweet Senſe 
Of infelt Bliſs ; which the Reflection gives me, 
Of ſaving chus fuch Excellence and Beauty 
From her ſupreme Abhorrence. 
NARA. 


Maſiniſſa, 2 
My Friend ! my Royal Lord | alas! you flide, 
You ſink from Virtue. On the giddy Brink 
Of Fate you ſtand. —— One ſtep, and alli is loſt ! 
MAsSINISSA. 
No more, no more! if this is being loſt, 
If this, miſtaken |! is forſaking Virtue, 
And ruſhing down the Precipice of Fate 
Then down I go, far far beyond the Din 
Of ſcrupulous dull Precaution.—Leave me, Narva. 
I want to be alone, to find ſome Shade, 
Some ſolitary Gloom ; there to ſhake off 
This Weight of Life, this Tumult of Mankind, 
This ſick Ambition on it ſelf recoiling ; 
And there to liſten to the gentle Voice, 
The Sigh of Peace, ſomething, I know not what, 
That whiſpers Tranſport to my Heart. — ewe) 
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SCENE IV. 


NARVA alone. : 
Struck, and he knows it not.—So when the Field, 
Elate in Heart, the Warriour ſcorns to yield; 


The ſtreaming Blood can ſcarce convince his Eyes 3 


Nor will he feel the Wound by which he dies. 


The End of the Second Af, 
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ACT Ul. SCENE I. 


IEG NISSA abs. 


N vii { wander thro' the Shade for —7 ; 

»Tis with the Calm alone, the Pure of Heart, 
That there the Goddeſs talks But in my Breaſt 
Some buſy Thought, ſome ſecret-eating Pang, 
Throbs inexpreſſible; and rowls from What? 
From Charm to Charm, on Sophoniſba ſtill 
Earneſt, intent, devoted all to her. 
Oh it muſt out! — Tis Love, almighty Love! ! 
Returning on me with a ſtronger Tide. 

I'll doubt no more, but give it up to Love. 
Come to my Breaſt, thou roſy-ſmiling God! 
Come unconfin'd ! bring all thy Joys along, 

All thy ſoft Cares, and mix them copious here. 
But why invoke I thee? Thy Power is weak, 
To Sophoniſba's Eye, thy Quiver poor, 

To the reſiſtleſs Lightning of her Form; 

And dull thy bare inſinuating Arts, 

To the ſweet Mazes of her flowing Tongue. 
Quick, let me fly to her; and there forget 

This tedious Abſence, War, Ambition, Noiſe, 
Even Friendſhip's ſelf, the Vanity of Fame, 
And all but En. for Love is more than all! 
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SCENE II. 
MAsINI SSA, NARA. 


MAsINISSA. 


Welcome again, my Friend, — Come nearer, Narva; 
Lend me thine Arm, and I will tell thee all, 
Unfold my ſecret Heart, whoſe every Pulſe 


With Sophoniſba beats. Nay hear me out 


Swift, as I mus'd, the Conflagration ſpread; 

At once too ſtrong, too general, to be quench'd. 

I love, and I approve it, doat upon her, 

Even think theſe Minutes loſt I talk with thee. 

Heavens! what Emotions have poſſeſs'd my Soul! 

Snatch'd by a Moment into Years of Paſſion. 
NARVA. 

Ah Mafmniſſa! — 

. MasINISS A. 


Argue not againſt n me. 
Talk 3 the circling Winds that lift the Deſart; 


And, touch'd by Heaven, when all the Foreſts blaze, 


Talk down the F lame, but not my ſtronger Love. 
I have for Love a thouſand thouſand Reaſons, 
Dear to the Heart, and potent o'er the Soul. 
My ready Thoughts all riſing, reſtleſs all, 
Are a perpetual Spring of Tenderneſs ; 

Oh! Sopboniſba Sophoniſba]! oh 

NARA. 

Is this deceitfi 1 Day then come to nought ? I 
This Day, that ſet thee on a double Throne ? 
That cave thee Syphax chain'd, thy deadly Foe ? 


With perfect Conqueſt crown'd thee, perfect Glory | 2 


Is it ſo ſoon eclips'd ? and does yon Sun, 
Yon ſetting Sun, who this fair Morning ſaw thee 
2 3 Ride 
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30 SOPHONISBA, 
Ride through the Ranks of long extended War, 
As radiant as himſelf ; with every Glance 
Wheeling the pointed Files; and, when the Storm 
Began, beheld thee tread the riſing Surge 
Of Battle high, and drive it on the Foe ; 
Does he now, bluſhing, ſee thee ſunk ſo weak ? 
Caught in a Smile? the Captive of a Look ?. 
9 cannot name it without Tears. 

MAsSINISSA. 

Away! 

I'm ſick of War, of the deſtroying Trade, 
Smooth'd o' er, and gilded with the Name of Glory. 
Thou need'ſt not ſpread the martial Field to me; 

My happier Eyes are turn'd another way, 
Behold it not; or, if they do, behold it 
Shrunk up, far off, a viſionary Scene; 
As to the waking Man appears the Dream. 
NARA. 
Or rather as Realities appear, 
The Virtue, Pomp, and Dignities of Life, 
In ſick e Dreams. 
Masinissa. 
I) Wink not J ſcorn 

The taſk of Heroes, when Oppreſſion rages, 
And lawleſs Violence confounds the World. 
Who would not bleed with Tranſport for his Country, 
Tear every dear Relation from his Heart, 
And greatly die to make a People happy; 
Ought not to taſte of Happineſs himſelf, 
And is low-ſouPd indeed. — But ſure, my Friend, 
There is a time for Love, or Life were vile 
A ſickly Circle of revolving Days 
Led on by Hope, with ſenſeleſs Hurry fill'd, 
And clos'd by Diſappointment. Round and round, 
Still Hope for ever wheels the daily Cheat; 
Impudent Hope ! unjoyous Madneſs all ! 
Till Love comes ſtealing in, with his kind Hours, 
His healing Lips, his cordial Sweets, his. Cares. 
Infuſing Joy, his Joys ineffable ! 7 
Thar make the poor Account of Life compleat, 1 

n 


so rHON IS 5A. 31 


And juſtify the Gods. 
NARA. 
Miſtaken Prince, 
blame not Love. But 
| | Mas1NntssA. 
Slander not my Paſſion. 
I've ſuffer d thee too far. — Take heed, old Man, — 
Love will not bear an Accuſation, Nervs. 
NARA. 
PII ſpeak the Truth, when Truth and Friendſhip call, 
Nor 15 thy Frown unkind. — Thou haſt no Right 
To Sophoniſba ; ſhe belongs to Rome. 
MasinissA. 
| Ha! ſhe belongs to Rome. Tis true My Thoughts 
Where have you wander'd, not to think of this? 
Think ere I promis'd? ere I lov'd ? — Confuſion ! 
I know not what I ſay I ſhould have lov'd, _ 
Tho? Fove in muttering Thunder had forbid i it. 
But Rome will not refuſe ſo ſmall a Boon, 
Whoſe Gifts are Kingdoms: Rome muſt grant it tive, 
One Captive to my Wiſh, one poor Requeſt, 
So ſmall to them, but oh ſo dear to me 
Here let my Heart confide. 
Na RYA.. 
Deluſive Love! 
| Thro what wild Projects is the frantick Mind 


Beguil'd by thee ? . think*ſt thou that the Ro- 


mans, 
The Senators of Rome, theſe Gods on Earth, 
Wiſe, ſteady to the Right, ſeverely juſt, 
All incorrupt, and like eternal Fate 
Not to be mov'd, will liſten to the Sigh 
Of idle Love? They, when their Country calls, 
Who know no Pain, no Tenderneſs, no Joy, 
But bid their Children bleed before their eyes; 
That they'll regard the light fantaſtick Pangs 
Of a fond Heart? and with thy Kingdom give thee 
Their moſt inveterate Foe; from their firm Side, 
Like Syphax, to delude thee? and the Point 
Of their own W) on themſelves to turn? 
*C4 Thou 
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32 SOPHONISBA. 


Thou canſt not hope it ſure, —Impoſlible ! 
MAsINISS A. 
What ſhall I do? —Be now the Friend exerted. 
For Love and Honour preſs me ; Love and Honour, 
All that is dear and excellent in Life, 
All that or ſooths the Man or lifts the Heroe, 
Bind a Soul deep. 
NARVA. | 
Raſh was your Vow, my Lord. 
I know not what to counſel —When you vow'd, 
You vow'd what was not in your power to grant; 
And therefore tis not binding. 
MAsINISSA. 
Never! Never! 
Oh never will I falſify that Vow! 
Ere then Deſtruction ſeize me! Yes, ye Romans, 
If it be ſo, there, take your Kingdoms back, 
Your royal Gewgaws, all for Sophoni/ba! 
Hold. Let me think a while It ſhall be fo! ! 
By all th' inſpiring Gods that prompt my Thought 
This very Night ſhall ſolemnize our Vows ; 
And the next joyous Sun, that viſits. tric, 
See Sophoniſba ſeated on my Throne. — 
Then if they ſpare her not. not ſpare my Queen, — 
Perdition on their ſtubborn Pride call'd Virtue ! 
Be theirs the World, but Sophoniſba mine 
7 + | - 3 
And is it poſlible, ye Gods, that rule wt 
Can Maſiniſſa in his Pride of Youth, | 
In his meridian Glory ſhining wide, os 
The Light of Afric, and the Friend of Scipio; . 
He take a Woman to the nuptial Bed, 
Who ſcorn'd him for a Tyrant, old, and ceevith, 
His rancorous Foe ? and gave her untouch d Bloom, 
Her e of Charms to Hplar ? 
MasINISS A. 
Horrid F rendfhip! | It 
This, this, has thrown a Serpent to my Heart; 


Whiſ it o*erflow'd with Tragerncls, with Joy, PTE 
With 
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SCENE III. 


SOPHONISBA, MaASINISSA, 


Y 
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With all the Sweetneſs of exulting Love. 5 1 
Now nought but Gall is there, and burning Poiſon! 4 
Yes, it was ſo !-———- Curſe on her vain Ambition! 1 
What had her medling Sex to do with States? 1 
The Buſineſs of Men ! For him! for *yphax ! {4 
Forſook for him! my Love for his groſs Paſſion ! 1 
The Thought is Hell! ———Oh I had treajur'd up {| 
A World of Indignation, Years of Scorn ; 1 
But her fad ſuppliant Witchcraft ſooth'd it down. [i 
Where is ſhe now ? That it may burſt upon her; l 
Bear her unbounded from me, down the Torrent, 1 
Far, far away! And tho' my plighted Faith, 4 
Shall ſave her from the Romans, yet to tell her, Af 
That I will never, never ſee her more! 1 0 
Ha! there ſhe comes. Pernicious Fair- one! - Leave i 
me. i 

LL NAECETE SEES EES CESS EEEAESES 1 
it 


SoP HONISBA, 


Forgive this quick Return.——The Rage, Confuſion, 


And mingled Paſſions of this luckleſs Day, ö | 
Made me forget another warm Requeſt | 
I had to beg of generous Ma/miſſa ; 1 
For oh to whom, ſave to the Generous, can 1 
The Miſerable fly: — But much diſturb'd 

You look, and ſcowl upon me a Denial. | 


Repentance frowns on your contracted Brow. 

Already, weary of my ſinking Fate, 

You ſeem to droop; and for unhappy Syphax 

I ſhall implore in vain. | 
Mas INISs a. 

For Syphax ? Vengeance! 

And canſt thou mention him ? O grant me ek 
m— OP HO- 
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34 S OPHONIS BA. 
Sor HoxISBA. 
I kn . young Prince, how deep he has provok'd 
thee; 3 
How keen he ſought thy Louth; thro' what a Fire 
Of great Diſtreſs, from which you come the brighter. 
On dull indifferent Objects, or perhaps 
Diſlik'd a little, tis but common Bounty 
To ſhower Relief; but when our bittereſt Foe 
Lies ſunk, diſarm'd, and deſolate, then! then! 
To feel the Mercies of a pitying God, 
To raiſe him from the Duſt, and that beſt way 
Jo triumph o'er him, is heroic Goodneſs. 
Oh let unhappy Syphax touch thy Heart, 
Victorious Maſiniſſa! 
I n ' wg 
ok Monſtrous this 
Still doſt thou blaſt me with that curſed Name ! 
The very Name thy conſcious Guilt ſhould ſhun. 
Oh had he heap'd all Ills upon my Head, 
While it was young, and for the Storm unfit ; 
Had he but driven me from my native Throne, 
. From regal Pomp and Luxury, to dwell 
Among the foreſt Beaſts; to bear the Beam 
| Of red Numidian Suns, and the rank Dew 
Of cold unſhelter'd Nights; to mix with Wolves, 
To hunt with hungry Tygers for my Prey, 
A And thirſt with Dipſas on the burning Sand 
| I could have thank'd him for his angry Leſſon; 
i The fair Occaſion that his Rage afforded 
Of learning Patience, Fortitude, and Hope, 
Still riſing ſtronger on incumbent Fate, 
And all that try'd Humanity can dictate. 
But there is one curs'd Bitterneſs behind, 
One Injury, the Man can never pardon ; 
That ſcorches up the Tear in Pity's Eye, 
And even ſweet Mercy's ſelf converts to Gall. 
I cannot vill not name it Heart of Anguiſh ! 
Down! down! jos 
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SopHONISBA. 
Ah! whence this ſudden Storm? this Madneſs, 
That hurries all thy Soul? 
MAsINISSA. 
And doſt thou aſk? 
Aſk the own faithleſs Heart ; ſnatch'd from my Vows, 
From the warm Wiſhes of my ſpringing Youth, 
And given to that old hated Monſter, * 
Perfidious Sophoniſba ! 
SOP HON ISBA. 
Nay no more. 
With too much Truth I can return thy Charge. 
Why didſt thou drive me to that cruel Choice? 
Why leave me, with my Country, to Deſtruction? 
Why break thy Love? thy Faith? and join the 
Romans? 
| M aAsI1N1ssA. 

By Heavens! the Romans were my better Genius, 
Sav'd me from Fate, and form'd my Youth to Glory 5 
But for the Romans I had been a Savage, 

A Wretch like Syphax, a forgotten thing, 
The Tool of Carthage. 
SOP HONISBA, | 
Meddle not with C arthage, | 
Impatient Youth, for that I will not bear; 
Tho? here I were a thouſand fold thy Slave. 
Not one baſe Word of Carthage—on thy Soul! 
MAsINISSA. 
How vain thy Phrenzy! Go, 1 thy Slaves, 
Thy Fools, thy Sypbaxes; but I will ſpeak, 

Speak loud of Carthage, call it falſe, ungenerous, 
——Yet ſhall I check me, ſince it is thy Country? 
While the Romens are the Light, the Glory: — 

SOP HONISBA. | 


Romans] 
Perdition on the Romans !— and almoſt 
On thee too Romans are the Scourge 
Of the red World, Deſtroyers of Mankind, 
The Ruffians, Rayagers of Earth; and all 


Beneath. 
3 


„F! ĩðâ2 A 
Beneath the ſmooth dif mulating Maſk 
Of Juſtice, and Compaſſion ; as if Slave 
Was but another Name for civiliz'd. 
All Vengeance on the Romans] While fair Carthage 
Unblemiſh'd riſes on the Baſe of Commerce; 
And aſks of Heaven nought but the general Winds, 
And common Tides, to carry Plenty, Joy, 
Civility, and Grandeur, round the World. 
M as1N1S$A. 
No more compare them! for the Gods e 
Declare for Rome. 

So HONISRA. 

It was not always ſo. 

The Gods declar'd for Hannibal; when Italy 
Blaz'd all around him, all her Streams ran "Blood, 


All her incarnate Vales were vile with Death; 


And when at Trebia, Thraſymene, and Cannæ, 
The Cartbaginian Sword with Roman Blood 
Was drunk — Oh that he then, on that dread Day, 
While lifeleſs Conſternation blacken'd Rome, 1 
Had raz'd th' accurſed City to the ground, 
And ſav'd the World! — When will it come again, 
A Day ſo glorious, and ſo big with Mo, 
On thoſe my Soul abhors ? 

| MAsINISS A. 
| Avert it Heaven! 
The Romans not eviſlave, but fave the W orld 
From Carthaginion Rage.— - 

SopHON ISB A. 
5 I'll bear no more! 
Nor Tenderneſs, nor Life, nor Liberty, | 
Nothing ſhall make me bear it. Periſh Rome! 
And all her menial Friends Yes, rather, rather, 
Deteſted as ye are, ye Romans, take me, 
Oh pitying take me to your nobler Chains! 2 
And fave me from this abject Youth, your Slave! 
—— How canſt thou kill me thus? 
: MASIN ISSA. 
* I meant it not. 

rs meant to tell thee, haughty Fair-one! 


How 


SO PHONIS BA. 37 
How this alone might bind me to the Romans ; 
That, in a frail and ſliding Hour, they ſnatch'd me 
From the Perdition of thy Love; which fell, 
Like baleful Lightning, url I moſt could wiſh, 
And prov'd Deſtruction to my mortal F oe. 
Oh pleaſing ! fortunate 
SOP HONISBA, 
I thank them too. 
By Heavens! for once, I love them; fince they turn "a 
My better Thoughts from thee, thou——But I will not 
Give thee the Name, thy mean Servility 
From my juſt Scorn deſerves, 
| M as1Nn1S$SA. 
Oh freely call me, 
By every Name thy Fury can inſpire; 
Enrich me with Contempt 
It will not hurt me, Sophoniſba. Love, 
Long ſince I gave it to the paſſing Winds, 
And would not be a Lover for the World. 
A Lover is the very Fool of Nature; 
Made ſick by his own Wantonneſs of Thought, 
His fever'd Fancy: while, to your own Charms 
Imputing all, you ſwell with boundleſs Pride. | 
Shame on the Wretch ! who ſhould be driven from 
Men, | 
To live with Afar Slaves, in one ſoft Herd, Ee 
All wretched, all ridiculous together. 
For me, this moment, here I mean to bid 
Farewel, a glad Farewel to Love and thee. 
SOP HONISBA. | 
With all my Soul, farewel ! Yet, ere you go; ; 
Know that my Spirit burns as high as thine, | 
As high to Glory, and as low to Love. 
Thy Promiſes are void; and I abſolve thee, 
Here in the Preſence of the liſtning Gods. 
Take thy repented Vows. To proud Cornelia ; 
I'd rather be a Slave, to Scipio's Mother; 
Than Queen of all Numidia, by the favour 
Of him, who dares inſult the Helpleſs thus. 


I love no more — 


38 S O PHONIS BA. 
Still doſt thou ſtay? Behold me then again, 
Hopeleſs, and wild, a loſt abandon'd Slave. 
And now thy brutal Purpoſe muſt be gain'd. 
Away, thou cruel, and ungenerous, go 
MaAsINISSA. 
No, not for Worlds would I reſume my Vow! 
Diſhonour blaſt me then! all kind of IIls 
Fill up my Cup of Bitterneſs, and Shame 
When I reſign thee to triumphant Rome, 
Oh lean not thus dejected to the ground ! 
The ſight is Miſery. What roots me here p-: 
[46 de. 
Alas! I have urg'd my fooliſh Heart too ar ; 
And Love depreſs d, recoils with Px force. 


Oh e [ 


 SOPHONISBA. | 
— By thy Pride the URS. 
Inhuman Prince! 
.._ Masintssa. 
Thine' is the Conqueſt, Nature ! 
By Heaven and Earth! I cannot hold it more. 
Wretch that I was! to cruſh th* Unhappy thus; 
The faireſt too, the deareſt of her Sex! 
For whom my Soul could die! —Turn, quickly turn, 
O Sophoniſba! my Belov'd! my Glory! 
Turn and forgive the Violence of Love, 
Of Love char Know. no Bounds! 
 SOPHONISBA, 
And can it bet J 


Can hat ſoft Paſſion prove ſo fierce of Heart, 


As on the Tears of Miſery, the Sighs 

Of Death, to feaſt ? to torture what it loves! . 
MMAsINISss a. 

Les it can bs, thou Goddeſs of my Soul! 

Whoſe each Emotion | is but varied Love, 

All over Love, its Powers, its Paſſions, all: 

Its Anger, Indignation, Fury, Love; 

Its Pride, Diſdain, even Deteſtation, Love; 

And when it, wild, reſolves to love no more, 

Then is the Triumph of exceſſive Love. 
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SO PHONIS BA. 39 
Didſt thou not mark me; mark the dubious Rage, 
That tore my Heart with Anguiſh while I talk'd? 
Thou didſt; and muſt forgive ſo kind a Fault. 
What would thy trembling Lips ? 
SOP HONISBA. | 
That l muſt die. 
For ſuch another Storm, ſo much Contempt 
Thrown out on Carthage, ſo much Praiſe on Rome, 
Were worſe than Death. Why ſhould I longer tire 
My weary Fate? The moſt relentleſs Romar 
W hat could he more ? TOE TRIM LOL 
| Mas1nissa. | 
Oh Sophoniſba, hear 
See me thy Suppliant now. Talk not of Death. 
I have no Life but thee.— Alas! Alas! 
Hadſt thou a little Tenderneſs for me, 
The {malleſt Part of what I feel, thou wouldſt ä 
What wouldſt thou not forgive? But how indeed 
How can I hope it? Yet 1 from this Moment, 
Will ſo devote my Being to thy Pleaſure, 
So live alone to gain thee ; that thou muſt, 
If there is human Nature in thy Breaſt, - 


Peel ſome relenting Warmth. 


SOP HONISBA. 

5 Well, well, *tis paſt. 
To be inexorable ſuits not Slaves, 
| M asin1ssA. 
| Spare, ſpare that word; it ſtabs me to the Soul; 
My Crown, my Life, and Liberty are thine. | 

Oh give my Paſſion way! My Heart is full, 

Oppreſs'd by Love; and I could number Tears, 
With all the Dews that ſprinkle o'er the Morn ; 
While thus with thee converſing, thus with thee | 
Even happy to Diſtreſs.- Enough, enough, 

Have we been cheated by the Trick of State, 
For Rome and Carthage ſuffer'd much too long; 
And led, by gaudy Fantoms, wander'd far, 
Far from our Bliſs. But now ſince met again, 
Since here I hold thee, circle all Perfection, 
The Prize of Life! ſince Fate too preſſes hard, 


Since 
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Since Rome and Slavery drive thee to the Brink; 
Let this immediate Night exchange our Vows, 
Secure my Bliſs, our future Fortunes blend. 
Set thee, the Queen of Beauty; on my Throne, 
And make it doubly mine. A wretched Gift 
To what my. Love could give 

74 SOP HONISBA. 


ol What? Marry tes 


This Night? ? 
Maginis8a. 
Thou dear one! yes, this very Night, 
Let injur d Hymen have his Rites reſtor d, 
And bind our broken Vous. Think, ſerious, 
think } 
On what I plead, —A thouſand Bache urge. — 
Captivity diſſolves thy former Marriage; ä 
And if 'tis with the meaneſt Vulgar fo, 
Can Sophoniſba to a Slave, to Syphax, 
The moſt exalted of her Sex, be bound? 
Beſides it is the beſt, perhaps ſole way, 
To fave thee from the Romans; and muſt ſure 
Bar their Pretenſions: or if Ruin comes, 
_ To periſh with thee is to periſh happy. 
SOPHON ISBA. 


Yet muſt I Rill inſiſt 


Maunissa; 
It ſhall be fo. 
I know thy Purpoſe ; it would plead for Syphax. 
He ſhall have all, thou Deareſt ! ſhall have all, 
Crowns, Trifles, Kingdoms, all again, but chee, | 
But thee, thou more than all! 
SOP HONISBA. 
[4 dr. 
Bear witneſs Heaven! 
This i is alone for C arthage. 


17 0 bim. 
1 Gain'd by Geldiels: 

I may be thine. Expect no Love, no Sighing. 

Perhaps, hereafter, I may learn again 

To hold thee dear. If on theſe Terms thou canſt, 


Here 
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Here take me, take me, to thy Wiſhes. 
MasixIss a. 

8 Tes, i 
Ves, Sophoniſba | as a Wretch takes Life 
From off the bleeding Rack. —All wild with Joy, 
Thus hold thee, preſs thee, to my bounding Heart; 
And bleſs the bounteous Gods. — Can Heaven give 
moe 
Oh happy ! happy! happy! — Come, m my Fair, 
This ready Minute ſees thy Will perform'd; 
From Syphax knocks his Chains; and I myſelf, 
Even in his favour, will requeſt the Romans. 

Oh, thou haſt ſmil'd my Paſſions into Peace 
So, while conflicting: Winds embroil'd the Seas, 
In perfect Bloom, warm with immortal Blood, 
Young Venus rear*d her o'er the raging Flood 
She ſmil'd around, like thine her Beauties rn 
When ſmooth, in gentle Swells, the Surges flow'd ; 
Sunk, by degrees, into a liquid Plain; - 
And one bright Calm fat an on che Main. 


The End of the Third Act. 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 
SOPHONISBA, PHOENISSA. 


 ProtnissA, 
AIL Queen of Maſz/lia once again 

And fair Maſſylia join*d ! This riſing Day 
Saw Sophoniſba, from the Height of Life, 

Thrown to the very Brink of Slavery : 

State, Honours, Armies vanquiſh'd ; nothing left 
But her own great unconquerable Mind. 9 
And yet, ere Evening comes, to larger Power 
Reſtor d, I ſee my royal Friend; and kneel 
In grateful Homage to the Gods, and her. 

Ye Powers, what awful Changes often mark 
The Fortunes of the great ! 
CS SOPHONISBA. 
| 5 Phaniſſa, true; 

*Tis awful all, the wonderous Work of Fate. 

But ah! this ſudden Marriage damps my Soul; 
I like it not, that wild Precipitance 

Of Youth, that Ardor, that impetuous Stream 
In which his Love return'd. At firſt, my Friend, 
He vainly rag'd with diſappointed Love; 

And, as the haſty Storm ſubſided, then 
To Softneſs varied, to returning Fondneſs, 

Io Sighs, to Tears, to ſupplicating Vows ; 
But all his Vows were idle, till at laſt 
He ſhook my Heart by Rome. To be his Queen, 
Could only fave me from their horrid Power. 
And there is Madneſs in that Thought, enough 


In that ſtrong Thought alone to make me run 
From Nature. 


—_— Parot- 
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PHOENISSA. 

Was it not auſpicious, Madam ? 
Juſt as we hop*d ? juſt as our Wiſhes plan'd ? | 
Nor let your Spirit ſink. Your ſerious Hours, 
When you behold the Roman Ravage check'd, 
From their Enchantment Ma/iniſſa freed, 

And Carthage Miſtreſs of the World again, 
This Marriage will approve : then will it rife 
In all its Glory, virtuous, wiſe and great, 
While happy Nations, then deliver'd, join 
Their loud Acclaim. And, had the White Occaſion 
Neglected flown, where now had been your Hopes? 
Your Liberty ? your Country? where your All? 
Think well of this, think that, think every way, 
And Sophoniſba cannot but exult 
In what is done. 
| SOP HONISBA; 

So may my Hopes ſiicceed ! 
As Love alone to Carthage, to the Public, 
Led me a Marriage-victim to the Temple, 

And juſtifies my Vows. —Ha ! Syphax here! 
What would his Rage with me 8 ſtay. 
But this one Trial more — Heroic Truth, 

Support me noẽw- 


SYPHAX, SoPHONISBA, PHOEN1SSA. 


 Syrnax. 
You ſeem to fly me, Madam, 
To ſhun my Gratulations.—Here I come, 
To join the general Joy; and I, ſure I, 


ho have to Dorage, have to Ruin lov" d you, 
Muſt take a tender Part in your Succeſs, 
In your recover'd State. 


* D 2 Sop Ho- 


1 
(| 
'F 
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SopHOUNIS BA. 
Tis very well. 
I thank you, Sir. 
. Sy PHaAx. 
And gentle Maſt Piſa, 

Say, will he prove a very coming Fool ? 
All pliant, all devoted to your Wil? 
A glorious Wretch like Syphax ? — Ha ! not mov'd 1 
Speak, thou perfidious! canſt thou bear it thus? 
With ſuch a ſteady Countenance ? canſt thou 
Here ſee the Man thou haſt fo groſly wrong'd, 
And yet not fink in Shame? And yet not ſhake 
In every guilty Nerve? 

SOP HONTISB A\. 
What have I done, 
That I ſhould tremble? that I ſhould not dare 
To bear thy Preſence? Was my Heart to blame, 
Pd tremble for myſelf, and not for thee, 
Proud Man! Nor would I live to be aſham'd. 
My Soul itſelf would die, could the leaſt Shame 
On her unſpotted Fame be juſtly caſt : 
For of all Evils, to the Generous, Same 
Is the laſt deadly Pang. — But you behold 
My late Engagement with a jealous, falſe,” 


And ſelfiſh Eye. 


SYPHAX, YE 
Avenging 7ug dar ! 
And canſ thou think to 8 elf? 
E bluſh to hear thee, Traitreis! 
8 
O my Soul! R 


Canſt thou hear this, this baſe opprobrious Language, 
And yet be tamely calm? — Well, well, for once 
It ſhall be ſo — in pity to thy Madneſs — 
Impatient Spirit down! — Yes, Syphax, yes, 
Yes 1 will greatly jufiify my ſelf * 
Even by the Conſort of the thundering Feve, 
Who binds the holy Marriage-Vow, be judg'd. 
And every public Heart, not meanly loſt 

In little low Purſuits, to wretched Self 


Not 
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Not all devoted, will abſolve me too. 
But in the Tempeſt of the Soul, when Rage, 
Loud Indignation, unattending Pride, 
And Jealouſy confound it, how can then 
The nobler Paſſions, how can _ be heard ? 
| Yet let me tell thee —— 
_— SYPHAX. 
Thou cant tell me nought, | 
Away | away! nought but Illuſion, Falſhood — 
_ SOPHONISBA, 
My Heart will burſt, in honour to my ſelf, 
If here I ſpeak not; tho? thy Rage, I know, 
Can never be convinc'd, yet ſhall it be 
Confounded. And muſt J renounce my Freedom ? 
Forgo the power of doing general good ? 
Mutt yield my felf the Slave, the barbarous Triumph 
Ol infolent, enrag'd, inveterate Rome ? 
And all for nothing but to grace thy Fall? 
Nay by my ſelf to periſh for thy pleaſure? 
For ther, the Romans may be mild to thee; 
But I, a Carthaginian, I, whoſe Blood 
Holds unrelenting Enmity to theirs ; 
Who have my ſelf much hurt them, and who live 
Alone to work then Woe ; what, what can I 
Hope from their Vengeance, but the very Dregs 
Of the worſt Fate, the Bitterneſs of Bondage ? 
Yet thou, kind Man, wouldſt in thy generous Love, 
__ Wouldit have me ſuffer that; be bound to thee, 
For that dire Eid alone, beyond the ſtretch 
Ot Nature, and of Law. 
SYPHAX. 
| Confuſion ! Law 

I know the Laws permit thee, the groſs Laws 
That rule the Vulgar. I'm a Captive true; 
And therefore may*ſt thou plead a ſhameful Right 
To leave me to my Chains But ſay, thou baſe one | 
Ungrateful! ſay, for whom am Ia Captive? 
For whom theſe many Years with War, and Death, 
' Defeats, and Deſolation have I liv'd ? 
For whom has Battle after Battle bled ? 

| * ND 3 


For 


"= SOPHONISBA, 


For whom my Crown, my Kingdom, and my All, 

| Been vilely caſt. away ? For whom this . 
This very day, have I been ſtain'd with Slaughter? 

With yon laſt recking Field ?--For one, ye Gods 

Who leaves me for the Victor, for the Wretch 

I hold in utter endleſs Deteſtation. 

Fire! Fury! Hell Oh I am richly paid! 

But thus it is to love a Woman— Woman ! 

The Source of all Diſaſter, all Perdition ! 

Man in himſelf is ſocial, would be happy, 
Too happy; but the Gods, to keep him down, 

Curs'd him with Woman ! fond, enchanting, ſmogth, 

And harmleſs-ſeeming Woman ; while at heart 

All Poiſon, Serpents, Tygers, Varies, all 

That is Aeſtructive, in one Form combin'd, 

And gilded o'er with Beauty ! 


So PHONISBA. 2 


Hapleſs Man ! 
1 pity thee ; this Madneſs only ſtirs 


My Boſom to Compaſſion, not to Rage. 

Think as you liſt of our unhappy Sex, 
Too much ſubjected to your tyrant Force; 
Yet know that all. we were not all, at leaſt, 

Form'd for your Trifles, for your wanton Hours. 
Our Paſſions too can ſometimes ſoar above 
The houſhold Taſk aſſign'd us, can expand 
Beyond the narrow Sphere of Families, 
| And take in States into the panting Heart, 

As well as yours, ye partial to yourſelves | 
And this is my Support, my Joy, my Glory, 
The Conſcience that my Heart abhors all nne, 
And of all Baſeneſs moſt Ingratitude. 

This ſure affronted Honour may declare, 
With an unbluſhing Cheek. 
SyPHAX, © 
| Falle, falſe as Hell! 
_ Falſe as your Sex! when it pretends to Virtue. 

You talk of Honour, Conſcience, Patriotiſm, 
A Female Patriot Vanity Abſurd! 
Even doating dull Creculity would laugh 


To 
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To ſcorn your Talk, Was ever Woman yet 
Had any 51 Purpoſe in her eye, 
Than how to pleaſe her Pride or wanton Will? 
In various Shapes, and various Manners, all, 
All the ſame Plagues, or open, or conceal, 
The Bane of Life! 
VV 
Muſt I then, muſt I, Syphax, 
Give thee a bitter Proof of what I 5 Bp 
I would not ſeem to heighten thy Diſtreſs, 
Not in the leaſt infult thee ; thou art fallen, 
So Fate ſevere has will'd it, fallen by me. 
I therefore have been patient; from another 


Such Language, ſuch Indignity, had fir'd 


My Soul to madneſs. But ſince driven ſo far, 
I muſt remind thy blind injurious Rage 
Of our unhappy Marriage. — 
SYPHAX. 
Horror oh! 8 
Blot i it eternal Night! 
Sor oxisBA. 
Allow me, Syphax ! 

Hear me but once! If what I here declare 
' Shines not with Reaſon, and the cleareſt Truth; 

May I be baſe, deſpis'd, and dumb for ever! 
I pray thee think, when unpropitious Hymer 
Our Hands united, how I ſtood engag*d. 
I need not mention what full well thou know'ſt. 
But pray recall, was I not flatter'd? young? 

With ble blooming Life elate, with the warm Years 
Of Vanity? ſunk in a Paſſion 1 
Which few reſign ? Yet then I married thee, 
| Becauſe to Carthage deem'd a ſtronger F riend ; 
For that alone. On theſe Conditions, lay, 
Didſt thou not take me, court me to thy Throne? 
Have I deceiv'd thee ſince? Have] difſembled : J 
To gain one Purpoſe, &er pretended what 
I never felt? Thou canſt not ſay I have. 
And if that Principle, which then injpu*d 


My — St thee, was right, it cannot now =» 
——— Be 
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Be wrong. Nay ſince my native City wants 
Aſſiſtance more, and ſinking calls for Aid, 
Muſt be more right 


 SYPHAX. 
This Reaſoning 1 is Inſult! ; 
Fo SoPHONISBA. 
I'm ſorry that thou doſt oblige me to it. 
Then in a word take my full-open'd Soul f 
All Love, but that of Carthage, I deſpiſe. 
formerly to Maſiniſſa thee | 
Preferr*d not, nor to thee now Ma/miſſa, 
But Carthage to you both. And if preferring 
Thouſands to one, a whole collected People, 
All Natures Tenderneſs, whate er 1s ſacred, 
The Liberty the Welfare of a State, 
To one Man's frantic Happineſs, be Shame 
Here, Syphax, I invoke it on my Head! 
This ſet aſide ; I careleſs of my ſelf, | 
And, ſcorning proſperous State, "bed "Kill been thine, 
In all the depth of Miſery proudly thine ! 
But ſince the public Good, the Law ſupreme, 
Forbids it; I will leave thee with a Kingdom, 
The fame I found thee, or not reign my {elf. 
Alas! I fee thee hurt—Why cam'ſt thou here, 
Thus to inflame thee more? 
SYPHAX. 
Why Sorcereſs ? 
Thou Complication of al deadly 6? whe 
Thou lying, ſoothing, ſpecious, charming Fury! 
ÞIl tell thee why To breathe my oreat Revenge z 


Io throw this Load of burning Madneſs from me; 
To ſtab thee — f 


SoPHONISBA. 
55 Ha 
lr 


. ſpringing How thy Heart, 
To quench me with x: Blood ! ! 
[Pheniſ inerpoſe. 


Sopho- 


ä 


Sor HON ISBA. 

a Off, give me way! 
Pheniſſa; tempt not thou his brutal Rage. 
Me, me, he dares not murder: if he dares, 

Here let his Fury ftrike ; for I dare die. 
What holds thy tremblin g Point ? 
P RoORENISS A. 
Guards! 
SOP HON ISBA. | 
Seeize the King. 
But look you treat him well, with all the State | 
His Dignity demands. 
Sy pPHAxX. 
Goodneſs from thee 
| Is the worſt Death. The Roman Trumpets! — = Ha! 
Now I bethink me, Rome will do me juſtice, 
Yes, I ſhall ſee thee walk the Slave of Rome 
Forget my Wrongs, and glut me with this Sight, 
Be that my beſt Revenge. 
| _  SOPHONISBA. 


Inhuman ! that, 
If there | io Death in Ts ſhall not be. 


38 CE NE II. 
LL ius, SYPHAX. 


LL Ius. 


Syphax |! alas, how fallen ! how chang'd! from what 
There beheld thee once in Pomp, and Splendor ; 
At that illuſtrious Interview, when Rome 

And Carthage met beneath this very Roof, 

Their two great Generals, Aſdrubal and Scipio, 

To court thy Friendſhip. Of the ſame Repaſt 

Both gracefully partooł, and both reclin'd | 


On 
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On the ſame Couch: for perſonal Diſtaſte 
And Hatred ſeldom burn between the Brave. 
Then the ſuperiour Virtues of the Roman 
Gain'd all thy Heart. Even Aſdrubal himſelf, 
With Admiration ſtruck and juſt Deſpair, 
Own'd him as dreadful at the ſocial Feaſt | 
As in the Battle. This thou may'ſt remember; 
And how thy Faith was given before the Gods, 
And ſworn and ſeal'd to Scipio; yet how falſe 
Thou ſince has prov'd, I need not now recount : 
But let thy Sufferings for thy Guilt atone, 
The Captive for the King. A Roman Tongue 
Scorns to purſue the Triumph of the Sword, 
With mean Upbraidings. 
SyPHAX. 

Lælius, tis too true. 


Curſe on the Cauſe! 

pe LIIVs. 

But where is Mafiniſſa + *® 
The brave young Victor, the Numidian Roman 
Where is he? that my Joy, my glad Applauſe, 
From Envy pure, may hail his happy State. 

1 — that contemptuous Smile ? 
 _ DYPHAX. 
Too credulous Roman, 
I ſmile to think how that this Maſiniſſa, | 
This Rome-devoted Heroe, muſt ſtill more 
Attra& thy Praiſes by a late Exploit. 
In every ching ſucceſsful. 
ieee, 
What is this? 
Theſe public Shouts? A ſtrange unuſual Joy 
Ofer all the captive City blazes wide. 
What wanton Riot reigns to-night in Cirtha i , 
Within help van ne Walls? 
ä SYPHAX. 3 
| e e ee W hs 
A Night of Triumph 0? Yer m rect 
O' cr Ala niſſa. ' 


LlLius 


8 O0 PHONISB A. 
LAL Ius. 


Maſiniſſa How ? 
SYPHAX, 


Why he to-night | is married to my Queen, 
| LAL ius. 


* 


Impoſlible ! — | 
5 SvHAx. 
Yes, ſhe, the Fury! ſhe, 7 
Who put the nuptial Torch i into my hand, 
That ſet my Throne, my Palace, and my Kingdom, 
All in a blaze—ſhe now has ſeiz d on him. 2 
Will turn him ſoon from Rome — 1 know her Power, 
Fer Lips diftil unconquerable Poiſon. _ 
O glorious Thought ! — will ſink this hated Youth, 


Will cruſh him deep, beneath the cughty Ruins 
Of falling — 


LI 
Can it be? Amazement ! 
SYPHAX. 
Nay learn it from himſelf.— He comes— Away! 
Ve Furies ſnatch me from his Sight! For Hell, 


Its Tortures all are gentle to the Preſence 
Of a triumphant Rival? 


 Learivs. 
"What is Man? 


— 
SCENE IV. 
MasiINIssa, LæLIUs. 

Mastix 18s A. 
Thou more than Partner of this glorious Day! 

Which has from Carthage torn her chief Support, 

And tottering left her, I rejoice to ſee thee — 


To Cirtha welcome, Lzlius.— Thy brave Legions 
New if taſte the ſweet Repoſe by Valour purchas'd ; 


7 | This 
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This City pours Refreſhment on their Toils. 
I order'd Narva 
Le L1vus, 
A Thanks to Maſiniſa. 
All that is well. I here obſerv'd the King, 
But looſely guarded. True, indeed, from him 
There is not much to fear. The dangerous Spirt, 
Still not unworthy Fear, our matchleſs Prize, 
Is his imperious Queen, is Sopboniſba. 
The Pride, the Rage of Carthage live in by 
How ? where | is ſhe' 2 
 Masiniss4. 
| Hp She, Lælius? In my care. 
Think not of her. I'll anſwer for her Conduct. 
5 Sr  -- "Bf 
Yes, if in chains. Till then, believe me, Prince, 
It were as hopeful anſwering for the Winds, 
That their broad Pinions will not rouze the Defart ; J 
Or that the darted Lightning will be harmleſs ; 
As promiſe Peace from her.— But why ſo dark 4 
You fhift your Place, your Countenance grows warm. 
It is not ufual this in Maſiniſſa. 
Pray what Offence can aſking for the Queen, 
The Roman Captive give? 
MASINISSA, 
Lelius, no more. 
You know my Marriage. — Syphax has been buſy _— 
It is unkind to dally with my Paſſion. | | 
LæLTus. 
Ah, Maſiniſa! was it then for this, 
Thy Hurry hither from the recent Battle? 
Is the firſt Inſtance of the Roman Bountʒ 
Thus, thus abus'd? They give thee back thy 
Kingdom; 
And in return are of their Captive robb'd ; 
Of all hey valued, Sopboniſba. 
MAsIN ISS a. 
. 
How, Lelus ? Robb'd e 


LL Ius. 
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L LiIus. - 
Yes, Maſiniſſa, robb'd. 
What is it elſe ? But I, this very Night, 
Will here affert the Majeſty of Rome ; 
And, mark me, tear her from the nuptial Bed. 
Mas1Nn1ssA. 
Oh Gods! oh Patience! As ſoon, fiery Roman I 
As ſoon thy Rage might from her azure Sphere 
Tear yonder Moon.— The Man who ſeizes her, 
Shall ſet his foot firſt on my bleeding Heart. 
Of that be ſure. And is it thus ye treat 
Your firm Allies? Thus Kings in Friendſhip with you? 
Of human Paſſions ſtrip them ? — Slaves indeed ! 
If thus deny'd the common Privilege 
Of Nature, what the weakeſt Creatures claim, 
A Right to what they love. 


 LeLivs. 
Out! out !-— For ame 

This Paſſion makes thee blind. Here is a War, 
Which deſolates the Nations, has almoſt 
Laid waſte the World. How many Widows, n 
And love-lorn Virgins pine for it in Rame ? 
Even her great Senate droops; her Nobles fail; 
Her Circus ſhrinks; her every Luſtre thins, 

Nature herſelf, by frequent Prodigies, 
Seems at this havock of her Works to ſicken : 
And our Auſonian Plains are now become 
A Horror to the Sight: At each ſad Step, 
Remembrance weeps. Yet her, the greateſt Prize 

It hitherto has yielded; her, whoſe Charms 
Are only turn'd to whet its cruel Point; 
Thou to thy wedded Breaft haft taken her: 
Haſt purchas'd thee her Beauties by a Sea 
Of thy Protector's Blood; and on a Throne 

Set her, this day recover'd by their Arms. 
Canſt thou thy ſelf, thou, think of it with patience? 

Nor to a Roman mention King. —A Roman 

Would ſcorn to be a King. The Roman People 
Took liberty from out the very Duſt, 
And: for great Ages urg'd it to the Skies, 


| — The 
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The Dread of Kings 
Masinisa. | 
| Be nat ſo haughty, Lelius. 
It ſcarce becomes the gentle Scipio's Friend; 
Suits not thy wonted Eaſe, the tender Manners 
I ſtill have mark*d in thee. I honour Rome; 
But honour too my ſelf, my Vows, my Queen: 
Nor will, nor can, I tamely hear thee threaten 
To ſeize her like a Slave. | 
LAL1Us. | 
„ | I will be calm. 
This thy raſh Deed, this unexpected Shock, 
Such a peculiar Injury to me, 
Thy Friend and Fellow-Soldier, has perhaps | 
Snatch*d me too far. For haſt thou not diſhonour'd, 
By this laſt Action, a ſucceſsful War? 5 


Our common Charge, entruſted us by Scipio. 9 


2 MAsINISSA. 

Ay, there it is. Has not thy vain Ambition 
(Oh where is Friendſhip!) plan d her for thy Triumph? 
To think on't, Death! to think it is Diſhonour. 

At ſuch a ſight, the Warriour's Eye might wet 
His burning Cheek; and all the Roman Matrons, 
Who line the laurel'd Way, aſham'd, and ſad; 


1d Way a 
Turn from a Captive brighter than themſelves. » 


But Scipio will be milder. 
LlIus. 
3 r 
This thy Surmiſe, and give it up to Scipio. | 
Thoſe Paſſions are not comely.—Here to-morrow 
Comes the Proconſul. Mean time, Maſiniſſa, 
Ah harden not thy ſelf in flattering Hope 


Scipio is mild, but fteady.—Ha! the Queen. 


I think ſhe hates a Roman— and will leave thee. . 


CA; Hi 
We, 
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SCENE V. 


SoPHONISBA, MAsINISSA. 


| 

 SOPHONISBA. | 

Was not that Roman Lelius, as J enter d, 1 
Who * * hence? | 
Masixiss A. — 

Madam, the ſame. | 

SoP HON ISB A. | | 

Unhappy Afric! ſince theſe haughty Romans 1 5 = 
Have in this lordly manner trod thy Courts. | | 


I read his freſh Reproaches in thy Face; 
The leſſon'd Pupil in thy fallen Look, 
In that forc*'d Smile which ſickens on thy Cheek. 
MAsINISss A. 
3 Ohfay not ſo, thou Rapture of my Soul ! 
For while I ſee thee, meditate thy Charms, 


I ſmile as cordial as the Sun in May; | 
Deep from the Heart, in every Senſe of Joy | 
= _ ſnile. 5 [ 
1 SoPHON1SBA. 
4 Nay, tell me, Maſi niſſa; - | 
5 How feels their Tyranny, when 'tis brought home ? 4 
3 When, lawleſs grown, it touches what is dear? 

Pomp for a while may dazle thoughtleſs Man, 

FPalſe Glory blind him; but there is a Time, 

When eva the Slave in Heart will ſpurn his Chains, 

Nor know Submiſſion more. What ſaid his Pride ? 

= MAsfxISs A. 

His Diſappointment for a Moment only ' 

"8 Burſt in vain Paſſion, and 

1 SOPHONISBA. U 
g You ſtood abaſh'd ; 
2 | nn You 1 | 


56 SOPHONISBA. 
| You bore his Threats, and tamely-ſilent heard him, 
Heard the fierce Roman mark me for his Triumph. 
Oh bitter! 
M ConA, 
Baniſh that unkind Suſpicion. 
The Thought enflam'd my Soul. I vow'd my Life, 
My laſt Maſſiliax to the Sword, ere he 
Shou'd touch thy Freedom with the leaſt Diſhonour. 
But that from Sripio 
SOPHONISBA, 
Scipio! 
M asiniss4. 


That n him — 
 SOPHONISBA. | 


I tell thee, Maſs niſſa, if from him 
T gain my Freedom, from my felf conceal it. 
I ſhall — ſuch Freedom. 
Mastwiss A. ** 
|  Sophoniſba! 
Thou all my Heart holds precious ! doubt' no more. 
Nor Rome, nor Scipio, nor a World combin'd 
Shall tear thee from me; till outſtretch*d I lie, 
A nameleſs Wretch ! 1 
SopHoONISBA, 
If thy Protection fails, 


- - Or Als #5 lhe ee hit, 


To gre me timely Death, - 
= MAsINISSA. 

Ceaſe thus to talk, 
of Death of Romans, of unkind Aarbition. | 
My ſofter Thoughts thoſe rugged Themes refuſe, 
Can turn alone to Love. —— Al}, all, but thee, 
All Nature 1s a paſling Dream to me, 
Fix'd in my View, thou doſt for ever ſhine, 
Thy Form . beaming from the Soul divine. 

A Spirit thine, which Mortals might adore; 
Deſpiſing Love, and thence creating more. 
Thou the high Paſſions, I the tender prove; 
Thy Heart was form'd for Glory, mine for Love. 
s The End of the Feurth At. 


ACT 


S O PHON IS B A. 


MASIVISS A, NARA. 
F 


AI. to the joyous Day ! With 
Who Pome Horizon glows. 


For Beauty rais'd by Dignity and Virtue, 


Oh Sophoniſta* s mine! and Scipio eomes | 
NARA. 


MAsINISSA. 
1 want his ſecret Audience 


SCENE IL 
Sc1P1o, Mas1Nn18SA, 


MAsIN ISS A. 


Oh E dearly welcome 
SCIPIO, 

; 1 e 

My Heart beats back thy Joy. 

Vol. I. E 


| 
| 
| 


pmgle Clouds; 
The breezy | 


Stands bose. floating on the Mountain top, 1 

And deals her Sweets around. The Sun too ſeems, 
E As conſcious of my Joy, with brighter Eye 
3 To look abroad the World; and all Things ſmile 
3 Like Sophoniſba. Love and F riendſhip ſure 

Have mark*d this Day from out their choiceſt Stores; 


With all the Graces all the Loves embelliſh' d; 


My Lord, the Trumpets ſpeak his near Apa: 


Leave us, N . ; 


Scipio more welcome than my Tongue can ſpeak ! 


A happy Friend, 


Te Rl the ee 
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With Laurel green, with Conqueſt crown'd, and Glory; 


+Rais*d by his. Prudence, Fortitude, . and Valoan 15 
O'er all his Foes; and on his native N 3 
Amidſt his reſcu d ſhouting Subjects, 8 


Say, can the Gods in laviſh N Swe . 
A Sight more Pleaſing! . 14 
MAsINISSA. 3 

My great Friend! and Wen! 
It was | thy 8 thy reſtoring Arm, 


That brought me from the fearful Defart-Life ; ; ; 


To: live again in State, and purple Splendor... 
And now F wield the Sceptre. of my Fathers, 


See my dear People from the Tyrant's Scourge, 


From Syphex freed; I hear their glad al 33 
And, to compleat my Happineſs, have gain d. 

A Friend worth all. O Gratitude, Eſteemm, 
And love like mine, with what divine Ba. 


1 21 | 
- Heroic Youth! thy Virtue © 


Has earn'd whate? er thy Fortune can beſtow. 1 
It was thy Patience, Maſiniſſa, Patience. 
A Champion clad in Steel, that in the waſte. © 


Attended ſtill thy Step, and ſay'd my Friend 


For better Days. What cannot Patience do? 


* 


A great Deſign is ſeldom ſnatch'd at once; 


*Tis Patience heaves it on. From ſavage Nature, 


*Fis Patience that has built up human Life, 
The Nurſe of Arts! and Rome exalts her Head 
An everlaſting Monument of Patience. 


5 * > Masinisa.. *© 


If 1 have that, or any Virtue, e 
Tis R all from the. 
Scipio. 


No Mafmniſa, 


Tis all unborrow'd, the en Growth 


Of Nature in thy Breaſt. 


—Friendſhip for once 


- Muſt, tho' thou bluſheſt, wear a liberal Tongue; 


Muſt 1 28 noble Youth, that 5 e 


; 
* 


* * 
3939 


.. 
4a 


In 
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In Councils, Battles, many a hard Event, 
HFas found thee ſtill ſo conſtant, fo ſincere, 
So wiſe, ſo brave, ſo generous, ſo humane, 
So well attemper'd, and ſo fitly turn'd 
For what is either great or good in Life, 
As caſts diſtinguiſh'd Honour on thy Country ; 
And cannot but endear thee to the Romans. 
For me, I think my Labours all repaid, 
My Wars in Afric. Mafmiſſa's F. riendſhip 


Smiles at my Soul. Be that my deareſt Triumph, 
To have aſſiſted thy forlorn Eſtate, 


And lent a happy Hand in raiſing thee 

To thy paternal Throne, uſurp'd by Syphax. 
The greateſt Service could be done my Country, 
Diſtracted Afric, and Mankind in general, 

Was aiding ſure thy Cauſe. To put the Power, 
The public Power, into the good Man's hand, 
Is giving Plenty, Life, and Joy to Millions. 

But has my Friend, ſince late we parted Armies; : 
Since: he with Lælius ated ſuch a brave, 
Aufpicious Part againſt the common Foe ; 

Has he been blameleſs quite? has he conſider d, 
How Pleaſure often on the youthful Heart, 
Beneath the roſy ſoft Diſguiſe of Love; 
(All Sweetneſs, Smiles, and ſeeming Innocence) 
Steals unperceiv'd, and lays the Victor low? 
J would not, cannot, put thee to the pain 
It pains me deeper of the leaſt Reproach. — 

Let thy too faithful Memory ſupply 
The reſt. +. [Paufing.] 
Thy Sllence, that dejected Look, 
That honeſt Colour fiuſhing o'er thy Eno, 
Impart thy better Soul. 

MasINIsSA, 

Oh my good Lord ! 
Oh Scipio! Love has ſeiz d me, tyrant Love 
Inthralls my Soul. I am undone by Love 

SCIPIO. 

Anh art . then to Ruin reconcil'd ? 
Tam'd to Deſtruction ? Wilt thou be undone ? 
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00 SOPHON ESBA. 

Reſign the towering Thought? the vaſt Deſign, 

Kang furny 1 big? the Warriour's Wreathe? 
e glittering Files? the Trumpets ſprightly Clang? 

The Praiſe of Senates? an e Ne e 
The Patriot's Statue, and the Heroes Triumph? 2 
All for a Sigh? all for a ſoft Embrace? 

For a gay tranſient Fancy, Maſiniſſa? 

For ſhame, my Friend! for Honour's fake, for Glory! 
Sit not with folded Arms, deſpairing, weak, 

And careleſs all, till certain Ruin comes: 

Like a ſick Virgin lighing to the Gale, 
Unconquerable Love! 

Mans. 

How chang'd indeed ! 
The Time has been, when, fir d — Scipio's 8 40 
My Soul had mounted in a flame with his. 
Where is Ambition flown ? Hopeleſs Attempt! 

Can Love like mine be quell'd? Can I forget 
What ſtill poſſeſſes, charms my Thoughts for ever 

Throw ſcornful from me what I hold moſt dear? 

Not feel the Force of Excellence? To Joy - 
| Be dead? And undelighted with Delight? 

Soft, let me think a Moment——no ! no! NO! —— 

I am unequal to thy Virtue, e 1 

 SCIPIO. 

Fie, Maſmiſſa, fie! By Heavens! I bluſh 
At thy Dejection, this degenerate Language. 

What! periſh for a Woman! Ruin all, 

All the fair Deeds which an admiring Word 

Hopes from thy riſing Day; only to ſooth 

A ſtubborn Fancy, a luxurious Will? 

How muſt it, think you, ſound in future Story? 

Young Maſi niſſa was a virtuous Prince, 

And Afric ſmil'd beneath his early Ray; 

But that a Carihaginian Captive came, 

By whom Men of in the common Fate 

Of Love he fell. The Wiſe will ſcorn the Page. 111 

And all thy Praiſe be ſome fond Maid exclaiming. 

Where are thoſe Lovers now ?: O rather, rather, 

Had I ne'er ſeen the vital Light of Heaven, 


1 


Than 
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Than like the Vulgar hive, and like them die 
Ambition ſickens at the very Thought. 
To puff, and buſtle here from day to „ 
Loft in the Paſſions of inglorious Life, 
Joys which the careleſs Brutes poſſeſs above us. 
And when ſome Years, each duller than another, 
Are thus elaps'd, in nauſeous Pangs to die; 
And paſs away, like thoſe forgotten Things, 
That ſoon become as they had never been. 


M as1n1s8 a. 


And am I dead to this? 


Scrpio. 

The Gods, young Man, 
Who train up Heroes in Misfortune*s School, 
Have ſhook thee with Adverſity, with each 

IIluſtrious Evil, that can raiſe, expand, 

And fortify the Mind. Thy rooted Worth 

Has ſtood theſe wintry Blaſts, grown N by 

them. 

Shall then in proſperous Times, while all is mild, 
All vernal, fair; and Glory blows around thee; 

Shall then the dead Serene of Pleaſure come, 

And lay thy faded Honours in the Duſt ? 
M asinis8a. © 
O gentle Scipio! fpare me, ſpare my Weaknels, 
Scipio. 
Remember Hannibal — A ſignal Proof, 

A freſh Example of deſtructive Pleaſure. 

He was the Dread of Nations, once of Rome 
When from Belloza's Boſom, nurs'd in Camps, 

And hard with Toil, he down the rugged A. * 

Ruſh'd in a Torrent over [aly ; 

Unconquer'd, till the looſe Delights of Capua 

Sunk his victorious Arm, his Genius broke, 
Perfum'd, and made a Lover of the Heroe. 

And now he droops in Bruttium, fear'd no more, 
Sinks gn our Borders like a ſcatter'd Storm. 
Remember him; and yet reſume thy Spirit, 

Exe it is quite diffolv'd. 


E 3 MasIN 18s. 
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62 SOPHONISBA. 


MAsINISSA. 

Shall Scipio ſtoop, 
Thus to regard, to teach me Wiſdom thus; 
And yet a ſtupid Anguiſh at my Heart 
Repel whate' er he ſays? But why, my Lord, 
Why ſhould we kill the beſt of Paſſions, Love? 
It aids the Heroe, bids Ambition riſe, 
Turns us to pleaſe, inſpires immortal Deeds, 
Even ſoftens Brutes, and makes the Good more good. 

SCIPIO. 
There is a holy Tenderneſs indeed, 
A nameleſs Sympathy, a en ; 
Branch'd infinite from Parents to their Children, 


From Child to Child, from Kindred on to Kindred, 


In various Streams, from Citizen to Citizen, 
From Friend to Friend, from Man to Man in general; 
That binds, ſupports, and ſweetens human Life. 
But is thy Paſſion ſuch ?— Liſt, Meh niſſa, 

While I the hardeſt Office of a Friend 

Diſcharge ; and with a neceſſary Hand, 

A Hand tho? harſh at preſent really tender, 
I paint this Paſſion. And if then thou ſtill _ 
Art bent to ſooth it, I muſt ſighing leave thee, 15 
To what the Gods think fit. 

Mun 188A. 
O never, Scipio 
O never leave me to my ſelf ! Speak on. 
I dread, and yet deſire thy friendly Hand. 
n 

I hope that Maſiniſſa need not now - 
Be told, how much his Happineſs is mine 
With what a warm Benevolence I'd ſpring 
To raiſe, confirm it, to prevent his Wiſhes. 
O Luxury to think But while he rages, 
Burns in a Fever, ſhall I let him quaff 
Delicious Poiſon for a cooling Draught, 
In fooliſh Pity to his Thirſt ? ſhall 1 
Let a ſwift Flame conſume him as he ſleeps, 
Becauſe his Dreams are gay ? ſhall I Indulge - 
A W flaſh'd from an infectious Eye? 


a 


Nay by thy cool-deliberate Thought condemn'd * ? 
Reſolv'd againſt A Paſſion for a Woman, 
Who has abus' d thee baſely ? left thy Yauth, 

Thy Love as ſweet as tender as the Spring, 

The blooming Heroe for the hoary Tyrant? | 
And now who makes thy ſneltering Arms alone 


Her laſt Retreat, to fave her from the Vengeance, 


Which even her very Perfidy to thee” = 

Has brought upon her Head ? Nor is this all. — 

A Woman who will ply her a ,, 

(Ah too prevailing, as appears already) 

Will never reſt, till Hpbax Fate 1s thine.; 

Till Friendſhip weeping flies; we join no more 

In glorious Deeds, and thou fall off from Rome? 

I too could add, that there is ſomething mean, 

Inhuman in thy Paſſion. Does not Syphax, - 

While thou rejoiceſt, die? The generous Heart 

Should ſcorn a Pleaſure which gives others Pain. 
If this, my Friend, all this conſider'd deep, 


Alarm thee not, not rouze thy. Reſolution, 


And call the Heroe from his wanton Slumber, 

Then Maſi niſſa's loſt. 
MatzinISS4: 0 21 
Oh, I am pierc'd ! 

In every Thought am pierc'd! Tis all too true. 

1 wiſh I could refuſe it. Whither, whither, 

Thro what inchanted Wilds have I been wandering ? 

They ſeem'd Ehy/4um, the delightful Plains, 

The happy Groves of Heroes and of Lovers : 

But the Divinity that breathes in thee 

Has broke the Charm, and I am in a Deſart; 


\ 


Far from the Land of Peace. It was but lately 


That a pure joyous Calm o erſpread my Soul, 

And Reaſon tun'd, my Paſſions into Blifs; 
When Love came hurrying in, and with raſh Hand, 
Mix'd them delirious, till they now. ferment 


To Miſery. There is no reaſoning down 


This deep, deep Anguilh ! this continual Pang 
A thouſand things ! whene er my raptur'd Thought 
7 Runs 


SOPHONISBA 63 
A ſudden Impulſe unapprov'd by Reaſon ? | 
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64  $SOPHONISBA. 
Runs back a little. But I will not think. 
And yet I muſt——Oh Gods ! that I could loſe 
What a fond few Hours Wee has grav d 
On Adamant. 7 
Scipio. 
But one ſtrong Effort more, 
And the fair Field is thine A Conqueſt far 
Excelling that o'er Syphax. What remains, 
Since now thy Madneſs to thy felt appears, 
But an immediate manly Reſolution, 
To ſhake off this effeminate Diſeaſe z 
'Theſe ſoft Ideas, which ſeduce thy Soul, 
Make it all idle, unaſpiring, weak, 
A Scene of Dreams; to puff them to the Winds, 
And be my former Friend, thy ſelf again? 
I joy to find thee touch'd by generous Motives; 
And that I need not bid thee recollect, 
Whoſe awful Property thou haſt uſurp'd ; 
Need not affure thee, that the Roman People, 
The Senators of Rome, will never ſuffer 
A dangerous Woman, their devoted Foe, 
A Woman, whoſe irrefragable Spirit 
Has in great part ſuſtain*d this bloody War, 


— Whoſe Charms corrupted Syphax from their ſide, 
Le And fir 


d embattled Nations into rage; 
Will never ſuffer her, when gain'd fo dear, 
To ruin thee too, taint thy faithful Breaſt, 
And kindle future War. No, Fate it ſelf 
Is not more ſteady to the Right than they. 
And, where the public Good but ſeems concern'd, 
No Motive their impenetrable Hearts, 
Nor Fear nor Tenderneſs, can touch: ſuch is 
The Spin, that has rais'd Imperial Rome. 
MAsIxISs aA. 

Ah killing Truth! But I have promis'd, Scipio! 
_ ſworn to fave her from the Roman Power. 

y Plighted Faith is paſs?d, my Hand is given. 
400 by the conſcious Gods *. mark d my Vows, 
The whole united World ſhall never have her. 
Forl will dic a thouſand thouſand Deaths, 


With 
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With all Maſſy/ia in one Field expire; 
Ere to the loweſt Wretch, much more to her 
I love, to Sophoniſba, to my Queen, 
I violate my Word. 
Scipio. 
My Heart approves 
Thy Reſolution, thy determin'd Honour. 
For ever ſacred be thy Word, and Oath. 
Virtue by Virtue will alone be clear'd, 
And ſcorns the crooked Methods of Diſhonour. 
But, thus divided, how to keep thy Faith 
At once to Rome and Sophoniſba ; how 
To ſave her from our Chains, and yet thyſelf 
From greater Bondage; this thy ſecret Thought 
h Can beſt inform chee. 
MAsINISSA. 
Agony DiſtraRion! 
Theſe wilfal Tears! — O look not on me, Scipio 
For I'm a Child again. 
e Scip Io. 
Thy Tears are no 833 
Tears oft look graceful on the manly Cheek, 
The Cruel cannot weep. Even Fe s Eye 
Gives thee the Drop it would refuſe itſelf. 
I know *tis hard, wounds every bleeding Nerve 
About thy Heart, thus to tear off thy Paſſion. 
But for that very Reaſon, Mafiniſſa, 
Tis hop'd from thee. The harder, thence. reſults 
The greater Glory. Why ſhould we pretend 
To conquer, rule Mankind, be firſt in Power, 
In great Aſſemblies, Honour, Place, and Pleaſure, 
While Slaves at heart ? while by fantaſtick Turns 
Our frantic Paſſions rage? The very Thought 
Should turn our Pomp to Shame, our Sweet to Bitter; 
And, when the Shouts of Millions meet our Ears, 
Whiſper Reproach.—O ye celeſtial Powers 
What is it, in a Torrent of Succeſs, 
Jo bear down Nations, and o flow the W orld ; > 
All your peculiar Favour. Real Glory 


Springs from the {ilent Conqueſt of ourſclugs ; 
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66 SO PHONIS BA. 
And without that the Conqueror is nought 
Save the firſt Slave. Then rouze thee, Maſiniſſa ! 
Nor in one Weakneſs all thy Virtues loſe ; 
And oh beware of long, of vain Repentance ! 
| Masin1584. 
Well! well! no more. It is but dying too! 


EE Eee eat wigs pp EW 7 
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Scipio. alone. 


I wiſh I have not urg*d the Truth to rigour ! 
There is a Time when Virtue grows ſevere, 
Too much for Nature, and even almoſt cruel. 
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Seielo, LAL1vs. 


 ScxPro. 


Poor Maſi 22 Laælius, is undone; 
Betwixt his Paſſion and his Reaſon toſt 
In miſerable Conflict. | 


LAL1Us. 
/ | 


Entering, Scipio, 

_ He ſhot athwart me, nor vouchſaf d one Look. 
Hung on his clouded Brow I mark'd Deſpair, 
And his Eye glaring with ſome dire Reſolve. 
Faſt o*er his Cheek too ran the haſty Tear. 

It were great pry that he ſhould be loſt !. 
een 

Ey Heavens! to loſe him were a ſhock, as if 

I loſt thee, Lelius, loſt my deareſt Brother, 


Bound 


SO PHONIS BA. 67 
Bound up in Friendſhip from our infant Years. 
A thouſand lovely Qualities endear him, . 
— too warm of Heart. 
LL Ius. 
What ſhall be done? 
Scipio. 
Here let! it reſt, till Time abates his Paſſion. 
Nature is Nature, Lælius, let the Wiſe 
Say what they pleaſe. But now perhaps he dies, — 
Haſte! haſte! and give him Hope -I have not time 
To tell thee what. Thy Prudence will direct _ 
Whatever is conſiſtent with my Honour, 2 
My Duty to the Publick, and my Friendſhip | 
To him himſelf, ſay, promiſe, ſhall be done. 


I hope returning Reaſon will prevent 
Our father Care. 


Z L=LIvus. 
I fly with Joy. 
Sor ro. . 
His Life 
Not only ſave, but - Sephonifhe % : 
: Fe or both I fear are in this Paſſion mixt. 


| LV ius. 25 
It ſhall be done. 1 
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801 PIO 8 
If Friendſhip pierces thus, 
When Love pours in his added Violence, 
What are the Pangs which af. niſſa feels! 
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LORE eee 
SCENE VI. 


Sor non isa, Puogn165A. | 


 FornontsBa, 
Yes, Major niſla loves e how fond! 


But yet I know not what hangs on my Spirit, 
A aifenal Boding; for this fatal Seipis, 4 

I dread his Virtues, this prevailing Roman, 
Even now perhaps deludes the generous King, 
Fires his Ambition with miſtaken Glory, 
Demands me from him; for full well he knows, 
That, while L ive, 1 mult intend their Ruin. 


:  Prozniss4. 
Madam, theſe Fears 


Sor How 1884. | 
And yet it cannot be. 
Can Scipio, whom even hoſtile Fame proclaims 
Of perfect Honour, and of poliſh'd Manners, 
Smooth, artful, winning, moderate, and wiſe, 
Make ſuch a wild Demand ? Or, if he could, 
Can Maſiniſſa grant it? give his Queen, 
Whom Love and Honour bind him to protect, 
Yield her a Captive to triumphant Rome? i 
»Tis Baſeneſs to ſuſpect it; 'tis inhuman. 4 
What then remains? — Suppoſe they ſhould re- 
ſolve _ | 
B Vy Right of War to Kia me for their Prize. 
Ay, there it kills! — What can his ſingle Arm, 
Againſt the Roman Power? that very Power 
By which he ſtands reſtor'd ? Diſtracting Thought 
Still o'er my Head the Rod of Bondage hangs. 
Shame on my Weakneſs! —— This poor catching Hope, 


This tranſient Taſte of Joy, will only more 
Imbitter Death. 


2 —— Pnor- 


So P HONIS A. " = 


PROENISSA. 


A Moment will decide. 
Madam, till then 


SOP HONISBA, 

Would I had dy'd before! 
And am ! dreaming here ? Here from the Romans, 
Beſceching I may live to ſwell their Triumph? 
When my free Spirit ſhould ere now have Join'd 
That great Aſſembly, thoſe devoted Shades, 
Who ſcorn'd to live till Liberty was loſt, 

But ere their Country fell, abhorr'd the Light. 


"I this pale Slave: ? he trembles with his Mef- 
age. 


an an an an em an can en am aha 
1 0 E N E VII. 


SoPHONISBA, PROENMI4A; and to e n 
with a Letter and Poiſon from MASIN ISS A. 


NE. IRR. 
J' 3. A 


SLAVE kneeling. 
This, Madam, from the King, and this. 
| © SOPHONISBA, | 
Ha EOS 
Reade the Letter. ). ©. 
Rede, Pheniſe! Give me Joy, my Friend! 
For here is Liberty ! My Fears are Air! 
The Hand of Rome can never touch me more 
Hail! PIT Freedom, hail! 
Prot NISSA. 1 Qu : 
Hor! What! my ven! 
Ah what is this? R 21 
| Pointing 10 tbe Poi en. 
SOPHONISBA, 
The firſt of Bleſs, Death, | 
Pnorvlssa. * 
Alas! alas! can 1 rejoice in that? 


Sor Ro- 


Thhoſe fond Senſations, thoſe enchanting Dreams, 


79 8 O HON IS BA. 
SOP HONISBA, 
Shift not thy Colour at the Sound of Death , 


For Death appears not in a dreary Light, 
Seems not a Blank to me; a lofi 


Which cheat a toiling World from day to day, 
And form the whole of Happineſs they know. 
It is to me Perfection, Glory, Triump 
Nay fondly would I chuſe it, tho perſuaded _ 

It were a long dark Night without. a Morning, 
To Bondage far prefer it! ſince it is 
Deliverance from a World where Romans rule, 
Where Violence prevails — And timely too — 
Before my Country falls; before I feel 

As many Stripes, as many Chains, and Deaths, 
As there are Lives in Carthage. -— Glorious Charter! 
By which I hold immortal Life and Freedom, 
Come, let me read thee once Ain And then, 

To * * 2 5 


1 | [Reads the Letter aloud. | 


#. 7 | WER e 
& * ** 2 F * r 4 3 * ” . 


Mn to Be Quk EN. 


The Gods know with what Pleaſure I would have 
kept my Faith to Sophoniſba in another manner. But 
fence this fatal Bowl can alone deliver thee from the 

Romans: call to mind thy Father, thy Country, that 
"thou baſt been the Wi ife of two Kings; and att up to 


the Difates of 0 0Wn. ert. * will not lng e 
_ thee. 1 E427 rar 


. tis wondrous well! - 

Ye Gods of Death! who rule the Stygian Gloom, 
Ye who have greatly dy*d! Icome ! I come! 
I die contented, ſince 1 die a Queen; 
By Rome untouch'd, unſullied by their Power; 

So much their Terror that 1 muſt not live, 
And thou, go tell the King, if this is all 

The nuptial Preſent he can ſend his Bride, 
I thank him for it — But that Death had worn 


An 


S O PH ON IS B A. 71 
An eaſier Face before I truſted him. | 
His Poiſon, tell him too, he might have ſpar* d, 
Theſe Times may want it for himſelf ; and I 
Live not of ſuch a Cordial unprovided. 
Add, hither had he come, I could have t 
Him how to die. —T linger not, remember, 
I ſtand not ſhivering on the Brink of Life; 
And, but theſe votive Drops, which grateful thus 

[Taking en, the FOR 

To Fove the high Heere I ſned, 77 
Aſſure him that I drank it, drank it all, AT 
With an unalter'd Smile — Away. 1 


_ [Drinks. 
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Sor nonrsga, Puorv ist. 


Sor honübl. en een een 


My Friend 
In Tears, m y Friend 1 ! Diſhonour not my Death | © 
With OC Complaints. Weep not for me, 
Weep for thyſelf, Phznifa, tor thy Country, 
But not for me. There 1s a certain Hour, 
Which one would wiſh all undiſturb'd and bright, 
No Care, no Sorrow, no dejected Paſſions, ': 
And that is when we die; when hence we go, 
Neꝰ er to be ſeen again; then let us ſpread 
A bold exalted Wing, and the laſt Voice 
We hear be chat of Wonder and Applauſe. 
PROENISS AA. 
Who with — Patriot wiſhes not to die ! 
$OP HONISBA. 
And is the ſacred Moment then ſo near? 
TH * when yon Sun, thoſe Teavens” this 
arth 


Hats 


72 SO PHONIS BA. 
Hateful to me, polluted by the Romans, 
And all the buſy laviſh Race of Men, 
Shall ſink at Fo and ſtrait another State, 
New Scenes, new Joys, new Faculties, new Wonders! | 
Riſe on a ſudden round: but this the Gods 
In Clouds and Horror wrap, or none would live ! ler 
How liberal is Death —Methinks, I ſeem 
To touch the happy Shore. — Behind me frowns 
A ſtormy Sea, wh toſſing Mortals thick; 
While, unconfin'd: and green, before me lies 
The Land of Blifs, and everlafting Freedom: 
Where walk the mighty Dead; al of one mind, 
One blooming Smile, one Language, and one „ 
Oh to be there! — my Breaſt begins to burn; 
My tainted Heart grows ſick. —Ah me! Pheniſſa, 
How many Virgins, Infants, tender Wretches, 
Muſt feel theſe Pangs, ere Carthage.is no more! 
Soft — lead me to my Couch — My W 

eee 
Do this laſt Office, and then reſt for ever. 

I pray thee weep not, pierce me not with S 
The n too here !—Nay chen my Death is full ! 
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SCENE. Ix. 


Foo 3 Mastulssa, 
LTius, NARVA. 


S 4: £ * 
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MAsINISsA. 


Has Sopboniſba drank this curſed Bowl ? 
Oh Horror ! Horror! what a Sight 1 is here! 
__*_ SopmonisBA. 


Had I not drank, Mig then, | 
I had TS a 


0 PHO NSA. 74: 
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11 0 nk | 

27057 2Wxquiſite Diſtreſs ! 
Oh bitter, bitter Fate 1: And this laſt Rope 5 | 
N my” bn Re 8 2 | 
8 Sor nomen A. SHITE þ | 


STE BU When will theſe Ears be deaf, 
To Miſery's Cbmjlaike ?'' Theſe Eyes be _ * 
To Miſchief wrought by Rome. 2 
M asin1ssA. 
Icᷣꝰ0o footy! too ſoon !— 
Ah why fo haſty ? But a little while, 
H adſt Ach delay'd this horrid Draught; I then 
Fad been as | happy, as I now am wretched | 
So RON 1SBA. 
What means this Talk of Hope? of coward waiting? 
/ Mabf ui A 8 | 
What have I done? Oh Heavens! I cannot think 
Without Diſtraction, Hell, and burning Anguiſh, 
On my rafh Deed! — But, while I talk, the dies 
Ale how ? 1 n 2 where a am Nog chen? — — Say, Gut 


— 
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F orgive n me, Sopboniſha' 2 
* 2 8 S0 ow 138 A. 


Ves, and more, 
More than forgive thee, thank thee, Maſiniſſa. 
0D thou been weak; and dally'd with my Free- 
om,” 
28 by 3 Rows enſlay'd; ; that 365. 
never had forgiven. . 
assi. 
I came with Life ! 
Lalius Dy" I * PRs? haſted hither; _ 
But D Death was here before us— this vile Poiſon | 4 
| Sophow is 
Wich Life — was ſome merit in wks Foibn; 
But this deſtroys it all. And couldſt chou think 
Me mean enough to take it! ? Oh! Pheniſſe, 
This mortal Toll is almoſt at a an eri. — 
Receive wy 3 San I eee e 
Vo I. I. ee | Aras 


„% so rHON IS 8 A. 
Proj Denn 
Alas, my * 
15 HasixIiss 41 

Dies! dies! and ſacrns me! — 3 ER) Sable 

Grant one forgiving Look, while yet thou canſt; 

Or Death it ſelf, the Grave cannot relieve me: 

But with the Puries join 'd, my frantic Ghoſt. - 

Will howl for ever. . and paſel.... 

| Have I done this? N 


"# 
\ "Sornon 18B A. 


& Come Cl ae, 
Out! ſtubborn W 1— 
7  MasinIS. , TIE 
wy 4 theſe . Pings 
Ton me e transfer d were Eaſe. A Moment only! 
An agonizing Moment! while I have 

eee | 
- SopnonIsBA. Ne 15 

2910 2 We, =_ 9 2 
: Might — 5 bappy—Rouſe che now, my Soul! 


The cold Deliverer comes. Be mild to Syphax | — 
In my ſurviving Friend behold me ſtill . 


Farewell! — 'Tis done.—0 "NEVE, never, + Carthage, 
Shall I bebeng er more! 


© Tok 111 2 2 - Dies.) 701 F 
\\ Magznresa,, 
12 Dead dead! oh dead 1 
15 chere no Death for me? 


Foy Lala 5 Sword to ftab bimpolf. 
. L@ai1vs. 
Held, Maſs riſſa ! 
ASINISSA. \ 
A wouldſt thou make a Coward of me, 1 7 
Have me ſurvive that murder d Excellence ? 
Did ſhe not ſtir? Ha! Who has ſhock-d my Bran! ! 
It whirls, 1 it blazes, ——Was.it thou, old Man 
\ 1.51 NAR YA. ſ; 
Alas! SM - —— good Majiniſſo, dofily! 
Let me 7 thee to toy Souehs, 18 
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sorO N18 4 "oF 
MasIxISs 4. T6 
The Grave 
Were welcome. — But ye cannot make me live! 
Oppreſs'd with Life! — Off! — Croud not thus & 
round me 
For I will hear, ſee, think no more!—Thou Sun, 
Keep up thy hated Beams! And all I want 
Of thee, kind Earth, is an immediate Grave! 
Ay, there ſhe lies! — Why to that pallid Sweetneſs 
1 not I, Nature! lay my Lips, and die! 
r | [Throws himſelf. beſt: 4 ber, 
i rns. 
See there the Ruins of the noble Mind, 
When from calm Reaſon Paſſion tears the Sway. 
What pity ſhe ſhould periſh !—Cruel War, 
Ti not the leaſt Misfortune in thy Train, 
That oft by thee the Brave deſtroy the Brave. 
She had a * Soul; for every one 
Who loves, like her, his Country is a Roman.” 
Whether on Afric's ſandy Plains he glows, 
Or lives untam'd among Riphæan Snows; 
If Parent- Liberty the Breaſt —_—. 
The gloomy Libyan then deſerves that Name: 
And, warm with Freedom, under frozen Skies, 
In. fartheſt Eritain Romans yer may 1 riſe. 


The End of the Fifth Act. 
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„ee 
wk by din b 
AT 07, In ifraid, the modeft Taſte in wogte 


Demands a ſtrong, high-ſeaſon'd Epilogue. 
Elſe might fome filly Soul take Pity's part, 
And odious Virtue fink into the Heart. 5 


Our ſqueamſh Author feruples this Proceeding ; 
He ſays it burts ſound Morals, and good Breeding © 
Nor Sophonitba would bg here produce, gl 
A glaring Model, of no 3 Uſe. 

Ladies, he bid me ſay, behold your Cato. 

What ths” no Stoic ſhe, nor read in Plato? 

Yet ſure ſhe offer'd, for ber Country's ſake, 

A Sacrifice, which Cato could not make—— 

—— Already, now, theſe wicked Men are ſneering, 
Some wreſting what one ſays, and others leering. 
I vow they have not Strength for — public Spirit. 
That, Ladies, muſt be your ſuperior Merit. 


Mercy forbid ! we ſhould lay dem our Lives; 
Like theſe old, Punic, barbarous, Heathen Wives. 
Spare Chriſtian Blood. But ſure the Devil's in her, 
Who for ber Country <would not loſe a Pinner, © 
—Lard! how could ſuch a Creature ſhew her Face? 
How e — Juſt as you do there—thro' Bruſſels Lace. 

The Roman Fair, the Public in diſtreſs, 
Gave up the deareſt Ornaments of Dres. 
e How 


EPILOGUE. 77 

How much more cheaply might you gain Applauſe ? 
One Yard of Ribban, and two Ells of Gauſe. 
And Gauſe each deep-read Critic muſt adore ; 
Your Roman Ladies dreſs d in Gauſe all ver. 
. Should you, fair Patriots, come to dreſs ſo thin; 
How clear might all yqur—Sentiments be ſeen ! 
To foreign Looms no longer owe your Charms ; 
Nor make their Trade more fatal than their Arms. 
Each Britiſn Dame, who courts her Country's Praife, 
By quitting- theſe outlandiſh Modes, might raiſe 
(Not from yon powder'd Band, fo thin, and ſpruce) 
Ten able-bodied Men, for — public Uſe.” 5 

But now a ſerious Word about the Play. — 
Auſpicious ſmile on this bis firſt Eſſay, 
Ye generous Britons ! your own Sons inſptre ; 
| Let your Applauſes fan their native Fire. 
Then other Shakeſpears yet may rouze the Stage, 
And other Otways melt another Age, 


CAR Þ 
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A Noreia Seu End 4 "TY been 
By gens in the Fourth AQ. 5 


NOME, 8 venns and ace e 
A warring World, a ere n 
. Nature lives beneath thy Ray. 
The wintry Tempeſts haſte away, 
A lucid Calm inveſts the Sea, 
Thy native Deep is full of thee ; 3 
And flowering Earth, where'er you fly, 
Is all o'er Spring, all Sun the Sky. 
A genial Spirit warms the Breeze; 
Unſeen, among the blooming Trees, 
The feather'd Lovers tune their Throat, 
The Deſart grows a ſoften d Note, 
Glad o' er the Meads the Cattle bound, 
And Love and Harmony go round. 
But chief, into the human Heart 
You ſtrike the dear delicious Dart; 
| You teach us pleaſing Pangs to . 
To languiſh in luxurious Woe, 
To feel the generqus'Þ aſſions -nile, . 
Grow good by C mil . ; 
Each happy Mosa 
And fill the perfect Tear Wich Love. | 
Come, thou Delight of Heaven and Earth ! 5 
To whom all Creatures owe their Birth; 
Oh come, red - ſmiling ! tender, come 
And yet prevent our final Doom. 
For long the furious God of War 
Has cruſh*d us with his iron Car, 
Has rag'd along our ruin'd Plains, 
Has curs'd them with his cruel Stains, 
Has clos'd our Youth in endleſs Sleep, 
And made the widow'd Virgin weep. 


Now 


Oh take him to 1 Fang E | 
And, while thy Boſom heaves on his, 
While deep he prints the humid Kits, 
Ah then! his ſtormy Heart controul, 
And ſigh thy ſelf into his Soul. 
"I Von too, Cupid, we implore, 
To th the green Idalian Shore; 
Be he, ſweet God! our only Foe 
Long let him draw the twanging Bow, 
Trans us with his golden Darts, 
Pour All his Quiver vn dur Hearts, 


4 


With gentler make us figh, 
And — — * to _ 
1 Yr * 2 } 9117 
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A POEM to the Memory of Sir ISAAC N EWTON, 


291 
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Antient and modern "IF 3 being the 


the firſt Part of LIBERTY, a PoE M, Page 1 


GRRECcx, being the ſecond Part. — — 27 


Roux, being ö third Part. \ i — — 59 
BRITAIN, being the. fourth Part, — — 95 
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